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SIR  WALTER  SCOTT,  Babt. 
eto.y  etc. 


^W^W^^^^^^^^»^^I^AA^^AA^A«i^A«» 


Sir, 

It  haa  long  been  my  ambitLon-  to  add  some  bumble 
tribute  to  the  offerings  laid  upon  the  shrine  of  your 
genius.  At  each  succeeding  book  that  I  have  given 
to  the  world,  I  have  paused  to  consider  if  it  were 
wortJiy  to  be  inscribed  with  your  great  name,  and  at 
eadi  I  have  played  the  procrastinator,  and  hoped  for 
tiiat  morrow  of  better  desert  which  never  came.  But 
defluat  amnia,  the  time  runs  on — and  I  am  tired  of 
waiting  for  the  ford  which  the  tides  refuse.  I  seize, 
then,  the  present  opportunity,  not  as  the  best,  but  as 
the  only  one  I  can  be  sure  of  commanding,  to  express 
that  affectionate  admiration  with  which  you  have 
inspired  me  in  common  with  all  your  contemporaries, 
and  which  a  French  writer  has  not  ungracefully 
termed  "  the  happiest  prerogative  of  genius."  As  a 
Poet,  and  as  a  Novelist,  your  fame  has  attained  to 
that  height  in  which  praise  has  become  superfluous ; 
A*  (▼) 
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out  in  the  character  of  the  writer  there  seems  to  me 
a  yet  higher  claim  to  veneration  than  in  that  of  the 
writings.  The  example  your  genius  sets  us,  who  can 
emulate?  —  the  example  your  moderation  bequeatlis 
to  us,  who  shall  forget  ?  That  nature  must  indeed 
be  gentle  which  has  conciliated  the  envy  that  pursues 
intellectual  greatness,  and  left  without  an  enemy  a 
man  who  has  no  living  equal  in  renown. 

You  have  gone  for  a  while  from  the  scenes  you 
have  immortalized,  to  regain,  we  trust,  the  health 
which  has  been  impaired  by  your  noble  labors,  or  by 
the  manly  struggles  with  adverse  fortunes,  which 
have  not  found  the  &ame  as  indomitable  as  the  mind. 
Take  with  you  the  prayers  of  all  whom  your  genius, 
with  playful  art,  has  soothed  in  sickness  —  or  has 
strengthened,  with  generous  precepts,  against  the 
calamities  of  Hfe."*" 

'•Nayis  qu»  tibi  oreditom 

Debes  Virgilium 

Beddas  incolumemlVf 

You,  I  feel  assured,  will  not  deem  it  presumptuous 
in  one,  who,  to  that  bright  and  undying  flame  which 
DOW  streams  from  the  grey  hills  of  Scotland,  —  the 

*  Written  at  tho  time  of  Sir  W.  Soott's  visit  to  Italy— after  the 
great  blow  to  his  health  and  fortnnes. 

f  O  ship,  thou  owest  to  us  Virgil— restore  in  safety  him  whov 
we  entrusted  to  thee  t 
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tBBt  halo  with  which  you  have  crowned  her  literary 
glories, — has  turned  from  his  first  childhood  with  a 
deep  and  unrelaxing  devotion ;  yoa,  I  fed  assured, 
will  not  deem  it  presumptuous  in  him  to  inscribe  an 
idle  work  with  your  ^illustrious  name: — a  work 
which,  however  worthless  in  itself  assumes  some* 
thing  of  value  in  his  eyes  when  thus  rendered  a 
tribute  of  respect  to  you. 

Thb  Axtthob  of  ''BuoJonB  Abam*** 

LOMDOV, 

fktmhw  22,  latl 
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TO 

THE  EDITION  OP  1881. 


SiKGE,  dear  Header,  I  last  addressed  tHee,  in  Paul 
Clifford,  nearly  two  years  have  elapsed,  and  some- 
wliat  more  than  four  years  since,  in  Pelham,  our 
familiarity  first  began.  The  Tale  which  I  now  sub- 
mit to  thee  differs  equally  from  the  last  as  from  the 
first  of  those  works ;  for,  of  the  two  evils,  perhaps  it 
is  even  better  to  disappoint  thee  in  a  new  style,  than 
to  weary  thee  with  an  old.  With  the  facts  on  which 
the  tale  of  Eugene  Aram  is  founded,  I  have  exer- 
cised the  common  and  feiir  license  of  writers  of 
fiction :  it  is  chiefly  the  more  homely  parts  of  the 
raal  story  that  have  been  altered;  and  for  what  I 
have  added,  and  what  omitted,  I  have  the  sanction 
of  all  established  authorities,  who  have  taken  greater 
liberties  with  characters  yet  more  recent,  and  far 
more  protected  by  historical  recollections.  The  book 
was,  for  the  most  part,  written  in  the  early  part  of 
the  year,  when  the  interest  which  the  task  created 
in  the  Author  was  undivided  by  other  subjects  of 
excitement,  and  he  had  leisure  enough  not  ouly  to 

(ix) 
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06  nescio  quid  meditana  nugarum,  but  also  to  be 

totus  in  iUisI* 

I  originally  intended  to  adapt  the  story  of  Eugene 

A.ram  to  the  Stage.  That  design  was  abandoned  when 

more  than  half  completed ;  but  I  wished  to  impart  to 

this  Romance  something  of  the  nature  of  Tragedy, — 

something  of  the  more  transferable  of  its  qualities. 

Enough  of  this :  it  is  not  the  Author's  wishes,  but 

the  Author's  books  that  the  world  will  judge  him,  by. 

Perhaps,  then  (with  this  I  conclude),  in  the  dull 

monotony  of  public  aflEairs,  and  in  these  long  winter 

evenings,  when  we  gather  round  the  fire,  prepared 

for  the  gossip's  tale,  willing  to  indulge  the  fear,  and 

to  believe  the  legend,  perhaps,  dear  Eeader,  thou 

mayest  turn,  not  reluctantly,  even  to  these  pages,  for 

at  least  a  newer  excitement  than  the  Cholera,  or  for 

a  momentary  relief  from  the  everlasting  discussions 

on'Uhe£ia:'t 

London, 

Deeember  22,  1831. 

*  Not  only  to  be  meditatlDg  I  know  not  what  of  triflw,  but  abt 
to  be  wholly  engaged  on  them. 
t  The  year  of  the  Befom  BilL 
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The  strange  history  of  Eugene  Aram  had  excited 
my  interest  and  wonder  long  before  the  present  work 
was  composed  or  conceived.  It  so  happened,  that 
during  Aram's  residence  at  Lynn,  his  reputation  for 
learning  had  attracted  the  notice  of  my  grandfather 
— a  country  gentleman  living  in  the  same  county, 
and  of  more  intelligence  and  accomplishments  than, 
at  that  day,  usually  characterized  his  class.  Aram 
frequently  visited  at  Heydon  (my  grandfather's 
house),  and  gave  lessons,  probably  in  no  very  elevated 
branches  of  erudition,  to  the  younger  members  of 
the  family.  This  I  chanced  to  hear  when  I  was  on 
a  visit  in  Norfolk,  some  two  years  before  this  novel 
Kas  published,  and  it  tended  to  increase  the  interest 
with  which  I  had  previously  speculated  on  the  pheno- 
mena of  a  trial  which,  take  it  altogether,  is  perhaps 
the  most  remarkable  in  the  register  of  English  crime. 
I  endeavored  to  collect  such  anecdotes  of  Aram's  life 

(xi) 
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and  manners  as  tradition  and  hearsay  still  kept  afloat. 
These  anecdotes  were  so  far  uniform  that  they  all 
concurred  in  representing  him  as  a  person  who,  till 
the  detection  of  the  crime  for  which  he  was  sen- 
tenced, had  appeared  of  the  mildest  character  and 
the  most  unexceptionable  morals.  An  invariable 
gentleness  and  patience  in  his  mode  of  tuition  — 
qualities  then  very  uncommon  at  schools — ^had  made 
him  so  beloved  by  his  pupils  at  Lynn,  that,  in  after 
life,  there  was  scarcely  one  of  them  who  did  not  per- 
sist in  the  belief  of  his  innocence.  His  personal  and 
moral  peculiarities,  as  described  in  these  pages,  are 
such  as  were  related  to  me  by  persons  who  had  heard 
him  described  by  his  contemporaries :  the  calm  be- 
nign countenance — ^the  delicate  health — the  thought- 
ful stoop  —  the  noiseless  step  —  the  custom,  not  un- 
common with  scholars  and  absent  men,  of  muttering 
to  himself — a  singular  eloquence  ii\^  conversation, 
when  once  roused  from  silence  —  an  active  tender- 
ness and  charity  to  the  poor,  with  whom  he  was 
always  ready  to  share  his  own  scanty  means  —  an 
apparent  disregard  to  lyioney,  except  when  employed 
in  the  purchase  of  books  —  an  utter  indiflference  to 
the  ambition  usually  accompanying  self-taught  talent, 
whether  to  better  the  condition  or  to  increiise  the 
repute;  —  these,  and  other  traits  of  the  character 
portrayed  in  the  novel,  are,  as  far  as  I  can  rely  on  my 
information,  faithful  to  the  features  of  the  original. 

That  a  man  thus  described  —  so  benevolent  that 
he  would  rob  his  own  necessities  to  administer  to 
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those  of  another,  so  humane  that  he  would  turn  aside 
from  the  worm  in  his  path — should  have  been  guilty 
of  the  foulest  of  human  crimes,  viz. — ^murder  for  the 
sake  of  gain;  that  a  crime  thus  committed  should 
have  been  so  episodical  and  apart  from  the  rest  of  his 
career,  that,  however  it  might  rankle  in  his  con- 
science, it  should  never  have  hardened  his  nature ; 
tliat,  through  a  life  of  some  duration,  none  of  the 
errors,  none  of  the  vices,  which  would  seem  essen- 
tially to  belong  to  a  character  capable  of  a  deed  so 
black  from  motives  apparently  so  sordid,*  should 
have  been  discovered  or  suspected ; — ^all  this  presents 
an  anomaly  in  human  conduct  so  rare  and  surprising, 
that  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  any  subject  more 
adapted  for  that  metaphysical  speculation  and  ana- 
lysis, in  order  to  indulge  which.  Fiction,  whether  in 
the  drama,  or  the  higher  class  of  romance,  seeks  its 
materials  and  grounds  its  lessons  in  the  chronicles 
of  passion  and  crime. 

The  guilt  of  Eugene  Aram  is  not  that  of  a  vulgar 
ruffian :  it  leads  to  views  and  considerations  vitally 
and  wholly  distinct  from  those  with  which  profligate 
knavery  and  brutal  cruelty  revolt  and  displease  ns 
in  the  literature  of  Newgate  and  the  Hulks.  His 
crime  does,  in  fact,  belong  to  those  startling  para- 

*  For  I  put  wholly  out  of  question  the  excuse  df  jealousy,  as 
unsupported  by  any  eYidence  —  never  hinted  at  by  Aram  himself 
(at  least  on  any  suflBcient  authority)  —  and  at  variance  with  the 
only  fact  which  the  trial  establishes,  viz.,  that  the  robbery  was  the 
•rime  planned,  and  the  oanse,  whether  accidental  or  otherwise,  of 
the  murder. 

1— « 
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doxes  wiiich  the  poetry  of  all  countries,  and  espe^ 
cially  of  our  own,  has  always  delighted  to  contem- 
plate and  examine.  Whenever  crime  appears  the 
aberration  and  monstrous  product  of  a  great  intel- 
lect, or  of  a  nature  ordinarily  virtuous,  it  becomes 
not  only  the  subject  for  genius,  which  deals  with 
passions,  to  describe ;  but  a  problem  for  philosophy, 
which  deals  with ^tions,  to  investigate  and  solve: — 
hence,  the  Macbeths  and  Eichards,  the  lagos  and 
Othellos.  My  regret,  therefore,  is  not  that  I  chose 
a  subject  unworthy  of  elevated  fiction,  but  that  such 
a  subject  did  not  occur  to  some  one  capable  of  treat- 
ing it  as  it  deserves;  and  I  never  felt  this  more 
strongly  than  when  the  late  Mr.  Grodwin  (in  con- 
versing with  me  after  the  publication  of  this  romance) 
observed  that  "  he  had  always  thought  the  story  of 
Eugene  Aram  peculiarly  adapted  for  fiction,  and  that 
he  had  more  than  once  entertained  the  notion  of 
making  it  the  foundation  of  a  novel."  I  can  well 
conceive  what  depth  and  power  that  gloomy  record 
would  have  taken  from  the  dark  and  inquiring  genius 
of  the  author  of  CdUb  Williams.  In  fact,  the  crime 
and  trial  of  Eugene  Aram  arrested  the  attention  and 
engaged  the  conjectures  of  many  of  the  most  eminent 
men  of  his  own  time.  His  guilt  or  innocence  was 
the  matter  of  strong  contest;  and  so  keen  and  so 
enduring  was  the  sensation  created  by  an  event  thus 
completely  distinct  from  the  ordinary  annals  of  human 
crime,  that  even  History  turned  aside  from  the  so- 
norous narrative  of  the  struggles  of  parties,  and  the 
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feuds  of  kings,  to  commemorate  the  learning  and  the 
guilt  of  the  humble  school-master  of  Lynn.  Did  I 
want  any  other  answer  to  the  animadversions  of 
commonplace  criticism,  it  might  be  sufficient  to  say 
that  what  the  historian  relates,  the  novelist  has  little 
right  to  disdain. 

Before  entering  on  this  romance,  I  examined  with 
some  care  the  probabilities  of  Aram's  guilt;  for  1 
need  scarcely  perhaps  observe,  that  the  legal  evidence 
against  him  is  extremely  deficient — ^furnished  almost 
entirely  by  one  (Houseman)  confessedly  an  accom- 
plice of  the  crime,  and  a  partner  in  the  booty ;  and 
that,  in  the  present  day,  a  man  tried  upon  evidence 
so  scanty  and  suspicious  would  unquestionably  escape 
conviction.  Nevertheless,  I  must  frankly  own  that 
the  moral  evidence  appeared  to  me  more  convincing 
than  the  legal ;  and,  though  not  witljout  some  doubt, 
which,  in  common  with  many,  I  still  entertain  of  the 
real  facts  of  the  murder,*  I  adopted  that  view  which, 
at  all  events,  was  the  best  suited  to  the  higher  pur- 
poses of  fiction.  On  the  whole,  I  still  think  that  if 
the  crime  were  committed  by  Aram,  the  motive  was 
not  very  far  removed  from  one  which  led  recently  to 
a  remarkable  murder  in  Spain.  A  priest  in  thai 
country,  wholly  absorbed  in  learned  pursuits,  and 
apparently  of  spotless  life,  confessed  that,  being  de- 
barred by  extreme  poverty  from  prosecuting  a  study 
which  had  become  the  sole  passion  of  his  existence, 
he  had  reasoned  himself  into  the  belief  that  it  would 

*  See  Preface  to  the  Present  Edition,  p.  xxit 
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be  admissible  to  rob  A  very  dissolute,  worthless  man^ 
if  he  applied  the  money  so  obtained  to  the  acquisi- 
tion of  a  knowledge  which  he  could  not  otherwise 
acquire,  and  which  he  held  to  be  profitable  to  man- 
kind.  Unfortunately,  the  dissolute  rich  man  was  not 
willing  to  be  robbed  for  so  excellent  a  purpose :  he 
Kras  armed  and  he  resist^  —  a  struggle  ensued,  and 
the  crime  of  homicide  was  added  to  that  of  robbery. 
The  robbery  was  premeditated :  the  murder  was  ac- 
cidental.   But  he  who  would  accept  some  similar 
interpretation  of  Aram's  crime,  must,  to  comprehend 
fully  the  lessons  which  belong  to  so  terrible  a  picture 
of  frenzy  and  guilt,  consider  also  the  physical  cir- 
cumstances and  condition  of  the  criminal  at  the  time : 
severe  illness — intense  labor  of  the  brain — poverty 
bordering  upon  famine — the  mind  preternaturally  at 
work,  devising  .schemes  and  excuses  to  arrive  at  the 
means  for  ends  ardently  desired.     And  all  this  duly 
considered,  the  reader  may  see  the  crime  bodying 
itself  out  from  the  shades  and  chimeras  of  a  horrible 
hallucination  —  the  awful  dream  of  a  brief  but  deli- 
rious and  convulsed  disease.    It  is  thus  only  that  we 
can  account  for  the  contradiction  of  one  deed  at  war 
with  a  whole  life — blasting,  indeed,  for  ever  the 
happiness;  but  making  little  revolution  in  the  pur- 
suits and  disposition  of  the  character.     No  one  who 
has  examined  with   care   and   thoughtfulness  the 
aspects  of  Life  and  Nature,  but  must  allow  that,  in 
the  contemplation  of  such  a  spectacle,  great  and  most 
moral  truths  must  force  themselves  on  the  notice  aud 
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sink  deep  into  the  heart.  The  entanglements  of 
human  reasoning ;  the  influence  of  drcumstance  upon 
deeds;  the  perversion  that  may  be  made,  by  one 
self-palter  with  i&e  Fiend,  of  elements  the  most 
glorious ;  the  secret  efiect  of  conscience  in  frustrating 
all  for  which  the  crime  was  done  —  leaving  genius 
without  hope,  knowledge  without  fruit — deadening 
benevolence  into  mechanism — tainting  love  itself 
with  terror  and  suspicion; — such  reflections — lead- 
ing, with  subtler  minds,  to  many  more  vast  and  com- 
plicated theorems  in  the  consideration  of  our  nature, 
tocial  and  individual — arise  out  of  the  tragic  mora] 
which  the  story  of  Eugene  Aram  (were  it  but  ade- 
quately treated)  could  not  fieul  to  convey* 
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PREFACE 

TO 

THE  PRESENT  EDITION. 


If  Done  of  my  prose  works  have  been  so  attacked 
as  EuGEa^E  Aram,  none  have  so  completely  triumphed 
over  attack.  It  is  true  that,  whether  from  real  or 
affected  ignorance  of  the  true  morality  of  fiction,  a 
few  critics  may  still  reiterate  the  old  commonplace 
charges  of  "selecting  heroes  from  Newgate,"  or  "in- 
vesting murderers  with  interest; **  but  the  firm  hold 
which  the  work  has  established  in  the  opinion  of  the 
general  public,  and  the  favor  it  has  received  in  every 
country  where  English  literature  is  known,  suffice  to 
prove  that,  whatever  its  faults,  it  belongs  to  that 
l/»gitimate  class  of  fiction  which  illustrates  life  and 
truth,  and  only  deals  with  crime  as  the  recognized 
agency  of  pity  and  terror,  in  the  conduct  of  tragic 
narrative.  All  that  I  would  say  farther  on  this  score 
has  been  said  in  the  general  defence  of  my  writings 
which  I  put  forth  two  years  ago ;  and  I  ask  the  in- 
dulgence of  the  reader  H  I  repeat  myself:  — 

"Here,  unlike  the  milder  guilt  of  Paul  Clifford, 
the  author  was  not  to  imply  reform  to  society,  noi 

(xix) 
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open  in  this  world  atonement  and  pardon  to  th^ 
criminal.  As  it  would  have  been  wholly  in  vain  to 
disguise,  by  mean  tamperings  with  art  and  truth, 
the  ordinary  habits  of  life  and  attributes  of  charac- 
ter, which  all  reoord  and  remembrance  ascribed  to 
Eugene  Aram,  as  it  would  have  defeated  every  end 
of  the  moral  inculcated  by  his  guilt,  to  portray  in 
the  caricature  of  the  murderer  of  melodrame,  a  man 
immersed  in  study,  of  whom  it  was  noted  that  he 
turned  aside  from  the  worm  in  his  path,  so  I  have 
allowed  to  him  whatever  contrasts  with  his  inexpiable 
crime  have  been  recorded  on  suflEicient  authority. 
But  I  have  invariably  taken  care  that  the  crime 
itself  should  stand  stripped  of  every  sophistry,  and 
hideous  to  the  perpetrator  as  well  as  to  the  world 
Allowing  all  by  which  attention  to  his  biography 
may  explain  the  tremendous  paradox  of  fearful  guilt 
in  a  man  aspiring  after  knowledge,  and  not  generally 
inhumane  —  allowing  that  the  crime  came  upon  him 
in  the  partial  insanity,  produced  by  the  combining 
circumstances  of  a  brain  overwrought  by  intense 
study,  disturbed  by  an  excited  imagination,  and  the 
fumes  of  a  momentary  disease  of  the  reasoning 
faculty,  consumed  by  the  desire  of  knowledge,  un- 
wholesome and  morbid,  because  coveted  as  an  end, 
not  a  means,  added  to  the  other  physical  causes  of 
mental  aberration  —  to  be  found  in  loneliness  and 
want  verging  upon  famine;  —  all  these,  which  a  bio- 
grapher may  suppose  to  have  conspired  to  his  crime, 
havo  never  been  used  by  the  novelist  as  excuses  for 
its  enormity,  nor  indeed,  lest  they  should  seem  aa 
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•xcQseSy  have  they  ever  been  clearly  presented  to  the 
view.  The  moral  consisted  in  showing  more  than 
the  mere  legal  punishment  at  the  close.  It  was  to 
show  how  the  consciousness  of  the  deed  was  to  ex- 
clude whatever  humanity  of  character  preceded  and 
l)elied  it  from  all  active  exercise — all  social  confi- 
dence ;  how  the  knowledge  of  the  bar  between  the 
minds  of  others  and  his  own  deprived  the  criminal 
of  all  motive  to  ambition,  and  blighted  knowledge 
of  all  fruit :  Miserable  in  his  affections,  barren  in  his 
intellect — clinging  to  solitude,  yet  accursed  in  it — 
dreading  as  a  danger  the  fame  he  had  once  coveted — 
obscure  in  spite  of  learning,  hopeless  in  spite  of  love, 
fruitless  and  joyless  in  his  life,  calamitous  and  shame- 
fed  in  his  end ; — surely  such  is  no  palliative  of  crime, 
no  dalliance  and  toying  with  the  grimness  of  evili 
And  surely,  to  any  ordinary  comprehension,  any 
candid  mind,  such  is  the  moral  conveyed  by  the 
fiction  of  EuoENE  Aram."  * 

In  point  of  composition  Euoenb  Aram  is,  I  think, 
entitled  to  rank  amongst  the  best  of  my  fictions.  It 
somewhat  humiliates  me  to  acknowledge,  that  neither 
practice  nor  study  has  enabled  me  to  surpass  a  work 
written  at  a  very  early  age,  in  the  skilful  construction 
and  patient  development  of  plot ;  and  though  I  have 
aince  sought  to  call  forth  higher  and  more  subtle 
passions,  I  douufc  if  I  have  ever  excited  the  two 
elementary  passions  of  tragedy,  viz.,  pity  and  terror, 
to  the  same  degree.  In  mere  style,  too,  Eugenb 
Aram,  in  spit^  of  certain  verbal  oversights,  and  de- 

♦  a  Word  to  the  Public,  1847 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


izii  PRBrACBTOTHS 

reels  in  youthful  taste  (some  of  which  I  have  endea* 
vored  to  remove  from  the  present  edition),  appears 
to  me  uuezcelled  by  any  of  my  later  writings,  at 
least  in  what  I  have  always  studied  as  the  main 
essential  of  style  in  narrative,  viz.,  its  harmony  with 
the  subject  selected,  and  the  passions  to  be  moved ; 
—  while  it  exceeds  them  all  in  the  minuteness  and 
fidelity  of  its  descriptions  of  external  nature.  This 
indeed  it  ought  to  do,  since  the  study  of  external 
nature  is  made  a  peculiar  attribute  of  the  principal 
character  whose  fieite  colors  the  narrative.  I  do  not 
know  whether  it  has  been  observed  that  the  time 
occupied  by  the  events  of  the  story  is  conveyed 
through  the  medium  of  such  descriptions.  Each 
description  is  introduced,  not  for  its  own  sake,  but 
to  serve  as  a  calendar  marking  the  'gradual  changes 
of  the  seasons  as  they  bear  on  to  his  doom  the  guilty 
worshipper  of  Nature.  And  in  this  conception,  and 
in  the  care  with  which  it  has  been  followed  out,  I 
recognize  one  of  my  earliest  but  most  successful  at- 
tempts at  the  subtler  principles  of  narrative  art. 

In  this  edition  I  have  made  one  alteration,  somt^ 
what  more  important  than  mere  verbal  correction. 
On  going,  with  maturer  judgment,  over  all  the  evi- 
dences on  which  Aram  was  condemned,  I  have  coii«* 
vinced  myself,  that  though  an  accomplice  in  the 
robbery  of  Clarke,  he  was  free  both  from  the  preme- 
ditated design  and  the  actual  deed  of  murder.  The 
crime,  indeed,  would  still  rest  on  his  conscience,  and 
insure  his  punishment,  as  necessarily  incidental  to 
the  robbery  in  which  he  was  an  accomplice,  with 
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Houseman ;  but  finding  my  convictionSi  that  in  the 
murder  itself  he  hstd  no  share,  borne  out  by  the 
opinion  of  many  eminent  lawyers,  by  whom  I  have 
heard  the  subject  discussed,  I  have  accordingly  so 
ehaped  his  confession  to  Walter. 

Perhaps  it  will  not  be  without  interest  to  the 
reader,  if  I  append  to  this  preface  an  authentic  spe- 
cimen of  Augene  Aram's  composition,  for  which  I 
am  indebted  to  the  courtesy  of  a  gentleman  by  whose 
grandfather  it  was  received,  with  other  papers  (espe- 
cially a  remarkable  "Outline  of  a  New  Lexicon")^ 
during  Aram's  confinement  in  York  Prison.  The 
essay  I  select  is,  indeed,  not  without  value  in  itself 
as  a  very  curious  and  learned  illustration  of  Popular 
Antiquities,  and  it  serves  also  to  show  not  only  the 
comprehensive  nature  of  Aram's  studies,  and  the 
inquisitive  eagerness  of  his  mind,  but  also  the  fact 
that  he  was  completely  self-taught ;  for  in  contrast 
to  much  philological  erudition,  and  to  passages  that 
evince  considerable  mastery  in  the  higher  resources 
of  language,  we  may  occasionally  notice  those  lesser 
inaccuracies  from  which  the  writings  of  men  solely 
self-educated  are  rarely  free ;  indeed,  Aram  himself, 
in  sending  to  a  gentleman  an  elegy  on  Sir  John  Ar- 
mitage,  which  shows  much  but  undisciplined  power 
of  versification,  says,  "  I  send  this  elegy,  which,  in- 
deed, if  you  had  not  had  the  curiosity  to  desire,  I 
could  not  have  had  the  assurance  to  ofier,  scarce  be- 
lieving I,  who  was  hardly  taught  to  read,  have  any 
abilities  to  write," 
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THE  MELSUPPBR  AND  SHOUTING 
THE  CHURN. 

These  rural  entertainments  and  usages  were  for« 
merly  more  general  all  over  England  than  they  are  at 
l^rosent ;  being  become  by  time,  necessity,  or  avarioe, 
complex,  confined,  and  altered.  They  are  commonly^ 
insisted  upon  by  the  reapers  as  customary  things, 
and  a  part  of  their  due  for  the  toils  of  the  harvest, 
and  complied  with  by  their  masters  perhaps  more 
through  regards  of  interest,  than  inclination.  For 
should  they  refuse  them  the  pleasures  of  this  much 
expected  time,  this  festal  night,  the  youth  especially, 
of  both  sexes,  would  decline  serving  them  for  the 
future,  and  employ  their  labors  for  others,  who  would 
promise  them  the  rustic  joys  of  the  harvest  supper, 
mirth  and  music,  dance  and  song.  These  feats  appear 
to  be  the  relics  of  Pagan  ceremonies,  or  of  Judaism, 
it  is  hard  to  say  which,  and  carry  in  them  more 
meaning  and  are  of  far  higher  antiquity  than  is 
generally  apprehended.  It  is  true  the  subject  is  more 
curious  than  important,  and  I  believe  altogether  un- 
touched ;  and  as  it  seems  to  be  little  understood,  has 
been  as  little  adverted  to.  I  do  not  remember  it  to 
have  been  so  much  as  the  subject  of  a  conversation. 
Let  us  make  then  a  little  excursion  into  this  field, 
for  the  same  reason  men  sometimes  take  a  walk.  Its 
traces  are  discoverable  at  a  very  great  distance  of 
time  from  ours,  nay,  seem  as  old  as  a  sense  of  joy 
for  the  benefit  of  plentiful  harvests  and  human  gra- 
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titade  to  the  eternal  Creator  for  his  munificence  to 
men.  We  hear  it  under  various  names  in  different 
counties,  and  often  in  the  same  county;  as,  meUupper, 
churn  supper f  harvest  supper ^  harvest  horM,  feast  of 
in-gaJMring,  <&c.  And  perhaps  this  feast  had  been 
long  observed,  and  by  different  tribes  of  people,  be- 
fore it  became  perceptive  with  the  Jews.  However, 
let  that  be  as  it  will,  the  custom  very  lucidly  appears 
from  the  following  passages  of  S.  S.,  Exod.  zxiii.  16, 
''And  the  feast  of  harvest,  the  first  fruits  of  thy 
labors,  which  thou  hast  sown  in  the  field."  And  its 
institution  as  a  sacred  right  is  commanded  in  Levit. 
xxiii.  39:  "When  ye  have  gathered  in  the  fruit  of 
the  land,  ye  shall  keep  a  feast  to  the  Lord." 

The  Jews  then,  as  is  evident  frx)m  hence,  celebrated 
the  feast  of  harvest,  and  that  by  precept ;  and  though 
no  vestiges  of  any  such  feast  either  are  or  can  be 
produced  before  these,  yet  the  oblation  of  the  Pri- 
mitisB,  of  whidh  this  feast  was  a  consequence,  is  met 
with  prior  to  this,  for  we  find  that,  "  Cain  brought 
of  the  fruit  of  the  ground  an  offering  to  the  Lord." 
— Gen.  iv.  3. 

Yet  this  offering  of  the  first  fruits,  it  may  well  be 
supposed,  was  not  peculiar  to  the  Jews,  either  at  the 
time  of,  or  after,  its  establishment  by  their  legislator ; 
neither  the  feast  in  consequence  of  it.  Many  other 
nations,  either  in  imitation  of  the  Jews,  or  rather  by 
tradition  from  their  several  patriarchs,  observed  the 
right  of  offering  their  Frimitisd,  and  of  solemnizing 
a  festival  after  it,  in  religious  acknowledgment  for 

1  i-i 
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tlie  blessing  6f  hftr^edt,  thotigli  that  ackfiowl6dgmetit 
was  ignorantly  misapplied  in  b^ing  directed  to  a  se^- 
Condary,  not  the  primary,  fountain  of  this  benefit ;  — ^ 
namely,  to  Apollo  or  the  Snn. 

For  CallimachtiB  affirms  that  these  Primitise  irete 
sent  by  the  people  of  every  nation  to  the  temple  of 
Apollo  in  Delos,  thd  most  distant  that  enjoyed  the 
happiness  of  corn  and  harvest,  even  by  the  Hyper- 
boreans in  particular.  Hymn  to  Apol.,  0»  fi»wrw  noKafMf 

rf  xoer  f«pa  dpa/fui  ff'peof^i  MTrflixuwt,   ''Bring  the  Sacred 

sheafe,  and  the  mystic  offerings/' 

Herodotus  also  mentions  this  annual  custom  of  thd 
Hyperboreans,  remarking  that  those  of  Ddos  ta& 
of  *Ispa  8vM9^a  IV  xAXafMr  vupwv  s|  *T*if^fSuHt,  **  Holy 
things  tied  up  in  sheaf  of  Wheat  conveyed  frcJm  the 
Hyperboreans."  And  the  Jews,  by  the  command  ti 
their  law,  offered  also  a  nhesrf :  "And  fthall  reap  thfe 
harvest  thereof,  then  ye  shall  bring  a  sheaf  of  the 
first  fruits  of  the  harveet  unto  the  priest.** 

This  is  not  introduced  in  proof  of  any  feast  ob- 
served by  the  people  who  had  harvests,  but  to  show 
the  universality  of  the  custom  of  offering  the  PrimitiflB, 
which  preceded  this  feast.  But  yet  it  may  be  looked 
upon  as  equivalent  to  a  pi^oof ;  fot  as  the  offering  and 
the  feast  appear  to  have  been  always  and  intimately 
connected  in  countries  affording  records,  so  it  is  moWa 
than  probable  they  were  connected  too  in  countri^ 
which  had  none,  or  none  that  ever  surtrived  to  oui 
times.  An  entertai&mefnt  and  gi5tie%y  W€iM  l^tiD  tho 
ronoomit^mts  to  these  ritids,  which  with  the  volgaf^ 
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oise  may  pretty  truly  suppoeei  were  esteemed  tbe 
moi^  aceeptaUe  and  material  part  of  them,  and  a 
great  reason  of  th^  having  sabsisted  through  sadl 
a  length  of  ages,  v^h&a.  both  the  popolaoe  and  floany 
of  the  learned  too,  have  lost  sight  of  the  object  to 
iWffich  they  had  been  originally  directed*  This,  among 
urnny  other  ceremonies  of  the  heathen  worship,  be* 
eame  disused  in  some  places  and  retained  in  others^ 
but  still  ecmtinued  deolkiing  after  the  piomnlgatioa 
of  the  QospeL  In  short,  there  seems  great  reason  to 
ccHiclude,  that  this  least,  which  was  onoe  sacred  to 
Ap<^o,  was  constantly  maintained,  when  a  &r  less 
v^uable  circTunsttmce,  L  e.,  ^fumtinff  the  churn^  i» 
observed  to  this  day  by  the  reapers,  and  from  so  old 
an  era;  {(xt  we  read  6f  this  acdamation,  lacu  xvi.  9: 
"  For  the  shouting  for  thy  summer  fruits  and  for  thy 
harvest  is  fallen ; "  and  again,  ver.  10 :  "And  in  ih» 
vineyards  there  shall  be  no  »ngiag,  thdr  shouting 
shall  be  no  shouting."  "Stiosce  thou,  or  from  some  of 
the  Phoenician  cdkmies,  is  our  traditionary  "  shouting 
the  churn/'  But  it  seems  these  Orientals  shouted 
both  for  joy  of  their  harvest  of  graves,  and  of  com. 
We  have  no  quantity  of  the  first  to  ocoa»on  so  much 
joy  as  does  our  plenty  of  the  last ;  and  I  do  not  re^ 
m^KHber  to  have  heard  whether  their  vintages  abroad 
are  attended  with  this  custom.  Bread  or  cakes  com- 
pose part  oi  the  Hebrew  ofiecring  {LevU.  xziii.  18)^ 
and  a  cake  thrown  upon  Hxe  htod  of  the  victim  was 
also  part  of  the  Greek  offering  to  Apollo  (see  .fibm. 
TL  ^),  wlu)ae  worslup  waa  f<HrtnM4y  cetobrated  in  Bn^ 
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tain,  where  the  May-pole  yet  continties  one  remain 
of  it.  This  they  adorned  with  garlands  on  May-day, 
to  welcome  the  approach  of  Apollo,  or  the  sun,  to- 
wards the  north,  and  to  signify  that  those  flowers 
were  the  product  of  his  presence  and  influence.  But, 
upon  the  progress  of  Christianity,  as  was  observed 
above,  Apollo  lost  his  divinity  again,  and  the  adora- 
tion of  his  deity  subsided  by  degrees.  Yet  so  per- 
manent is  custom,  that  this  right  of  the  harvest  sup- 
per, together  with  that  of  the  May-pole  (of  which 
last  see  Vobb.  de  Orig.  and  Frag.  Idolatr.  1,  2),  have 
been  preserved  in  Britain ;  and  what  had  been  an- 
ciently offered  to  the  god,  the  reapers  as  prudently 
eat  up  themselves. 

At  last  the  use  of  the  meal  of  the  new  com  was 
neglected,  and  the  supper,  so  far  as  meal  was  con- 
cerned, was  made  indifferently  of  old  or  new  com, 
as  was  most  agreeable  to  the  founder.  And  here  the 
usage  itself  accounts  for  the  name  of  MeUupper 
(where  md  signifies  meal,  or  else  the  instrument 
called  with  us  a  MdZ,  wherewith  antiquity  reduced 
their  com  to  meal  in  a  mortar,  which  still  amounts 
to  the  same  thing)  for  provisions  of  meal,  or  of  com 
in  furmity,  Ac.,  composed  by  far  the  greatest  part  in 
these  elder  and  country  entertainments,  perfectly 
conformable  to  the  simplicity  of  those  times,  places, 
and  persons,  however  meanly  they  may  now  be  looked 
upon.  And  as  the  harvest  was  last  concluded  with 
several  preparations  of  meal,  or  brought  to  be  ready 
tot  the  mell,  this  term  became,  in  a  translated  signi 
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ilcatioa,  to  mean  the  last  of  other  ihingB ;  SB,  when  a 
horse  comes  last  in  the  race,  they  often  saj  in  the 
north; ''  he  has  got  the  meU.'* 

All  the  other  names  of  this  conntry  festivity  suffi- 
ciently explain  themselves,  except  Churn-euppef, 
and  tiiis  is  entirely  different  from  JfeUupper;  but 
they  generally  happen  so  near  together,  that  they 
are  frequently  confonnded.  The  Hhum-wpper  was 
always  provided  when  all  was  shorn,  bat  the  Md^ 
supper  after  all  was  got  in.  And  it  was  called  the 
Chum-supper^  because,  from  immemorial  times,  it 
was  customary  to  produce  in  a  chum  a  great  quan- 
tity of  cream,  and  to  circulate  it  by  dishfuls  to  each 
of  the  rustic  company,  to  be  eaten  with  bread.  And 
here  sometimes  very  extraordinary  execution  has 
been  done  upon  cream.  And  though  this  custom  has 
been  disused  in  many  places,  and  agreeably  commuted 
for  by  ale,  yet  it  survives  still,  and  that  about  Whitby 
and  Scarborough  in  the  east,  and  round  about  Ois- 
bum,  &c.,  in  Craven,  in  the  west  But,  perhaps,  a 
century  or  two  more  will  put  an  end  to  it,  and  both 
the  thing  and  name  shall  die.  Vicarious  ale  is  now 
more  approved,  and  the  tankard  almost  everywhere 
politely  preferred  to  the  Chum. 

The  Chum  (in  our  provincial  pronunciation  Kern) 

is  the  Hebrew  Kem,  fip  or  Keren,  from  its  being 

circular  like  most  horns :  and  it  is  the  Latin  corona, 

named  so  either  from  radii,  resembling  horns,  as  on 

some  very  antient  coins,  or  from  its  encircling  the 

head ;  so  a  ring  of  people  is  called  corona.    Also  the 
1  * 
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Caliic  Sarea,  Kareiif  or  cora^  whiob  ooalwMi  $0^ 
eordins  to  its  old  pronoaciittioa  ixi  GornwaU^  &C.9  mi 
oar  modern  word  horn  is  no  more  than  this;  the  m^ 
tient  hard  sound  of  ^  in  oorn  being  softefiied  into 
the  aspirate  k,  as  has  beeo  done  in  numberlass  in* 
Atanoes. 

The  Irish  Cdt®  also  call  a  round  stone,  tiogh  crens, 
where  the  variatien  is  merely  dialectia  Henoe;  too, 
our  craoe-berries,  i.  e.  round  Wries,  from  tjiis  CeltiD 
a^JQotivei  erme,  round. 

N*  B.  The  quotations  from  8crq>tare  in  Aram's 
originid  M&  were  both  in  the  Hebrew  character  mi 
Ami  val  je  m  English  aoondiL 
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BOOK   PIBST. 


To.     «il»  fcT  ffvOv  Us  Ulykf  Mm  i4  ^^ 

Xiii   ^fMVCVTIy 

•     ••••••• 

Oh    Tit    Unvf  &f  iBmftot  c2nX4X«««c. 

c^  it^Um  rUfih  |r  ^  «^ 

OIAi  TTP:  — S1«-UL 

Tta.  Alaf I  alMl  how  lad  it  ii  to  be  wiie»  when  it  ii  not  adTanttftiM 
Id  bim  who  ii  lo. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Ql  Bat  what  ii  the  eanie  thst  yon  oome  hither  Mtd. 
Tbl  Dismin  me  to  my  hooae.    For  both  7011  will  be«r  jour  hH 
tr,  sad  I  mine^  if  yov  take  mj  adriae. 
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CHAPTER    I. 

»HS  YtLLAOE. — ITS  INHABITANTS. — AN  OLD  BfANOB> 
HOUBS:  AND  AN  INOUSH  FAMILY;  THUB  HISTO&T, 
INYOLYINa  A  MYSTEBIOUS  EVENT. 

*<  Protected  by  the  diyinitj  thej  adored,  supported  by  the  earth 
which  thej  cultiyated,  and  at  peace  with  themselyes,  thej  enjojed 
the  sweets  of  life»  without  dreading  or  desiring  dissolntion."^- 

NUMA  POMPILIirS. 

In  the  county  of there  is  a  sequestered  hamleti 

which  I  haye  often  sought  occasion  to  pass,  and  which  I 
haye  neyer  left  without  a  certain  reluctance  and  regret  It 
is  not  onlj  (though  this  was  a  remarkable  spell  oyer  my 
imagination)  that  it  is  the  sanctuary  as  it  were  of  a  singulai 
and  fearful  interest ;  but  the  scene  itself  is  one  which  re- 
quires no  legend  to  arrest  the  trayeller's  attention.  1 
know  not  in  any  part  of  the  world  which  it  has  been  my 
lot  to  yisit,  a  landscape  so  picturesque,  as  that  which  on 
eyery  side  of  the  yillage  I  speak  of,  you  may  suryey.    The 
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hamlet  to  which  I  shall  bene  give  the  name  of  Orassdale, 
is  sitoated  in  a  vallej  which  for  the  length  of  about  a  mile 
winds  among  gardens  itnd  iirchards,  laden^wUh  fruit,  be- 
tween two  chains  of  gentle  and  fertile  hills. 

Here  singly  or  in  pairs,  are  scattered  cottages,  which 
bespeak  a  comfort  and  a  rural  luxury,  less  often  than  out 
poets  have  described  tha  characteristics  of  the  English 
peasantry.  It  has  been  observed,  and  there  is  a  world  of 
homely,  ay,  and  of  legisla^ve  knowledge  in  the  observa- 
tion, that  wherever  you  see  a  flower  in  a  cottage  garden, 
or  a  bird-cage  at  the  window,  you  may  feel  sure  that  the 
eott^tg^rs  ane  better  ^  wmr  thm  t^ir  neighbors ;  immI 
iocb  iMipiUe  tokens  ^f  ^tt^ention  to  ^owethiiig  beyosd  the 
sterile  labor  of  life,  w^re  (we  mo^t  now  revert  to  th^  p^t) 
to  be  remarked  in  almost  every  one  of  the  lowly  abodes 
at  Grassdale.  The  jjasmine  here,  there  the  vine  clustered 
over  the  threshold,  not  no  wildly  as  tp  testify  aeglig^oee^ 
but  rather  to  sweeten  the  i^r  than  to  exclude  it  from  this 
inmates.  Each  of  the  cottages  possessed  at  its  rear  its 
plot  of  groond,  apportioned  to  the  more  «sefii]  and  imtri- 
tious  product  of  nature ;  while  the  greater  part  of  tbe« 
Anced  al^o  firoai  the  iwfrequeated  road  a  little  spot  for 
the  lupin,  the  swe^t  pen,  ^r  tibe  mmj  tribes  of  the  Eng^ 
Jkb  rose.  Attd  it  j^  not  unworthy  of  remeoHk,  tjhat  th^  b««9 
iifkTim  ia  greater  clu«tei»  to  ChnasaoWe  tlmi  to  goky  other 
part  of  thot  rich  and  cultivated  district  A  sioall  piiice  of 
waste  land,  which  was  iotecsected  by  a  brook,  fringed  with 
ozier  and  dwarf  imd  faotastic  pollards,  af orded  pasture 
(or  a  few  cowg;  and  the  only  carrier's  sdltary  horse.    The 
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ptrewa^  it^tf  was  of  no  ignoble^  repute  among  the  gentle 
;3raft  of  the  Angle,  the  brotherhood  whom  onr  associations 
defend  in  the  spite  of  oar  mercy ;  and  this  repnte  drew  wel- 
j&ome  and  periodical  itinerants  to  the  village,  who  furnish- 
ed it  with  its  scanty  news  of  the  great  world  without,  and 
maintained  in  a  deeorons  custom  the  little  and  single  hos- 
telry of  the  place.  Not  that  Peter  Deallary,  the  proprietor 
of  the  '  Spotted  Dog,'  was  altogether  contented  to  subsist 
npon  the  gains  of  his  hospitable  profession;  he  joined 
thereto  the  lig}it  cares  of  a  small  farm,  held  under  a  wealthy 
and  an  easy  landlord ;  and  being  moreover  honored  with 
the  dignity  of  clerk  to  the  parish,  he  was  deemed  by  his 
neighbors  a  person  of  no  small  accomplishment,  and  no 
insignificant  dlstincti^on.  '^e  was  a  little,  dry,  thin  man,  of 
a  turn  rather  sentimental .  than  jocose  ;  a  memory  well 
stored  with  fag-ends  of  psalms,  and  hymns  which  being  less 
^Euniliar  than  the  psalms  to  the  ears  of  the  villagers,  were 
n)ore  than  suspected  tp  be  his  own  composition ;  often  gave 
a  poetic  and  semi-religoqs  coloring  to  his  conversation, 
which  accorded  rather  with  his  dignity  in  the  church,  than 
his  post  at  the  Spotted  Dog.  Yet  he  disliked  not  his  joke, 
though  it  was  subtle  and  delicate  of  nature ;  nor  did  he 
disdain  to  bear  companionship  over  his  own  liquor,  with 
juests  less  gifted  and  refined. 

In  the  centre  of  the  village  you  chanced  upon  a  cottage 
whin  U  had  been  lately  white-wasted,  where  a  certain  pre- 
eisenes?  in  the  owner  inight  be  detected  in  the  clipped 
hedge,  and  the  exact  and  newly  mended  stile  by  which  you 
^proach^d  the  habitation ;  wherein  dwelt  the  bean  am^ 
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bachelor  of  the  village,  somewhat  antiquated  it  is  trae,  bnt 
gtill  an  object  of  great  attention  and  some  hope  to  the 
elder  damsels  in  the  vicinitj,  and  of  a  respectfbl  popnlaritj, 
that  did  not  howeyer  prohibit  a  joke  to  the  jonnger  part 
of  the  sisterhood.  Jacob  Banting,  so  was  this  gentleman 
called,  had  been  for  many  years  in  the  king^s  service,  in 
which  he  had  risen  from  the  rank  of  corporal,  and  had 
saved  and  pinched  together  a  certain  small  independence 
npon  which  he  now  rented  his  cottage  and  enjoyed  his 
leisnre.  He  had  seen  a  good  deal  of  the  world,  and  pro- 
fited in  shrewdness  by  his  experience ;  he  had  mbbed  off, 
however,  all  snperflnoas  devotion  as  he  nibbed  off  his  pre- 
judices, and  thongh  he  drank  more  often  than  any  one  el^e 
with  the  landlord  of  the  Spotted  Dog,  he  also  qnarrelljd 
with  him  the  ofbenest,  and  testified  the  least  forbearance 
at  the  publican's  segments  of  psalmody.  Jacob  was  a 
tall,  comely,  and  perpendicular  personage ;  his  threadbare 
coat  was  scrupulously  brushed,  and  his  hair  punctiliously 
plastered  at  the  sides  into  two  stiff  obstinate-looking  curls, 
and  at  the  top  into  what  he  was  pleased  to  call  a  feather, 
though  it  was  much  more  like  a  tile.  His  conversation 
had  in  it  something  peculiar ;  generally  it  assumed  a  quicks 
short,  abrupt  turn,  that,  retrenching  all  superfluities  of 
pronoun  and  conjunction,  and  marching  at  once  upon  the 
meaning  of  the  sentence,  had  in  it  a  military  and  Spartan 
sigdficance,  which  betrayed  how  difficult  it  often  is  for  a 
man  to  forget  that  he  has  been  a  corporal.  Occasionally 
indeed,  for  where  but  in  farces  is  the  phraseology  of  the 
humorist  always  the  same?  he  escaped  into  a  more  en 
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larged  and  christian -like  method  of  dealing  with  the  king'i . 
English,  but  that  was  chiefly  noticeable,  when  from  con- 
versation he  launched  himself  into  a  lecture,  a  luxury  the 
worthy  soldier  loved  greatly  to  indulge,  for  much  had  hn 
ween  and  somewhat  had  he  reflected ;  and  valuing  hinn- 
lelf,  which  was  odd  in  a  corporal,  more  on  his  knowledge 
of  the  world  than  his  knowledge  even  of  war,  he  rarely 
missed  any  occasion  of  edifying  a  patient  listener  with  the 
result  of  his  observations. 

After  you  had  sauntered  by  the  veteran's  door,  beside 
which  you  generally,  if  the  evening  were  fine,  or  he 
was  not  drinking  with  neighbor  Dealtry  —  or  taking  his 
tea  with  gossip  this  or  master  that — or  teaching  some 
emulous  urchins  the  broadsword  exercise  —  or  snaring 
trout  in  the  stream  —  or  in  shorty  otherwise  engaged; 
beside  which,  I  say,  you  not  unfrequently  beheld  him  sit- 
ting on  a  rude  bench,  and  enjoying  with  half-shut  eyeji. 
crossed  legs,  but  still  unindulgently  erect  posture,  the 
luxury  of  his  pipe ;  you  ventured  over  a  little  wooden 
bridge ;  beneath  which,  clear  and  shallow,  ran  the  rivulet 
we  have  before  honorably  mentioned ;  and  a  walk  of  a 
few  minutes  brought  you  to  a  moderately  sized  and  old- 
fashioned  mansion  —  the  manor-house  of  the  parish.  It 
stood  at  the  very  foot  of  the  hill ;  behind,  a  rich,  ancient, 
and  hanging  wood,  brought  into  relief — the  exceeding 
freshness  and  verdure  of  the  patch  of  green  meadow  imme- 
diately in  front.  On  one  side,  the  garden  was  bounded 
by  the  village  church-yard,  with  its  simple  mounds,  and 
«ts  few  scattered  and  humble  tombs.     The  church  wan  of 

1.— 2 
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gr^at  Aodqaity ;  nod  it  was  only  in  one  point  of  ?iew  thai 
.yoji  canght  nM>re  tiian  a  glimpse  of  its  grey  tower  and 
graceful  spire,  so  tbickly  and  so  darkly  grouped  the  yew 
tree  and  the  larch  aronnd  the  edifice.  Opposite  the  gate 
by  which  you  gained  the  hoiys^,  the  yiew  was  not  ex* 
t#ndjed,  bnt  rich  with  wood  and  pastm*e,  backed  by  a  hi)l, 
vhieh,  le^s  verdant  than  iis  fe^iowfi  waip  covered  with 
abeep ;  while  yon  saw  bard  by  the  rivulet  darkenbig  aod 
stealing  away ;  till  your  sight,  though  not  your  ear,  lost 
it  amoAg  the  wood-land. 

Trained  up  the  embrowned  paling  on  j^ither  side  of  the 
gate,  were  bushes  of  rustic  fruit,  and  fruit  and  powers 
(throu^  plots  of  whieh  green  a^d  winding  alleys  had  been 
cut  with  no  untast^ul  band)  testified,  by  their  thriving 
and  hiefUthful  looks,  the  car^  b^towed  npon  theni.  The 
main  boasts  of  the  garden  were  on  one  side,  a  huge  horse- 
ehesttuttree — ^the  largest  in  the  village  ;  and  on  the  other, 
an  arbor  covert  without  with  honeysuckles,  and  tapes- 
tried within  by  moss.  The  house,  a  grey  and  quaint 
building  of  the  time  of  James  I.  with  stone  copings  and 
gable  roo^  could  scarcely  in  thesis  days  have  been  deemed 
a  fitting  residence  for  the  Iprd  of  the  manor.  Nearly  tlie 
whole  of  the  centre  was  occupied  by  the  hiajl,  in  which 
the  oueals  of  the  family  were  commonly  held  — only  two 
other  sitting-rooms  of  very  moderate  dim$nsi(;»ns  had  bo^ 
reserved  by  tjie  architect  for  the  convenience  or  ostenU- 
tion  of  the  proprietor.  An  amj^e  porch  jutted  from  the 
main  buildmg,  and  this  was  covered  with  ivy,  as  the  win- 
dows were  with  jasmjnn  and  honeysuckle;  while  seatv 
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vete  ranged  inside  the  poreb,  coT^red  with  bimij  »  rodi 
initial  aad  long-past  date. 

The  owner  of  this  mansion  bore  the  name  of  Boland 
Jjester.  Hi9  forefathers,  without  pretending  to  high  an* 
tiqnitj  of  family,  had  held  the  dignity  of  squires  to  Qrasg* 
dale  for  ^umie  two  centnrieg ;  and  Rowland  Lester  was 
perhaps  the  firrt  <^  the  race  who  had  stirred  above  fifty 
miles  from  the  houAi  in  which  each  saccessive  lord  had  re« 
ceiTed  his  birth,  or  the  green  church-yard  in  which  was 
yet  chronicled  his  death.  The  present  proprietor  was  a 
man  of  cultivated  tastes ;  and  abilities,  naturally  not  much 
above  mediocrity,  had  been  improved  by  travel  as  well  aa 
study.  Himself  and  one  younger  brother  had  been  early 
left  masters  of  their  fate  and  their  several  portions.  The 
younger,  Qeofifrey,  testified  a  roving  and  disupated  turn* 

Bold,  licentious,  extravagant,  unprindpled, —  his  career 
^^oon  outstripped  the  slender  fortunes  4>f  a  cadet  in  the 
family  of  a  country  squire.  He  was  early  thrown  into 
difficulties,  but  by  aojme  meims  or  other  they  never  seemed 
to  overwhelm  him ;  an  unexpected  turn — a  lucky  adven* 
lure  —  pr^ented  itself  at  the  very  moment  when  Fortune 
appeared  the  most  utterly  to  have  deserted  him. 

Among  these  more  propitious  fluctuations  in  the  tida 
of  affairs,  was,  at  about  the  age  of  forty,  a  sudd^  marriage 
with  a  young  lady  of  what  might  be  termed  (for  Geoffrey 
Lester's  rank  of  life,  and  the  rational  expenses  of  that 
day)  a  very  competent  and  respectable  fortune.  Unhap- 
{Aly,  howe^r,  the  tody  was  neiifaer  haadsome  in  feature 
IH^  §W^  i&  temp^ ;  aod  after  a  few  years  of  quarrei 
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and  contest,  the  faithless  husband,  one  bright  morning, 
having  collected  in  his  proper  person  whatever  remained 
of  their  fortnne,  absconded  from  the  conjugal  hearth  with- 
out either  warning  or  farewell.  He  left  nothing  to  his 
wife  but  his  house,  his  debts,  and  his  onlj  child,  a  son. 
From  that  time  to  the  present,  little  had  been  known, 
though  much  had  been  conjectured,  concerning  the  deser- 
ter. For  the  first  few  years  they  traced,  however,  so  far 
of  his  fate  as  to  learn  that  he  had  been  seen  once  in  India ; 
and  that  previously  he  had  been  met  in  England  by  a  rela- 
tion under  the  disguise  of  assumed  names :  a  proof  that 
whatever  his  occupations,  they  could  scarcely  be  very  re- 
spectable. But  of  late,  nothing  whatsoever  relating  to 
the  wanderer  had  transpired.  By  some  he  was  imagined 
dead ;  by  most  he  was  forgotten.  Those  more  immediately 
connected  with  him — his  brother  in  especial,  cherished 
a  secret  belief,  that  wherever  Geoffrey  Lester  should  chance 
to  alight,  the  manner  of  alighting  would  (to  use  the  sig- 
nificant and  homely  metaphor)  be  always  on  his  legs ;  and 
coupling  the  vaunted  luck  of  the  scape-grace  with  the 
fact  of  his  having  been  seen  in  India,  Roland,  in  his  heart, 
not  only  hoped,  but  fully  expected  that  his  lost  one  would, 
tome  day  or  other,  return  home  laden  with  the  spoils  of 
the  East,  and  eager  to  shower  upon  his  relatives,  in  re* 
eompense  of  long  desertion, 

*^With  richest  hand  ....  barbaric  pearl  apd  gold." 

But  we  must  return  to  the  forsaken  spouse. —  Left  in 
this  abrupt  destitution  and  distress,  Mrs.  Lester  had  only 
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the  resource  of  applying  to  her  brother-in-law,  whom  in 
deed  the  fngitlTe  had  before  seized  many  opportunities  of 
not  leaving  wholly  onprepared  for  snch  an  application. 
Rowland  promptly  and  generonsly  obeyed  the  snm' 
mons :  he  took  the  child  and  the  wife  to  his  own  home,— 
he  freed  the  latter  from  the  persecution  of  all  legal  claim- 
ants,— and,  after  selling  snch  effects  as  remained,  he  de- 
Yoted  the  whole  proceeds  to  the  forsaken  family,  without 
regarding  his  own  expenses  on  their  behalf,  ill  as  he  was 
able  to  afford  the  luxury  of  that  self-neglect.  The  wife 
did  not  long  need  the  asylum  of  his  hearth, —  she,  poor 
lady,  died  of  a  slow  fever  produced  by  irritation  and  dis- 
appointment, a  few  months  after  Oeoffirey's  desertion. — 
She  had  no  need  to  recommend  her  children  to  their 
kind-hearted  uncle's  care.  And  now  we  must  glance  over 
the  elder  brother's  domestic  fortunes. 

In  Roland,  the  wild  dispositions  of  his  brother  were  so 
far  tamed,  that  they  assumed  only  the  character  of  a 
buoyant  temper  and  a  gay  spirit.  He  had  strong  princi- 
ples as  well  as  warm  feelings,  and  a  fine  and  resolute 
sense  of  honor  utterly  impertious  to  attack.  It  was  im- 
possible to  be  in  his  company  an  hour  and  not  see  he  was 
a  man  to  be  respected.  It  was  equally  impossible  to  live 
with  him  a  week  and  not  see  he  was  a  man  to  be  beloved. 
He  also  had  married,  and  about  a  year  after  that  era 
in  the  life  of  his  brother,  but  not  for  the  same  advantage 
of  fortune.  He  had  formed  an  attachment  to  the  por- 
tionless daughter  of  a  man  in  his  own  neighborhood  and 
of  his  own  rank.  He  wooed  and  won  her,  and  for  a  few 
2*  B 
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jr^are  he  eiyojed  that  greatest  happiness  wkkk  the  worM 
[»  capable  of  bestowing -^  the  soeiety  and  the  love  of  one 
in  whom  we  could  wish  for  no  change,  and  bejond  whom 
vre  have  no  desire.  But  what  Evil  cannot  corrupt,  Fate 
seldom  spares.  'A  few  months  after  the  birth  of  a  second 
daughter,  the  young  wife  of  Roland  Lester  died,  it  tras 
to  a  widowed  hearth  that  the  wife  and  child  of  his  brother 
came  for  shelter.  Roland  was  a  mui  of  an  affectionate 
and  warm  heart :  if  the  blow  did  not  crush,  at  least  it 
changed  him.  Naturally  of  a  cheerfol  and  ardent  dispo- 
sition, his  mood  now  becaqae  soberized  and  sedate.  He 
shrunk  from  the  rural  gaieties  and  companionship  he  had 
before  courted  and  enlivened,  and,  for  the  first  time  in  his 
life,  the  mourner  felt  the  holiness  of  solitude.  As  his 
nephew  and  his  moth^Iess  daughters  grew  up,  Uiey  gave 
an  object  to  his  seclusion  and  a  relief  to  his  reflections. 
He  found  a  pure  and  unfailing  delight  in  watching  the 
growth  of  their  young  minds,  and  guiding  their  differing 
dispositions  ;  and,  as  time  at  length  enaUed  them  to  re- 
turn his  affection,  and  appreciate  his  cares,  he  became 
once  more  sensible  that  he  had  a  homs. 

The  elder  of  his  daughters,  Madeline,  at  the  time  our 
itpry  opens,  had  attained  the  age  of  eighteen.  She  wai 
the  beauty  and  the  boast  of  the  whole  connlrj.  Ahove 
the  ordinary  height,  her  figure  was  nehly  and  exquisitely 
1  prmed.  So  translncently  pure  and  soft  was  her  complexion, 
that  it  naight  have  seemed  the  token  of  delicate  health, 
but  fpr  the  dewy  and  exceeding  redness  of  her  lips,  and 
t(io  freshness  of  teeth  wMter  than  pearls.    Her  eyes  of  a 
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deep^  blue,  wore  a  thonghtfol  and  serene  expreadcMi,  and 
her  forehead,  higher  and  broader  thi^a  it  nraally  ia  ia 
wonwi,  gare  proinise  of  a  certaia  nobl^ese  of  intelleei, 
and  aded  dignity,  but  a  feminine  dignity,  to  the  more  ten- 
der cbaracteri9tics  of  her  beauty.  And  indeed  the  peea* 
liar  tone  of  Madeline's  mind  fulfilled  the  indication  of  hec 
fti^atures,  and  was  eminently  thoughtful  and  high-wrought 
@he  had  early  testified  a  remarkable  Ipye  for  study,  and 
not  only  a  desire  for  knowledge,  but  a  veneration  for 
those  who  pos^es^d  it  The  remote  comer  of  the  county 
in  which  they  liYed,  and  the  rarely  broken  seclusion  which 
Lester  habitually  preserved  from  the  intercourse  of  their 
^Qw  and  seattered  neighbors,  had  naturally  cast  each  mem- 
ber of  the  little  circle  upon  his  or  her  own  resources. 
An  accident,  some  five  yea^  ago,  had  confined  Madeline 
for  several  weeks  or  rather  months  to  the  house ;  and  as 
the  old  hall  possessed  a  very  respectable  share  of  books, 
she  had  then  matured  and  confirmed  that  love  of  reading 
and  reflection,  which  she  had  at  a  much  earlier  period  pre* 
maturely  evinced.  The  woman's  tendency  to  romance  natu* 
rally  tinctured  her  meditaUons,  and  thus  while  they  digni* 
fied,  they  also  softened  her  mind.  Her  sister  EUinor, 
younger  by  two  years^  was  of  a  character  equally  gentle 
but  less  elevated.  She  looked  up  to  her  sister  as  a  supe- 
rior being.  She  felt  pride  without  a  shadow  of  eory,  at 
her  superior  and  surpassing  beauty ;  and  was  unconsciously 
guided  in  her  piirsuite  and  predilections,  by  a  mind  she 
cheerfully  acknowledged  to  be  loftier  than  her  own.  And 
f  et  EUinor  bad  abo  her  pretensions  to  personal  lovelinesii 
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ftnd  pretensioDft  perhaps  that  would  be  less  relnctantlj  ao 
knowledged  by  her  own  sex  than  those  of  her  sister.  The 
sunlight  of  a  happj  and  innocent  heart  sparkled  on  her 
foce,  and  gave  a  beam  it  gladdened  you  to  behold,  to  her 
quick  hazel  eye,  and  a  smile  that  broke  out  upon  a 
thousand  dimples.  She  did  not  possess  the  height  of 
Madeline,  and  though  not  so  slender  as  to  be  curtailed  of 
the  roundness  and  feminine  luxuriance  of  beauty,  hei 
shape  was  slighter,  feebler,  and  lesa  rich  in  its  symmetry 
than  her  sister's.  And  this  the  tendency  of  the  physical 
^me  to  require  elsewhere  support,  nor  to  feel  secure  of 
strength,  influenced  perhaps  her  mind,  and  made  love,  and 
the  dependence  of  love,  more  necessary  to  her  than  to  the 
thoughtful  and  lofty  Madeline.  The  latter  might  pass 
through  life,  and  never  see  the  one  to  whom  her  heart 
could  give  itself  away.  But  every  village  might  possess  a 
hero  whom  the  imagination  of  Ellinor  could  clothe  with  un- 
real graces,  and  to  whom  the  lovingness  of  her  disposition 
plight  bias  her  aflPections.  Both,  however,  eminently  pos- 
sessed that  earnestness  and  purity  of  heart,  which  would 
have  made  them,  perhaps  in  an  equal  degree,  constant| 
and  devoted  to  the  object  of  an  attachment,  once  formed 
in  defiance  of  change  and  to  the  brink  of  death. 

Their  cousin  Walter,  Geoffrey  Lester's  son,  was  now  (i 
his  twenty-first  year ;  tall  and  strong  of  person,  and  with 
a  face,  if  not  regularly  handsome,  striking  enough  to  be 
generally  deemed  so.  High-spirited,  bold,  fiery,  impa- 
tient ;  jealous  of  the  affections  of  those  he  loved ;  cheerful 
to  outward  seeming,  but  restless,  fond  of  change,  and 
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subject  to  the  melancholy  and  pining  mood  common  to 
youog  and  ardent  minds :  such  was  the  character  of  Wal- 
ter Lester.  The  estates  of  Lester  were  settled  in  the 
male  line,  and  devolrcd*  therefore  upon  him.  Yet  there 
were  moments  when  he  keenly  felt  his  orphan  and  deserted 
situation  ;  and  sighed  to  think,  that  while  his  father  per- 
Laps  yet  lired,  he  was  a  dependant  for  affection,  if  not  for 
maintenance,  on  the  kindness  of  others.  This  reflection 
sometimes  gave  an  air  of  snilenness  or  petulance  to  his 
character,  that  did  not  really  belong  to  it.  For  what  in 
the  world  makes  a  man  of  just  pride  appear  so  unamiable 
as  the  sense  of  dependence  ? 


CHAPTER  II. 

A  PUBLICAN,   A  SINNSB,  AND  A  STBANQER. 


**  Ah,  Don  Alphonso,  is  it  yoa  7  Agreeable  acoident !  —  Chance 
presents  you  to  my  eyes  where  you  were  least  expected."  — 
Gil  Blas. 

It  was  an  evening  in  the  beginning  of  summer,  and 
I'eter  Dealtry  and  the  ci-devarU  corporal  sate  beneath  the 
sign  of  the  Spotted  Dog  (as  it  hung  motionless  from  the 
bough  of  a  friendly  elm)  quaffing  a  cup  of  boon  compan* 
ionship  The  reader  will  imagine  the  two  men  very  dif- 
ferent from  each  other  in  form  and  aspect ;  the  one  short, 
dry,  fragile,  and  betraying  a  love  of  ease  in  his  unbuttoned 
7est,  and  a  certain  lolling,  see-sawing  method  of  balanc- 
2*  B 
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ing  bid  boJj  upon  his  chair ;  the  other,  erect  and  solemn, 
and  as  steady  on  his  seat  as  if  he  were  nailed  to  it  It 
was  a  fine,  tranqnil,  balmy  evening ;  th«  sun  had  just  set, 
and  the  clouds  still  retained  the  f  osy  tints  wiiiefa  they  had 
caught  from  his  parting  ray.  Here  and  there^  at  aeatteted 
intervals,  yon  might  see  the  cottages  peeping  from  the 
trees  around  them;  or  mark  the  smoke  tifaat  rose  from 
llieir  roofs — roofs  green  with  mosses  and  honse-leek,^- 
in  graceful  and  spiral  curls  against  the  clear  soft  air.  it 
was  an  English  scene,  and  the  two  men,  the  dog  at  their 
feet,  (for  Peter  Dealtry  favored  a  wiery  stone -colored 
cur  which  he  called  a  terrier,)  and  just  at  the  dom*  of  tiie 
little  inn,  two  old  gossips,  loitering  on  the  threshold  in 
familiar  chat  with  the  landlady,  in  cap  and  kerchief, —  all 
together  made  a  group  equally  English,  and  somewhat 
picturesque,  though  homely  enough,  in  effect. 

"Well,  now,"  said  Peter  Dealtry,  as  he  pushed  the 
brown  jdg  towards  the  corpofal,  ^  this  is  what  I  call  pleas- 
ant ;  it  puts  me  in  mind — " 

"  Of  what  ?  "  quoth  the  corporal, 

"  Of  those  nice  lines  in  the  hymn.  Master  Bunting, 

*  How  fair  ye  are,  ye  littte  hills, 

Ye  little  fields  also; 
Ye  raurmuring  streams  that  sweetly  ran ; 
Ye  willows  in  a  row!' 

There  is  something  very  comfortable  in  sacred  verses, 
Master  Bunting;  but  you're  a  scoffer." 

"  Psha,  man  I "  said  the  corporal,  throwing  out  his  right 
lep^  and  leaning:  back,  with  his  eyes  half-shut,  and  his  clnn 
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protruded,  as  he  took  an  annsnally  long  inbalation  from 

b»  pipe  ;  "  P«ha,  matt !  —  send  verses  to  the  right-aboot 

—  M  for  girls  going  to  school  of  a  Sunday ;  ftiU-gromi 

men  more  i^  t6  snnf .    I^ve  seen  the  world,  Master  Deal- 

krj ;  — -the  World,  and  be  damned  to  you  1  — bangh  1" 

"  Fie,  neighbor,  fie  1    What's  the  good  of  profaneness, 

tin  speaking  and  alandering  ?  — 

*  0«Ci8  are  the  detyts  your  ipefmlditifc  soul  must  pay ; 
All  scores  are  obalked  ^gninst  the  re«kottiiig  day.* 

Just  wa^  a  bit,  neighbor ;  wait  tifl  I  light  toy  pipe." 

"Tell  yon  what,"  said  the  corporal,  after  communicating 
from  his  own  pipe  the  friendly  flame  to  his  comrade's ; 
**  tell  yon  what  —  talk  nonsense  ;  the  commander-in-chiefb 
no  martitiet  — if  we*re  all  right  in  action,  hell  wink  at  a 
slip  word  or  two.  Come,  nd  hfftnbug — hold  jaw.  D'  ye 
think  God  would  Sooner  hare  a  snivelling  fellow  like  you 
in  his  regiment,  than  a  man  like  me,  clean  limbed,  straight 
as  a  dart,  six  feet  one  without  his  shoes  1  —  baugh  I  '* 

This  notion  of  the  corpbral^s,  by  which  he  would  have 
likened  the  dominion  of  Heaven  to  the  King  of  Prussia's 
body-guard,  and  only  admitted  the  elect  on  account  of 
their  inches,  so  tickled  mine  host^s  fancy  that  he  leaned 
\9it6k  in  his  Chait,  and  indulged  in  a  long,  dry,  obstreper- 
otts  ^achinnation.  This  irreverence  mightily  displeased 
the  corporal.  He  looked  at  the  little  man  very  scurly, 
and  said  in  his  least  smooth  accentuation  : — 

*'What  —  devil  —  cackling  at?  —  always  grin,  grin, 
gf^  -^  g5ggl6,  giggle,  giggle  —  psha  I " 

"Why  really,  neighbor,'*  said  Peter,  composing  hira 
lelf,"  you  must  let  a  man  laugh  now  and  then." 
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"  Man  I"  Baid  the  corporal,  "  man '«  a  noble  animal  1 
Man 's  amusquet,  primed,  loaded,  ready  to  sapplj  a  Mend 
or  kill  a  foe — charge  not  to  be  wasted  on  eyerj  tom-tit. 
Bat  jon  I  not  a  musqaet,  bat  a  cracker  1  noisy,  harmless,  — 
can't  tonch  joa  bat  off  yoa  go,  whizz,  pop,  bang  in  one'i 
^cel  —  baaghl" 

**  Well,"  said  the  good-hamored  landlord,  "  I  should 
think  Master  Aram,  the  great  scholar  who  lires  down  the 
▼ale  yonder,  a  man  qoite  after  yoar  own  heart  He  is 
grave  enoagh  to  salt  you.  He  does  not  laagh  very  easily^ 
I  fancy. " 

"  After  my  heart  f    Stoops  like  a  bow  1" 

"Indeed  he  does  look  on  the  ground  as  he  walks; 
when  I  think,  I  do  the  same.  But  what  a  maryelloas  maa 
it  is  1 1  hear,  that  he  reads  the  Psalms  in  Hebrew.  He's 
very  affable  and  meek-like  for  sach  a  scholard." 

'<  Tell  yoa  what  Seen  the  world.  Master  Dealtry,  and 
know  a  thing  or  two.  Yoar  shy  dog  is  always  a  deep 
one.  Give  me  a  man  who  looks  me  in  the  face  as  he 
would  a  cannon  I " 

"  Or  a  lass, "  said  Peter  knowingly. 

The  grim  corporal  smiled. 

'^Talking  of  lapses,"  said  the  soldier,  re-filling  his  pipi)^ 
**  what  creature  Miss  Lester  is  I   Such  eyes  I  —  such  nose ; 
Fit  for  a  colonel,  by  God  I  ay,  or  a  major-general  1 " 
"  For  my  part,  I  think  Miss  EUinor  almost  as  handsome ; 
not  so  grand-like,  but  more  lovesome  I " 

"Nice  little  thing  I "  said  the  corporal,  condescendinglj 
''  But  zooks  I  whom  have  we  here  1 " 
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This  last  question  was  applied  to  a  man  wno  was  slowlj 
turning  from  the  road  towards  the  inn.  The  stranger,  for 
such  he  was,  was  stout,  thick-set,  and  of  middle  height. 
His  dress  was  not  without  pretension  to  a  rank  higher 
than  the  lowest ;  but  it  was  threadbare  and  worn,  and 
soiled  with  dust  and  travel  His  appearance  was  by  no 
means  prepossessing :  small  sunken  ejes  of  a  light  hazel 
and  a  restless  and  rather  fierce  expression,  a  thick  flat 
nose,  high  cheek-bones,  a  large  bony  jaw,  from  which  the 
flesh  receded,  and  a  bull  throat  indicative  of  great 
strength,  constituted  his  claims  to  personal  attraction. 
The  stately  corporal,  without  moving,  kept  a  vigilant  and 
suspicious  eye  upon  the  new  comer,  muttering  to  Peter, — 
"  Customer  for  you ;  rum  customer  too — by  Gad  1 " 

The  stranger  now  reached  the  little  table,  and  halting 
short,  took  up  the  brown  jug,  without  ceremony  or  pre- 
face, and  emptied  it  at  a  draught 

The  corporal  stared — the  corporal  frowned;  but  be* 
fore — for  he  was  somewhat  slow  of  speech — he  had  time 
to  vent  his  displeasure,  the  stranger,  wiping  his  mouth 
across  his  sleeve,  said  in  rather  a  civil  and  apologetic 
tone, 

*'  I  beg  pardon,  gentlemen.  I  have  had  a  long  march 
of  it,  and  very  tired  I  am." 

"  Humph  1  march  '^  said  the  corporal,  a  little  appeased, 
"  Not  in  his  Majesty's  service  —  eh  ?  " 

"Not  now,''  answered  the  traveller;  then,  turning 
round  to  Dealtry,  he  said :  "  Are  you  landlord  here  f  ^ 

L*-8 
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"  At  your  service,"  said  Peter,  with  the  indifference  of 
ft  man  well  to  do,  and  not  ambitions  of  half-pience. 

''  Come  then  quick  —  budge,"  said  the  trareller,  tap- 
ping him  on  the  back:  "bring  mol*e  glasses — anoljief 
jug  of  the  October ;  and  any  thing  or  every  thing  your  lar^ 
der  is  able  to  produce  -^  d'ye  hear  1 " 

Peter,  by  no  means  pleased  with  the  briskness  of  this 
address,  eyed  the  durity  aiid  way-worn  pedestrikn  from 
head  to  foot ;  then  looking  over  his  shoulder  towards  thd 
door,  he  said,  as  he  enseonded  himself  y^t  more  fihnly  on 
jis  seat — 

"  There's  my  wife  by  the  door,  friend  j  go,  tell  her  what 
you  want.'' 

"Do  you  know,"  said  ihh  traveller,  in  a  slow  and 
Pleasured  accent—- "Do  you  know,  master  Shrivel^ace, 
M&t  I  have  more  than  half  a  mind  to  break  your  head  for 
mpertinence.  You  a  landlord  I  — ^you  keep  an  inn  in« 
deed  I    Come,  sir,  make  off,  or —  " 

"  Corporal  t  corporal  I "  cried  Peter,  retreating  hastily 
from  his  seat  as  the  brawny  traveller  approached  mena* 
cingly  towards  him*—  "  You  won't  see  the  peace  broken. 
Have  a  care,  friend  —  have  a  care.  I'm  clerk  to  the  par* 
tsh  —  clerk  to  the  parish,  sir— *  and  I'U  indict  yt)U  for 
sacrilege." 

The  wooden  features  of  Bunting  Irelazed  ihto  a  sort  of 
grin  at  the  alarm  6f  his  friend.  He  puffed  a^ay,  with* 
out  making  any  reply ;  meanwhile  the  trletveller,  taking 
advantage  of  Peter's  hasty  abandonment  of  hid  cathedra- 
rian  accommodation,  seized  the  vacant  chair,  and  drawing 
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ft  yot  closer  to  the  table,  floog  himself  apon  it,  and  plae- 
ing  his  hat  on  the  table,  wiped  his  brows  with  the  air  of 
a  man  about  to  make  himself  l^oronghlj  at  home. 

Peter  Dealtry  was  assuredly  a  persimage  of  a  peace- 
able disposition ;  but  then  he  had  the  proper  pride  of  a 
host  and  a  clerk.  His  feelings  were  exceedingly  wounded 
at  this  cavalier  treatment  —  before  the  very  eyes  of  hit 
wife  too  —  what  an  example  1  He  thrust  his  hands  deep 
into  his  breeches-pockets,  and  strutting  with  a  ferooioua 
swagger  towards  the  traveller,  he  said :  — 

"  Harkye,  sirrah  1  This  is  not  the  way  folks  are  treat- 
ed in  this  country ;  and  I'd  have  you  to  know,  that  I'm  a 
man  that  has  a  brother  a  constable." 

"TTell,  sirl" 

"  Well,  sir,  indeed  I  Well  1  —  sir,  it's  not  well,  by  no 
manner  of  means ;  and  if  you  don't  pay  for  the  ale  yo« 
drank,  and  go  quietly  about  your  business,  I'll  have  you 
put  in  the  stocks  for  a  vagrant." 

This,  the  most  menacing  speech  Peter  Dealtry  was  ever 
known  to  deliver,  was  uttered  with  so  much  spirit,  that 
the  corporal,  who  had  hitherto  preserved  silence  —  for  he 
was  too  strict  a  disciplinarian  to  thrust  himself  unnoces  > 
sarily  into  brawls, —  turned  approvingly  round,  and  nod 
ding  as  well  as  his  stock  would  suffer  him  at  the  indig- 
nant Peter,  he  said:  "Well  donel  'fegs — you've  a  soul, 
man  I  —  a  soul  fit  for  the  forty-second  I  augh  I  — A  soul 
above  the  inches  of  five  feet  two  I " 

There  was  something  bitter  and  sneering  in  the  travel 
ler's  aspect  as  he  now,  regarding  Dealtry,  repeated  — 
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•'  Vagrant — hnmph  I    And  pray  what  is  a  vagrant  7  ^ 

"What  is  a  vagrant ?  "  echoed  Peter,  a  little  puzzled. 

*•  Yes  I  answer  me  that." 

"  Why,  a  vagrant  is  a  man  what  wanders,  and  what 
kas  no  money." 

"  Truly,"  said  the  stranger  smiling,  but  the  smile  by  no 
means  improved  his  physiognomy,  "an  excellent  defini- 
tion, but  one  which  I  will  convince  you,  does  not  apply 
to  me."  So  saying,  he  drew  from  his  pocket  a  handful 
of  silver  coins,  and  throwing  them  on  the  table,  added  : 
"  Come,  let's  have  no  more  of  this.  You  see  I  can  pay  for 
what  I  order ;  and  now,  do  recollect  that  I  am  a  weary 
and  hungry  man." 

No  sooner  did  Peter  behold  the  money,  than  a  sudden 
placidity  stole  over  his  ruffled  spirit ;  —  nay,  a  certain 
benevolent  commiseration  for  the  fatigue  and  wants  o^ 
the  traveller  replaced  at  once,  and  as  by  a  spell,  the  an- 
gry feelings  that  had  previously  roused  him. 

"  Weary  and  hungry,"  said  he ;  "  why  did  you  not  say 
that  before?  That  would  have  been  quite  enough  for 
Peter  Dealtry.  Thank  God  !  I  am  a  man  that  can  feel 
for  my  neighbors.  I  have  bowels — yes,  I  have  bowels. 
Weary  and  hungry  I  —  you  shall  be  served  in  an  instant 
I  may  be  a  little  hasty  or  so,  but  I'm  a  good  Christian  at 
bottom  —  ask  the  corporal.  And  what  says  the  Psalm- 
ist, Psahn  147?  — 

<By  Him  the  beasts  that  loosely  range. 

With  timely  food  are  fed: 
He  speaks  the  word  —  and  what  He  wills 
Is  done  as  «oon  as  said.' 
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AuimatiDg  his  kindly  emotions  by  this  apt  qnotation, 
Peter  tarned  to  the  house.  The  corporal  now  broke 
silence :  the  sight  of  the  money  had  not  been  without  an 
effect  upon  him  as  well  as  the  landlord. 

"Warm  day,  sir:  —  your  health.  Oh  I  forgot  yo« 
emptied  jug — baugh  I  You  said  you  were  not  now  In 
his  Majesty's  service :  beg^ardon — were  you  ever  1  ^ 

"  Why,  once  I  was ;  many  years  ago." 

"  Ah  I — and  what  regiment  t  I  was  in  the  forty-second. 
Heard  of  the  forty-second  ?  Colonel's  name,  Dysart ;  cap- 
tdn's  Trotter;  corporal's  Bunting,  at  your  service." 

^'  I  am  much  obliged  by  your  confidence,"  said  the  tra* 
veller  drily.     "I  dare  say  you  have  seen  much  service." 

"Service  I  Ah  I  may  well  say  that;  —  twenty-three 
years'  hard  work :  and  *not  the  better  for  it  I  A  man 
that  loves  his  country  is  'titled  to  a  pension  —  that's  my 
mind  I  —  but  the  world  don't  smile  upon  corporals  — 
augh  1 " 

Here  Peter  re-appeared  with  a  fresh  supply  of  the  Oc- 
tober, and  an  assurance  that  the  cold  meat  would  speed- 
ily follow. 

"  I  hope  yourself  and  this  gentleman  will  bear  me  com^ 
pany,"  said  the  traveller,  passing  the  jug  to  the  corporal ; 
and  in  a  few  moments,  so  well  pleased  grew  the  trio  with 
each  other,  that  the  sound  of  their  laughter  came  loud 
and  frequent  to  the  ears  of  the  good  housewife  within. 

The  traveller  now  seemed  to  the  corporal  and  mine 
host  a  right  jolly,  good-humored  fellow.  Not,  however, 
that  he  bore  a  fair  share  in  the  conversation  —  he  rather 
3* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


80  BUOSNE    A&AM. 

promotxsd  the  kilatritj^  of  kifi  aew  moqaahitances  than  led 
it  He  Imxghed  heartilj  at  Peter's  jests,  and  the  corpo* 
ral's  repartees ;  and  the  latter,  by  degrees,  assmniDg  tha 
nsnal  sway  he  bore  in  tbe  circles  of  the  riUage,  contrived^ 
before  the  viands  w«re  on  the  table,  to  monopolize  the 
whole  coBTcrsation. 

The  traveller  fonnd  In  the  repast  a  new  excuse  foi  si- 
lence. He  ate  with  a  most  prodigioiis  and  most  oonta- 
gf<ms  appetite ;  and  in  a  few  seconds  tiie  knife  and  fbrk 
of  the  corporal  were  as  badly  engaged  as  if  he  had  only 
three  minntes  to  spare  between  a  march  and  a  dinner. 

**  This  is  a  pretty,  retired  spot,**  quoth  tin  traveller, 
iis  at-length  he  finished  his  repast,  and  threw  himself 
back  on  his  chair — "a  very  pretty  spot.  Whose  neat 
old-fashioned  house  was  that  I  passed  on  the  green,  with 
the  gable-ends  and  the  flower-plots  in  froat 

"  Oh,  the  Squire's,''  answered  P«ter ;  **  Sqnire  Lester^ 
—  an  excellent  gentleman.  ^ 

"  A  rich  man,  I  shoiM  think,  for  these  ports ;  the  best 
honse  I  hare  seen  for  some  miles,''  said  ^e  stranger 
carelessly. 

"  Rich  •^  yes,  he^  well  to  do ;  he  4oes  not  liv«  so  as 
not  to  have  money  to  lay  by.'' 

**  Any  family  ?  " 

"  Two  danghters  and  a  nephew.^' 

"And  the  nephew  does  not  ndn  him.  Happy  imcle  I 
l£ine  was  not  so  Incky,"  said  iht  traveller. 

"  Sad  fellows  we  soldiers  in  oar  young  days  I  ^  observ- 
ed the  corporal  with  a  wink.  *"  No,  Sqnire  Walter'!  a 
good  young  man,  a  pride  to  his  uncle." 
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"  So,"  w4  tb9  pedestriao,  "  they  are  not  fon^  to  keep 
ap  a  large  establishment  and  rain  themselves  by  a  retinue 
pf  senrantg  ? — Qorporal,  the  jug." 

"  Nay  1 "  said  Peter,  "  Squire  Lester's  gate  is  alwayi 
open  to  the  poor ;  but  a^  for  bjuqw,  he  leaves  that  to  mj 
lord  at  the  castle." 

"  The  castle,  wheje's  that  ?  " 

"  About  six  miles  off,--,  yoi^'ve  beanj  of  my  Lord  ♦  ♦  *  *, 
I'll  swear." 

"Ah,  to  be  sure,  a  courtier.  But  who  else  lives  about 
here  ?  I  mean,  who  are  the  principal  persons  barring  the 
corporal  and  youraelf,  ^.  Eelpry  —  I  thin^  our  friend 
here  cjijls  you." 

"  De^-ltry,  Peter  Dealtry,  sir,  is  my  name. — Why  ih» 
most  noticeable  ipan,  you  must  know,  is  a  great  scholard, 
^  wonderfully  learned  man ;  there  yonder,  you  may  just 
catch  a  glimpse  of  the  tall  what-d'ye-call-it  he  has  bnUt 
pot  on  the  top  of  his  house,  that  he  may  get  nearer  to 
the  stars.  He  has  got  glasses  by  which  I've  heard  that 
yon  may  see  the  people  jua  the  moon  walking  on  their 
heads;  but  I  can't  say  as  I  beUeve  all  I  hear." 

"You  are  too  sensible  for  thftt,  I'm  sure.  But  this 
scholar,  I  suppose,  is  not  yery  rich ;  ^eurning  does  not 
clothe  men  now-a-rdays  —  eh,  corporal  ?  " 

^  And  why  should  it  ?  Zounds  I  can  it  teach  a  man  how 
to  defend  his  country  ?  Old  England  want^  soldiers,  and 
pe  d— d  to  them  I  3ut  the  nif^n's  well  enopgh,  I  must 
own,  pivil,  modest  —  " 

"  And  not  by  no  mea,ns  a  beggar^ "  added  Peter ;  "  he 
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gave  as  much  to  the  poor  last  winter  as  the  Squire  him* 
self  >» 

"  Indeed  I "  said  the  stranger,  "  this  scholar  is  ricb 
then." 

"  So,  no ;  neither  one  nor  t'other.  But  if  he  were  as 
rich  as  my  lord,  he  could  not  be  more  respected ;  the  great- 
est folks  in  the  country  come  in  their  carriages  and  four 
io  see  him.  Lord  bless  you,  there  is  not  a  name  more 
talked  on  in  the  whole  country  than  Eugene  Aram.  " 

"  What  I "  cried  the  traveller,  his  countenance  chang- 
ing as  he  sprung  from  his  seat ;  "  what  1  — Aram  I  — did 
you  say  Aram  ?    Qreat  God,  how  strange  I " 

Peter,  not  a  little  startled  by  the  abruptness  and  ve- 
hemence of  his  guest,  stared  at  him  with  open  mouth,  and 
even  the  corporal  took  his  pipe  involuntarily  from  his  lips. 

"  What  I  "  said  the  former,  "  you  know  him,  do  you  7 
you've  heard  of  him,  eh  ?  " 

The  stranger  did  not  reply,  he  seemed  lost  in  a  reverie ; 
he  muttered  inaudible  words  between  his  teeth ;  now  he 
strode  two  steps  forward,  clenching  his  hands ;  now  smiled 
grimly ;  and  then  returning  to  his  seat,  threw  himself  on 
it,  still  in  silence.  The  soldier  and  the  clerk  exchanged 
looks ;  and  now  outspake  the  corporal : 

''  Kum  tantrums  !  What  the  devil,  did  the  man  eat 
yonr  grandmother?" 

Roused  perhaps  by  so  pertinent  and  sensible  a  ques* 
tion,  the  stranger  lifted  his  head  from  his  breast,  and  said 
with  a  forced  smile,  "  You  have  done  me,  without  know- 
ing it,  a  great  kindness,  my  friend.    Eugene  Aram  wai 
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an  early  and  intimate  acquaintance  of  mine :  we  haye  not 
met  for  many  years.  I  nerer  guessed  that  he  lired  in 
these  parts :  indeed  I  did  not  know  where  he  resided.  1 
am  truly  glad  to  think  I  have  lighted  upon  him  thus  un« 
©xpectedly." 

"  What  I  you  did  not  know  where  he  lived  ?  Well  1 1 
thought  all  the  world  knew  that  I  Why  men  from  the 
universities  have  come  all  the  way,  merely  to  look  at  the 

8]>0t." 

"  Very  likely,"  returned  the  stranger ;  "but  I  am«not 
a  learned  man  myself,  and  what  is  celebrity  in  one  set  is 
obscurity  in  another.  Besides,  I  have  never  been  in  this 
part  of  the  world  before ! " 

Peter  was  about  to  reply,  when  he  heard  the  shrill 
vpice  of  his  wife  behind. 

"  Why  don't  you  rise,  Mr.  Lazyboots  ?  Where  are 
your  eyes  ?    Don't  you  see  the  young  ladies  7  " 

Dealtry's  hat  was  off  in  an  instant, — the  stiff  corpora) 
rose  like  a  musquet ;  the  stranger  would  have  kept  his  seat, 
but  Dealtry  gave  him  an  admonitory  tug  by  the  collar ; 
accordingly  he  rose,  muttering  a  hasty  oath,  which  cer« 
iainly  died  on  his  lips  when  he  saw  the  cause  which  lad 
thus  constrained  him  into  courtesy. 

Through  a  little  gate  close  by  Peter's  house  Madeline 
and  her  sister  had  just  passed  on  their  evening  walk,  and 
with  the  kind  familiarity  for  which  they  were  both  noted, 
they  had  stopped  to  salute  the  landlady  of  the  Spotted 
Dog,  as  she  now,  her  labors  done,  sat  by  the  threshold, 
within  hearing  of  the  convivial  group,  and  plaiting  straw. 

0 
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The  whole  fomilj  cf  Letter  irere  bo  heloTed,  ihftt  we 
question  whetker  atj  lord  binBelf,  as  the  great  nobleman 
of  the  place  unas  always  ealM,  (as  tS  there  was  only  one 
lord  in  the  peerage,)  wonld  have  obtained  the  same  de- 
gree of  respect  that  was  always  lavished  upon  them. 

*'  Don't  let  ns  disturb  yon,  good  people/'  said  ElHnor, 
as  thej  now  moved  towards  the  boon  campanions,  when 
her  eye  falling  on  the  stranger,  4^e  itopped  short  There 
was  something  in  his  appearance,  and  especially  in  the 
^Zfiression  of  his  countenance  at  that  moment,  which  no 
one  could  have  marked  for  the  first  time  without  appre- 
hension and  mistrost:  and  it  was  so  seldom  that,  in  that 
retired  spot,  the  young  ladies  encountered  even  one  un- 
familiar face,  tliat  the  effect  the  stranger's  appeamnce 
might  have  produced  on  any  one,  might  well  be  increa^d 
for  them  to  a  Startling  and  painful  degree.  The  traveller 
saw  at  once  the  sensation  he  had  created :  his  brow  low- 
ered ;  and  the  same unpleasing  smile,  or  rather  sneer,  that 
we  have  noted  before,  dtstocted  his  lip,  jus  he  made  with 
affected  humility  his  obeisance. 

'"*'  How  I— ^a  stranger  1 "  said  Madeline,  sharing,  though 
in  a  less  degree,  the  feelings  of  her  sister ;  and  then,  Hfter 
a  pause,  she  said,  as  she  glanced  over  his  garb,  "  not  in 
distreSd  I  hopie.^ 

"No,  Madam  I  "  said  the  stranger,  "  if  by  distress  is 
meant  beggary.  I  am  in  all  respects  pethaps  better  than 
I  seem." 

There  was  a  general  titter  from  the  corporal,  my  hoet^ 
and  his  wife,  at  the  traveller?s  semi-jest  «t  his  own  on- 
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perted;  4)owed  hastily,  and  drew  her  sister  away. 

''  A  proud  queau  I ''  said  the  stranger,  as  he  re-seated 
himself,  and  watched  thp  sisters  gliding  across  the  green. 

All  ^nofitbs  were  opened  against  him  immediately,  fie 
fonnd  it  pio  easy  matter  to  make  his  peace ;  and  before 
:he.bad  quite  done  it,  he  called  for  his  bill,  and  rose  to 
depart. 

"  Well  I  "  said  he,  as  he  tendered  his  hand  to  the  cor« 
poral,  ''we  n^ay  meet  again,  and  enjoy  together  some 
more  of  your  g<>od  stories.  Meanwhile,  which  is  my  way 
to  this — this  .7- this  ftmons  scholar's  —  ehem  ?  " 

"Why,"  qapth  Peter,  "ypu  saw  the  direction  in  which 
the  young  ladies  went ;  you  must  take  the  same.  Cross 
the  stile  you  will  find  at^be  right  —  wind  along  the  foot 
of  the  hill  for  about  three  parts  of  a  mile,  and  you  will 
then  see,  in  the  middle  of  a  broad  plain,  a  lonely  grey 
house  with  a  thingnmebob  at  the  top ;  a  s^rratory  they 
call  it.     That's  Master  Aram's." 

"Thank  you." 

"And  a  very  pretty  walk  it  is  too,"  said  the  dame, 
"the  prettiest  hereabouts  to  my  liking,  till  you  get  to 
the  house  at  le^  j  and  so  the  young  ladies  think,  for  it's 
their  usual  walk  every  evening ! " 

"  Humph  I  —  then  X  may  meet  them." 

"Well,  and  if  you  do,  make  yourself  look  as  christian- 
like as  you  can,"  retorted  the  hostess. 

Tb^fe  Wias  a  second  -grin  pt  :the  ill-favor?4  :trpiveller'i 
,«ip«ns<$,  amidst  which  he  weqt  bus  way. 
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**  All  odd  chap  I  ^  said'  Peter,  looking  after  the  sturdy 
form  of  the  traveller.  "  I  wonder  what  he  is ;  he  seema 
well  edicated  —  makes  use  of  good  words.*' 

"  What  sinnifies  ?  "  said  the  corporal,  who  felt  a  sort 
of  fellow-feeling  for  his  new  acquaintance's  brusquerie  of 
maDaer ;  —  "  what  sinnifies  what  he  is  ?  Served  his  coun- 
try,— that's  enough ;  — never  told  me,  by  the  by,  his  regi- 
ment )  — set  me  a  talking,  and  let  out  nothing  himself; 
— old  soldier  every  inch  of  him  I " 

"  He  can  take  care  of  number  one,"  said  Peter.  "  How 
he  emptied  the  jug  I  and  my  stars  I  what  an  appetite  I " 

**  Tush,"  said  the  corporal ;  "  hold  jaw.  Man  of  the 
world  —  man  of  the  world, —  that's  clear." 


CHAPTER  III. 

i    DIALOGUE  AND  AN  ALARM. — A  STUDENT'S  HOUSE 


**  A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  marked, 
Quoted,  and  signed,  to  do  a  deed  of  ehame." 

Shakspsabs.  —  Kinff  John 

****** 
<<He  is  a  scholar,  if  a  man  may  tmst 
The  liberal  voice  of  fame  in  her  report 
****** 
Myself  was  once  a  stndent,  and  indeed 
Fed  with  the  self-same  humor  he  is  now." 

BsN  JoNSOV.  — JEvery  Man  in  hit  Humor, 

The  two  sisters  pursued  their  walk  along  a  scene  which 
flight  well  be  favored  by  their  selection.  No  sooner 
had  they  crossed  the  stile,  than  the  village  vanished 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


lUOINlS    ARAM.  81 

into  earth ;  so  qniet,  so  lonely,  so  far  from  the  ey^dence 
of  life,  was  the  landscape  through  which  they  passed.  Ou 
their  right,  sloped  a  green  and  silent  hill,  shotting  out  aU 
view  beyond  itself,  save  the  deepening  and  twilight  sky , 
to  the  left,  and  immediately  along  their  road,  lay  frag- 
ments of  stone,  coyered  with  moss,  or  shadowed  by  wild 
shmbs,  that  here  and  there,  gathered  into  copses,  or  break- 
ing abruptly  away  from  the  rich  sod,  left  frequent  spaces 
throagh  which  yon  canght  long  yistas  of  forest-land,  or 
the  brooklet  gliding  in  a  noisy  and  rocky  coarse,  and 
breaking  into  a  thousand  tiny  waterfalls,  or  mimic  eddies. 
So  secluded  was  the  scene,  and  so  unwitnessing  of  culti- 
vation, that  youAfonld  not  have  believed  that  a  human 
habitation  could  be  at  hand,  and  this  air  of  perfect  soli- 
tude and  quiet  gave  an  additional  charm  to  the  spot. 

''But  I  assure  you,"  said  Ellinor,  earnestly  continuing 
a  conversation  they  had  begun,  **  I  assure  you  I  was  not 
mistaken :  I  saw  it  as  plainly  as  I  see  you." 

"  What,  in  the  breast-pocket  ?  " 

"  Yes,  as  he  drew  out  his  handkerchief,  I  saw  the  ba&- 
rel  of  the  pistol  quite  distinctly." 

"  Indeed,  I  think  we  had  better  tell  my  father  as  soon 
as  we  get  home ;  it  may  be  as  well  to  be  on  our  guard, 
though  robbery,  I  believe,  has  not  been  heard  of  in  Qrass* 
dale  for  these  twenty  years." 

"  Yet  for  what  purpose  save  that  of  evil,  could  he  in 
these  peaceable  times,  and  this  peaceable  country,  carry 
fire-arms  about  him  J   And  what  a  countenance  I    Did 
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jroa  note  Ihe  Ay,  and  yet  ferocions  eje,  like  thai  of  soma 
Mimal,  that  loiig4»  jet  fears,  to  £|)ring  upon  jon." 

''  Upon  mj  word,  EUinor, "  fiaid  Madeline,  smiblin;, 
"you  *re  not  very  merciful  to  strangers.  After  alj,  the 
man  inlght  have  provided  himself  with  the  pistol  which 
/on  saw  as  a  natnrid  precaution ;  reflect  tjbat,  as  a^rao|ger, 
be  may  well  not  know  how  aafe  this  district  usually  is,  and 
he  may  have  come  from  London^  in  the  neighborhood  of 
which  they  say  robberies  have  been  frequent  of  late.  As 
for  his  look^  they  ^e  I  own  wipikrdonable ;  for  so  much 
ugliness  there  can  be  no  excuse.  Had  the  man  been  as 
handsome  as  our  cousin  Walter,  ypu  would  not  perhaps 
have  been  so  nnchadtable  jn^our  feai^s^  the  pistol" 

"  l^onaens^  jlfod^ine,''  .4s^id  Ellinor,  bbi^hing  and  itnm- 
ing  away  .h€^  face  jpt^tbere  wa8:a,ipoinent?s  p^me,  which 
the  younger  ^8)3ter, broke. 

"We  do  not  seem,^'>said  she,  "to  m^ke  muchprogrei^ 
in  the  friendship  of  our  singular  ;neighbor.  I  never  knew 
my  father  court  any  one  so  much  as  he  has  courted  Mr. 
Awm,  and  yet  you  aee  how  seldom  hecalls  npon  m ;  nay, 
I  often  think  that  he  seeks  ^to  shnn  fis ;  |ip  great  xompli- 
^mentto  our-attraetions,  Madeline." 

"I  regret  his  want  of  ^opiability,  for  his  own  «ak^" 
jmd  Madeliuie,  ^'for  h0  seems  ipelancholy  as  well  m 
thoughtful,  and  he  leads  ao^secluded  a  life,  that  J.  cannpt 
,but  think  my  father's  conversation  and  /Sode^y,  if  he 
wonld  but  enqour«,ge  it,  jmgH  ^tford  isow  relief  to  hjt. 
.lolitiMie." 

"And  he  always  seems,"  observed  Eilinor, ''to.lake 
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^pleMore  ii  my  fiuther's  coiiyenaiion,.as  wiio  voald  notf 
kow  his  ooante&ance  lights  op  when  he  eonfenes !  ft  if  « 
pleasure  to- watch  it  I  ihink  him  positiyelj  handsome 
when  he  speaks.^ 

"  Oh,  more  than  handsome  I  '^  said  Madeline,  with  en- 
ihnfidasBi,  "  with  ihat  high  pale  brow,  and  those  deep,  on* 
iftthomabk  eyes  1 " 

EUUnor  smiled,  and  it  was  bow  Madeline's  tarn  to 

''Well,"  said  the  former,  "ih^reis  somethmg  about 
him  that  fills  one  with  an  indcsedhabk  interest ;  and  his 
manner,  ifeoUi  i^  times,  is  jet  always  so  gentle." 

^And  to  lieaphim  converse, "  said  Madeline,  "  it  is  like 
imnsic.  His  thoughts,  his  Tery  words,  seem  so  different 
from  the  language  and  ideas  of  others.  What  a  pity  that 
he  should  ever  be  silent  I " 

"There  ib  one peoultority  about  his  gloom, —  it  never 
inspires  one  with  distrust,"  said  ElHnor;  "if  I  had 
observed  him  in  the  same  drcumstanoes  as  Ihat  ill-omened 
traveller,  I  should  have  had  no  apprehension." 

"Ah !  that  traveller  still  runs  in  your  head«  If  we 
wece  to  meet  him  in  this  spot  I" 

"  Heaven  forbid  I "  cried  ElIinor,.tarmng  hastily  around 
in  alarm -^-and,  io  I  as  if  her  sister  had  been  a  prophet, 
ishe  saw  the  very  person  in  qnestion  tit  some  little  dis- 
tance  behind  them,  and  walking  on  with  rapid  strides. 

She  nttered  a  &int  shrink  of  sorprise  and  terror,  and 
Madeline,  locking  back  at  the  sounds  immediately  pair- 
4kipated  in  her  alarm     The  spot  koked  to  desolate  and 
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lonely,  and  the  imagination  of  both  had  been  already  so 
worked  upon  by  Ellinor's  fears,  and  their  conjectures  re- 
specting the  ill-boding  weapon  she  had  witnessed,  that  a 
thousand  apprehensions  of  outrage  and  murder  crowded 
at  once  upon  the  minds  of  the  two  sisters.  Without,  how- 
ever, giving  vent  in  words  to  their  alarm,  they,  as  by  an 
iuToluntary  and  simultaneous  suggestion,  quickened  their 
pace,  every  moment  stealing  a  glance  behind,  to  watch 
the  progress  of-  the  suspected  robber.  They  thought  that 
he  also  seemed  to  accelerate  his  movements ;  and  this  ob- 
servation increased  their  terror,  and  would  appear  indeed 
to  give  it  a  more  rational  ground.  At  length,  as  by  a 
sudden  turn  of  the  road,  they  lost  sight  of  the  dreaded 
stranger,  their  alarm  suggested  to  them  but  one  resolu- 
tion, and  they  fairly  fled  on  as  fast  as  the  fear  which  ac- 
tuated would  allow  them.  The  nearest,  and  indeed  the 
only  house  in  that  direction,  was  Aram's,  but  they  both 
imagined  if  they  could  come  within  sight  of  that,  they 
.  should  be  safe.  They  looked  back  at  every  interval ; 
now  they  did  not  see  their  fancied  pursuer  —  now  he 
emerged  into  view — now — yes  —  he  also  was  running. 

"  Faster,  faster,  Madeline,  for  God's  sake  I  he  is  gain- 
ing upon  us  I "  cried  Ellinor :  the  path  grew  more  wild, 
and  the  trees  more  thick  and  frequent ;  at  every  cluster 
that  marked  their  progress,  they  saw  the  stranger  closer, 
and  closer ;  at  length,  a  sudden  break, —  a  sudden  turn 
in  the  landscape  :  —  a  broad  plain  burst  upon  them,  and 
in  the  midst  of  it,  the  student's  solitary  abode  I 

"Thank  God,  we  are  safe!"  cried  Madeline.    She 
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turned  once  more  to  look  for  the  stranger ;  in  so  doing,  her 
foot  struck  against  a  fragment  of  stone,  and  she  fell  with 
great  violence  to  the  ground.  She  endeayored  to  rise, 
bnt  found  herself,  at  first,  unable  to  stir  from  the  spot 
In  this  state  she  looked,  howerer,  back,  and  saw  the  tray- 
eller  at  some  little  distance.  But  he  also  halted,  and  after 
a  moment's  seeming  deliberation,  turned  aside,  and  was 
lost  among  .the  bushes. 

With  great  difficulty  Ellinor  now  assisted  Madeline 
to  rise ;  her  ancle  was  violently  sprained,  and  she  could 
not  put  her  foot  to  the  ground;  but  though  she  had 
evinced  so  much  dread  at  the  apparition  of  the  stranger, 
she  now  testified  an  almost  equal  degree  of  fortitude  in 
bearing  pain.  "  I  am  not  much  hurt,  Ellinor,"  she  said, 
faintly  smiling,  to  encourage  her  sister,  who  supported 
her  in  speechless  alarm:  ''but  what  is  to  be  done?  I 
cannot  use  this  foot ;  how  shall  we  get  home  ?  " 

"  Thank  God,  if  you  are  not  much  hurt  I "  said  poor 
Ellinor  almost  crying,  "lean  on  me  —  heavier  —  pray. 
Only  try  and  reach  the  house,  and  we  can  then  stay  there 
till  Mr.  Aram  sends  home  for  the  carriage." 

"  But  what  win  he  think  ?  how  strange  it  will  seem  I  " 
said  Madeline,  the  color  once  more  visiting  her  Theek, 
which  a  moment  since  had  been  blanched  as  pale  as  death. 

"Is  this  a  time  for  scruples  and  ceremony  ?  "  said  Elli- 
nor. "  Come  1  I  entreat  you,  come ;  if  you  linger  thus, 
the  man  may  take  courage  and  attack  us  yet  There  I 
that's  right  I    Is  the  pain  very  great  ?  " 

"I  do  not  mind  the  pain,"  murmured  Madeline :  "bnt 
4* 
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if  li0  iboiild  tblDk  w^  intnide  f  His  h»biU  are  90  reserred 
f-^ao  flectaded;  iadeed  J  fo«r-«r" 

"  Introde ! ''  intenropted  £UiiK>r.  **  j)o  700  tbink  «o 
HI  of  him  ?  —  Do  jon  suppose  that,  hen»it  as  he  is,  he 
has  lost  coBifnoii  hflmainity  J  But  lean  more  on  me,  dear* 
fii0t ;  JOS  do  aot  kftow  how  stroBf  I  ain ! " 

Thus  akeraately  ehidiog,  caressing,  and  encooraging 
her  sister,  Ellinor  led  on  the  sufferer,  till  ihiey  had  crossed 
the  plain,  though  with  slowness  and  labor,  and  stood 
before  the  porch  of  the  racluue's  house.  They  bad  looked 
back  from  time  to  time,  but  the  cause  of  so  much  alarm 
appeared  no  niore.  This  they  deemed  a  sufficient  evidence 
of  the  justice  of  their  apprehensions. 

Madeline  would  even  now  Mfx  haye  detained  her  sister'f 
band  from  the  bell  that  hung  without  the  porch,  half  im* 
bedded  in  ivy ;  but  Ellinor,  oat  of  patience*^ as  she  well 
might  be — ^with  her  sister's  unseasonable  prudence,  refused 
any  longer  delay.  )3o  singularly  still  and  solitary  was 
the  pLijn  around  the  bonse^  that  the  sound  of  the  b^ 
breaking  the  isilence,  had  in  it  iiomething  startling,  and 
appeared  m  its  sudden  and  shrill  voice,  a  pro^nation  to 
the  deep  tranquillity  of  the  spot  They  did  not  wait  long 
-—a  step  was  beard  within-^^the  door  was  slow^  j^nfoarred^ 
and  the  student  himself  stood  before  them. 

He  was  a  man  who  might,  perhaps,  havp  numbered 
some  five  and  thirty  years ;  but  at  a  hasty  glance,  he 
would  have  seemed  considerablj  younger,  ^e  was  abQve 
the  ordinary  stature  ;  though  ^  gentle,  and  not  ungitice^ 
ful  bend  in  the  ne^^k  rather  than  jjie  shoulders,  ^omewiiat 
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eortailed  hk  proper  adTanUges  of  heiglii.  His  firtn* 
was  tbm  and  slender,  but  well  knit  aad  fair  proporti(Hied» 
Nature  had  originaUj  oast  his  form  in  an  atUelio  monjd ; 
but  secfentarj  halnts  aad  the  wear  of  mind,  seemed  some- 
what  to  haTs  impaired  her  gifts.  His  cheek  was  pale  and 
d^eate ;  yet  it  was  ratfa^  the  delieacy  of  thought^  than 
<of  week  health.  His  hair,  whieh  was  long,  and  of  a  rich 
and  deep  brown,  was  worn  bade  from  his  face  and  tem- 
ples, aad  left  a  broad,  high,  majeslae  forehead  ntterlj 
anrelicTed  and  bare ;  and  on  the  brow  there  was  not  a 
sii^le  wrinkle,  it  was  as  smooth  as  it  might  haye  been 
«ome  fifteen  jeam  ago.  There  was  a  angnlar  calmness, 
and,  so  to  speak,  proftmditj,  of  thooght,  eloqient  upon 
its  clear  expanse,  which  suggested  the  idea  of  «ne  who 
had  passed  his  life  rather  in  contempli^Uoa  than  emotion. 
It  was  a  fkce  that  a  physiognomist  wonld  have  loved  to 
look  upon,  so  mnch  did  it  speak  both  of  the  refinement 
and  the  dignity  of  inteUeet 

Snch  was  the  person  —  if  pictures  convey  a  faitfafnl 
resemblance — of  a  man,  oertunly  the  most  eminent  in 
his  day  for  various  and  profound  learning,  and  a  genius 
wholly  self-taught,  yet  never  contented  to  repose  upon 
the  wemlerftl  stores  it  had  laboriously  accumulated. 

He  now  stood  before  the  two  gids,  silent,  and  evidently 
surprised ;  and  it  would  scarce  have  been  an  unworthy 
sulyect  for  a  picture — Uiat  ivied  porch -^  that  still  spot 
—  Madeline's  redining  and  subdued  form  and  downcast 
eyes  —  the  eager  £Ekce  of  Ellinoi:,  about  to  narrate  the 
aature  and  cause  of  their  intmaion.---  aod  the  pale  student 
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himself,  thus  snddenlj  aroased  from  his  solitary  medlta« 
1.008,  and  conyerted  into  the  protector  of  beaaty. 

No  sooner  did  Aram  gather  from  Ellinor  the  outline 
of  their  story,  and  of  Madeline's  accident,  than  his  coun- 
tenance and  manner  testified  the  liyeliest  and  most  eager 
sympathy.  Madeline  was  inexpressibly  touched  and  sur« 
prised  at  the  kindly  and  respectful  earnestness  with  which 
this  recluse  scholar — usually  so  cold  and  abstracted  in 
mood  —  assisted  and  led  her  into  the  house :  the  sympa- 
thy he  expressed  for  her  pain  —  the  sincerity  of  his  tone 
— the  compassion  of  his  eyes  —  and  as  those  dark  —  and 
to  use  her  own  thought  —  unfathomable  orbs  bent  admir- 
ingly and  yet  so  gently  upon  her,  Madeline,  eren  in  spite 
of  her  pain,  felt  an  indescribable,  a  delicious  thrill  at  her 
heart,  which  in  the  presence  of  no  one  else  had  she  ever 
experienced  before. 

Aram  now  summoned  the  only  domestic  his  house 
possessed,  who  appeared  in  the  form  of  an  old  woma.. 
whom  he  seemed  to  have  selected  from  the  whole  neigh- 
borhood as  the  person  most  in  keeping  with  the  rigid 
seclusion  he  preserved.  She  was  exceedingly  deaf,  and 
was  a  proverb  in  the  village  for  her  extreme  taciturnity. 
Poor  old  Margaret  I  she  was  a  widow,  and  had  lost  ten 
children  by  early  deaths.  There  was  a  time  when  her 
gaiety  had  been  as  noticeable  as  her  reserve  was  now. 
In  spite  of  her  infirmity,  she  was  not  slow  in  comprehend- 
ing the  accident  Madeline  had  met  with ;  and  she  bnsied 
herself  with  a  promptness  that  showed  her  misfortunes 
bad  not  deadened  her  natural  kindness  of  disposition,  in 
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preparing  fomentations  and  bandages  for  the  wounded 
foot 

Meanwhile  Aram,  haying  no  person  to  send  in  his  steady 
undertook  to  seek  the  manor-honse,  and  bring  back  the 
old  family  coach,  which  had  dozed  inactiyelj  in  its  shelter 
for  the  last  six  months,  to  conyey  the  sufferer  home. 

"No,  Mr.  Aram,"  said  Madeline,  coloring,  "pray  do 
not  go  yourself :  consider,  the  man  may  still  be  loitering 
on  the  road.  He  is  armed — good  Heayens,  if  he  should 
meet  youl" 

"Fear not,  madam,"  said  Aram,  with  a  faint  smile.  "J 
also  keep  arms,  eyen  in  this  obscure  and  safe  retreat; 
and  to  satisfy  you,  I  will  not  neglect  to  carry  them  with 
me." 

As  he  spoke,  he  took  from  the  wainscoat,  from  which 
they  hung,  a  brace  of  large  horse -pistols,  slung  them 
round  him  by  a  leathern  belt,  and  flinging  oyer  his  person, 
to  conceal  weapons  so  alarming  to  any  less  dangerous  , 
passenger  he  might  encounter,  the  long  cloak  then  usually 
worn  in  inclement  seasons,  as  an  outer  garment,  he  turned 
to  depart 

"But  are  they  loaded?"  asked  EUinor. 

Aram  answered  briefly,  in  the  affirmatiye.  It  was  some* 
what  singular,  but  the  sisters  did  not  then  remark  it,  that 
a  man  so  peaceable  in  his  pursuits,  and  seemingly  possessed 
of  no  yaluables  that  could  tempt  cupidity,,  should  in  that 
spot,  where  crime  was  neyer  heard  of,  use  such  habitual 
y«>*ecaution. 

When  the  door  closed  upon  him,  and  while  the  old 
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womui  relieTed  with  a  light  hand  and  goothiDg  lotioaf, 
which  she  had  shown  some  skill  in  preparing,  the^ anguish 
of  the  sprain,  Madeline  cast  glances  of  interest  and  eMri-^ 
oiity,  around  the  apartment  into  which  she  had  had  the 
rare  good  fortune  to  obtain  admittance. 

The  house  had  belonged  to  a  family  of  some  note, 
whose  heirs  had  outstripped  their  fortunes.  It  had  been 
long  deserted  and  umnhabited  ;  and  when  Aram  settled 
in  those  parts,  the  proprietor  was  too  glad  to  get  rid  of 
the  incumbrance  of  an  empty  house,  at  a  nominal  rent 
The  solitude  of  the  place  had  been  the  main  attraction 
to  Aram ;  and  as  he  possessed  what  would  be  considered 
a  tery  extensive  assortment  of  books,  even  for  a  library 
of  these  days,  he  required  a  larger  apartment  than  he 
wouM  hare  been  able  to  obtain  in  aa  abode  more  com* 
pact,  and  more  suitable  to  his  fortunes,  and  mode  of  living. 

The  room  in  which  the  sisters  now  found  themselves 
was  the  most  spacious  in  the  house,  and  was  indeed  of 
considerable  dimensions.  It  contained  in  front  one  large 
window,  Jutting  from  the  wall.  Opposite  was  an  antique 
and  high  mantel -piece  of  black  oak.  The  rest  of  the 
room  was  walled  from  the  floor  to  the  roof  with  books ; 
volumes  of  all  langui^es,  and  it  might  almost  be  said, 
without  much  exaggeration^  upon  all  sciences,  were  strewec 
around,  on  the  chairs,  the  tables,  or  the  floor.  By  the 
window  stood  the  student's  desk,  and  a  large  old-fashioned 
chair  of  oak.  A  few  papers,  filled  with  astronomical  cal- 
culations, lay  on  the  desk,  and  these  were  all  the  witnesses 
of  the  result  of  study.     Indeed  Aram  does  not  appear 
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U  bare  been  a  man  much  inclined  to  reprodooe  the  leaarif 
ing  he  acquired; — what  he  wrote  was  in  a  very  imaU 
proportion  to  what  he  had  read. 

So  high  and  grave  was  the  reputation  he  had  aeqnired, 
that  the  retreat  and  sanotom  of  so  many  learned  hours 
would  have  been  intMresting,  even  to  one  who  could  not 
appreciate  learning ;  but  to  Maddltte»  witk  b^  peculiar 
disposition  and  traits  of  mind«  wo  may  readily  oOnoeiTO 
that  the  room  presented  a  powerful  and  pleasSbg  charm. 
As  the  elder  sister  looked  round  in  BilencOi  EIMnor  at- 
tempted to  draw  the  old  woman  into  contersatioo.  She 
would  fain  have  elicited  some  particulars  of  the  habits  and 
daily  life  of  the  recluse ;  but  the  deafness  of  their  attend- 
ant was  so  obstinate  and  hopeless^  that  she  was  forced  to 
give  up  the  attempt  in  despair.  ''I  fear/'  said  she  at 
kst^  her  good-nature  to  ^  oveicome  by  impatience  as 
not  to  forbid  a  slight  yawn ;  **  I  fear  we  shall  hare  a  dull 
time  of  it|  till  my  father  arriTOi.  J  list  consider,  the  fat 
black  mares,  ngyer  too  fast^  €«n  only  creep  along  that 
Iwoken  path, -^ for  roi^  there  is  none:  it  wiXL  bo  quite 
night  before  the  coach  arrives." 

''I  am  sorry,  dear  EUinor,  my  awkwardness  should 
occasion  you  so  stupid  an  evening,"  answered  Madeline. 

''  Oh,"  cried  EUinor,  throwing  her  arms  around  her 
finter's  neck,  ''It  is  not  for  myself  I  spoke ;  and  indeed 
I  am  delighted  to  think  we  have  got  into  this  wiiafd's 
d«L  and  seen  the  instrmnents  of  his  art.  But  I  do  trust 
Mr*,  Aram  will  not  meet  that  terrible  man." 

*<  Nay,"  said  the  prouder  Madeline,  ''  he  is  armed,  and 
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it  is  but  one  man.    I  feel  too  high  a  respect  for  him  to 
allow  myself  much  fear." 

**  Bat  these  bookmen  are  not  often  heroes,"  remarked 
Ellinor,  laughing. 

"For  shame,"  said  Madeline,  the  color  mounting  to 
her  forehead.  ''  Do  yon  not  remember  how,  last  summer^ 
Eugene  Araih  rescued  dame  Greenfield's  child  from  the 
bull,  though  at  the  literal  peril  of  his  own  life  ?  And 
who  but  Eugene  Aram,  when  the  floods  in  the  year  before 
swept  along  the  lowlands  by  Fairleigh,  went  day  after 
day  to  rescue  the  persons  or  even  to  save  the  goods  of 
those  poor  people ;  at  a  time  too,  when  the  boldest  vil- 
lagers would  not  hazard  themselves  across  the  waters  ? 
—  But  bless  me,  Ellinor,  what  is  the  matter  f  you  turn 
pale,  you  tremble." 

"Hush!"  said  Ellinor  under  her  breath,  —  and,  put- 
ting her  finger  to  her  mouth,  she  rose  and  stole  lightly  to 
the  window ;  she  had  observed  the  figure  of  a  man  pass 
by,  and  now,  as  she  gained  the  window,  she  saw  him  halt 
by  the  porch,  and  recognised  the  formidable  stranger. 
Presently  the  bell  sounded,  and  the  old  woman,  familiar 
with  its  shrill  sound,  rose  from  her  kneeling  position 
beside  the  sufferer  to  attend  to  the  summons.  Ellinor 
sprang  forward  and  detained  her :  the  poor  old  woman 
stared  at  her  in  amazement,  wholly  unable  to  comprehend 
her  abrupt  gestures  and  her  rapid  language.  It  was  with 
considerable  difficulty  and  after  repeated  efforts,  that  she 
at  length  impressed  the  dulled  sense  of  the  crone  with 
the  nature  of  their  alarm,  and  the  expediency  of  reftising 
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admittance  to  the  stranger.  Meanwhile,  the  bell  had  rung 
again, — again,  and  the  third  time  with  prolonged  violence 
whi4;h  testified  the  impatience  of  the  applicant.  As  soon 
as  the  good  dame  had  satisfied  herself  as  to  Ellinor's 
meaning,  she  could  no  longer  be  accused  of  unreason- 
able taciturnity ;  she  wrung  her  hands,  and  poured  forth 
a  Yolley  of  lamentations  and  fears,  which  effectually  re- 
lieved Ellinor  from  the  dread  of  her  unheeding  the  admo* 
1  ition.  Satisfied  at  having  done  thus  much,  Ellinor  now 
herself  hastened  to  the  door  and  secured  the  ingress  with 
an  additional  bolt,  and  then,  as  the  thought  flashed  upon 
her,  returned  to  the  old  woman  and  made  her,  with  an 
easier  effort  than  before,  now  that  her  senses  were  sharp- 
ened by  fear,  comprehend  the  necessity  of  securing  the 
back  entrance  also ;  both  hastened  away  to  effect  this 
precaution,  and  Madeline,  who  herself  desired  Ellinor  to 
accompany  the  old  woman,  was  left  alone.  She  kept  her 
eyes  fixed  on  the  window  with  a  strange  sentiment  of  dread 
at  being  thns  left  in  so  helpless  a  situation ;  and  though 
a  door  of  no  ordinary  dimensions  and  doubly  locked  in- 
terposed between  herself  and  the  intruder,  she  expected 
in  breathless  terror,  every  instant,  to  see  the  form  of  the 
ruffian  burst  into  the  apartment.  As  she  thus  sat  and 
looked,  she  shudderingly  saw  the  man,  tired  perhaps  of 
repeating  a  summons  so  ineffectual,  come  to  the  window 
and  look  pryingly  within :  their  eyes  met;  Madeline  had 
not  the  power  to  shriek.  Would  he  break  through  the 
window  ?  that  was  her  only  idea,  and  it  deprived  her  of 
I.— 5  D 
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words,  almogt  of  sense.   He  gased  upon  her  e?ideiit  ter« 
ror  for  a  mom^t  with  a  grim  smile  of  contempt ;  he  then 
knocked  at  the  window,  and  his  Toice  broke  harshly  on  a  ' 
silence  jet  more  dreadfhl  than  the  intermption 

'*  Ho,  ho  I  so  there  is  some  life  stirring  I  I  beg  pardon, 
madam,  is  Mr.  Aram — Engene  Aram,  within  ?  " 

"  No, "  said  Madeline  faintlj,  and  then,  sensible  that 
her  voice  had  not  reached  him,  she  reiterated  tilie  answer 
in  a  londOT  tone.  The  man,  as  if  satisfied,  made  a  rode 
inclination  of  his  head  and  withdrew  £rom  the  window. 
Ellinor  now  returned,  and  with  difficnltj  Madeline  found 
words  to  explain  to  her  what  bad  passed.  It  will  be  con- 
ceived  that  the  two  jonng  ladies  watched  the  arrival  of 
their  father  with  no  lukewarm  expectation ;  the  stranger 
however  appeared  no  more ;  and  in  about  an  hour,  to 
their  inexpressible  joy,  they  heard  the  rumbling  sound  of 
the  old  coach  as  it  rolled  towmrds  the  house.  This  time 
there  was  nc  delay  in  unbarring  the  door 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  nOLOJOQVrf  AND  THB  OHARAOTEB  Of  A  BKOLUBB.— 
THB  INTBRBUmON. 

**  Or  let  my  lamp  at  midnight  hour 
Be  seen  in  some  high  lonely  tower, 
lIHiere  I  may  oft  ontwatch  the  Bear, 
Or  thrioe-great  Hermen,  and  unsphert 
The  spirit  of  Plato."-— Milton:  Fmtero$o, 

Ab  Aram  assisted  the  beautifiil  Madeline  into  the  cat- 
riage  —  as  he  ystened  to  her  sweet  yoke — as  he  marked 
the  grateful  expression  of  her  soft  eyes  —  as  he  felt  the 
slight  jei  warm  pressure  of  her  faiiy  hand,  tiiat  Tag«e 
sensation  of  delight  which  preludes  love,  fbr  the  first  time, 
in  his  sterile  and  solitary  lift,  agUated  his  breast  Lester 
held  out  his  hand  to  him  with  a  frank  cordiality  which 
the  scholar  coold  not  resist. 

**  Do  not  let  ns  be  strangers,  Mr.  Aram,"  sud  he  warm* 
ly.  "  It  is  not  often  that  I  press  fc^  oompuiionship  out 
of  my  own  circle ;  but  in  your  company  I  shouM  find 
pleasure  as  w^  as  instruction.  Let  us  break  the  ice 
boldly,  and  at  once.  Come  and  dine  with  me  to-morrow, 
and  EUinor  shdl  sing  to  us  in  the  eyaning." 

The  excuse  died  upon  Aram's  l|ps.  Another  glance  at 
Madeline  conquered  the  remains  of  his  reserye:  he  ac- 
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copied  the  inTitation,  and  he  could  not  bat  mark,  with  an 
nnfamiliar  emotion  of  the  heart,  that  the  eyes  of  Madeline 
sparkled  as  he  did  so. 

With  an  abstracted  air,  and  arms  folded  across  his  breast, 
he  gazed  after  the  carriage  till  the  winding  of  the  yalley 
snatched  it  from  his  view.  He  then,  waking  from  his 
reverie  with  a  start,  tamed  into  the  honse,  and  carefoUj 
closing  and  barring  the  door,  mounted  with  slow  steps  to 
the  lofty  chamber  with  which,  the  better  to  indalge  his 
astronomical  researches,  he  had  crested  his  lonely  abode. 

It  was  now  night  The  heavens  broadened  roand  him 
in  all  the  loving  yet  augast  tranquillity  of  the  season  and 
the  hoar ;  the  stars  bathed  the  living  atmosphere  with  a 
solemn  light ;  and  above  —  about  —  aroand  — 

«  The  holy  time  was  quiet  as  a  nan 
Breathless  with  adoration." 

He  looked  forth  upon  the  deep  and  ineffable  stillness  of 
the  night,  and  indulged  the  reflections  it  suggested. 

"Ye  mystic  lights,"  said  he  soliloquizing: — "worlds 
upon  worlds — infinite — incalculable.  —  Bright  defiers  of 
rest  and  change,  rolling  for  ever  above  our  petty  sea  of 
mortality,  as,  wave  after  wave,  we  fret  forth  our  little 
life  and  sink  into  the  black  abyss; — can  we  look  upon 
you,  note  your  appointed  order,  and  your  unvarying 
course,  and  not  feel  that  we  are  indeed  the  poorest  pup- 
pets of  an  all-pervading  and  resistless  destiny  ?  Shall 
we  see  throughoat  creation  each  marvel  fulfilling  its  pre- 
ordered  fote  —  no  wandering  from  its  orbit — no  variation 
in  its  seasons  —  and  yet  imagine  that  the  Arch-ordainer 
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wiU  hold  back  the  tides  he  haa  sent  firom  their  nnseeo 
source,  at  oar  miserable  bidding  f  Shall  we  think  that 
oor  prayers  can  arert  a  doom  woren  with  the  skein  of 
OTents  7  To  change  a  particle  of  onr  fate,  might  change 
the  fats  of  millions  I  Shall  the  link  forsake  the  chain, 
and  yet  the  chain  be  nnbroken  1  Away,  then,  with  our 
Tagae  repinings  and  onr  blind  demands.  All  mnst  walk 
onward  to  their  goal,  be  he  the  wisest  who  looks  not 
one  step  behind.  The  colors  of  our  existence  were  doomed 
before  oar  birth  —  onr  sorrows  and  onr  crimes ;  — millions 
of  ages  back,  when  this  hoary  earth  was  peopled  by 
other  kinds,  yea  I  ere  its  atoms  had  formed  one  layer  of 
its  present  soil,  the  Eternal  and  the  all-seeing  rnler  of 
the  unirerse,  Destiny,  or  God,  had  here  fixed  the  mo- 
ment of  our  birth  and  the  limits  of  onr  career. — What 
then  is  crime  ?  —  Pate  !    What  life  f  — Sabmission. " 

Snch  were  the  strange  and  dark  thoughts  which,  con- 
stituting a  part  indeed  of  his  established  creed,  broke 
oyer  Aram's  mind.  He  sought  for  a  fairer  subject  for 
meditation,  and  Madeline  Lester  rose  before  him. 

Eugene  Aram  was  a  man  whose  whole  life  seemed  to 
have  been  one  sacrifice  to  knowledge.  What  is  termed 
pleasure  had  no  attraction  for  him.  —  From  the  mature 
manhood  at  which  he  had  arriyed,  he  looked  back  along 
his  youth,  and  recognized  no  youthful  folly.  Love  he 
had  hitherto  regarded  with  a  cold  though  not  an  incuri- 
ous eye :  intemperance  had  never  lured  him  to  a  moment- 
ary self-abandonment.  Even  the  innocent  relaxations  with 
which  the  austerest  minds  relieye  their  accustomed  toils 
5* 
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had  httd  ita  po  ver  to  draw  Urn  from  Us  beloTed  resetrcliM 
The  d«Ught  monttrari  diffUo;  the  gratificfttioa  of  triamph* 
ant  wigdom ;  the  whispers  of  an  elerated  vanity ;  existed 
not  for  bis  self-dependent  and  soHtarj  heart  He  was 
one  of  those  earnest  and  high-wronght  enthusiasts  who 
BOW  are  almost  extinct  upon  earth,  and  whom  romance 
has  not  hitherto  attempted  to  portray ;  men  not  uncom- 
mon in  the  last  centnrj,  who  were  deroted  to  knowledge, 
yet  diadaiafiil  of  its  fame ;  who  Irred  for  nothing  else  than 
to  learn.  From  store  to  store,  from  treasnre  to  treasure, 
they  proceeded  in  exalting  labor,  and  haring  aceumnlated 
all,  they  bestowed  nonght ;  they  were  the  arch-misers  of 
the  wealth  oi  letters.  Wrapped  in  obscurity,  in  some 
sheltered  nook,  remote  from  the  great  stir  of  men,  they 
passed  a  life  at  once  unprofitable  and  glorious ;  the  least 
part  of  what  they  ransacked  would  appal  the  industry  of 
a  modern  student,  yet  the  most  superficial  of  modem 
students  might  effect  more  for  mankind.  They  lired 
among  oracles,  but  they  gaye  none  forth.  And  yet,  OTen 
in  this  very  barrenness,  there  seems  something  high ;  it 
was  a  rare  and  great  spectacle-** Men,  living  lUoof  from 
the  roar  and  strife  of  the  passions  that  raged  below,  de- 
voting themselves  to  the  knowledge  which  is  our  purifica* 
tion  and  our  immortality  on  earth,  and  yet  deaf  and  blind 
to  Uie  allurements  of  the  vanity  which  generally  accom- 
panies research ;  refusing  the  ignorant  homage  of  th^i 
kind,  making  their  snblime  motive  their  only  meed,  ador- 
ing Wisdom  for  her  sole  sake,  and  set  apart  in  the  popuc 
loos  universe,  like  stars,  luminous  with  their  own  Jight^ 
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but  too  remote  from  tfae  earth  on  which  they  looked,  to 
shed  over  its  inmates  tiie  histre  with  which  they  glowed. 

From  his  yoolh  to  the  present  period,  Aram  had  dweli 
little  in  cities  thongh  he  had  visited  many,  yet  he  conld 
scarcely  be  called  ignorant  of  mankind ;  there  seems  some* 
thing  intnitire  in  the  science  which  teaches  ns  the  know- 
ledge of  onr  race.  Some  men  emerge  from  their  seclusion, 
ani  ind,  all  at  once,  a  power  to  dart  into  the  minds  and 
drag  fbrth  the  motives  of  those  they  see ;  it  is  a  sort  of 
second-right,  bom  with  them,  not  acqnired.  And  Aram, 
it  may  be,  rendered  yet  more  acute  by  his  profound  and 
habitual  investigations  of  our  metaphysical  frame,  never 
quitted  his  solitude  to  mix  with  others,  without  penetra- 
ting into  the  broad  traits  or  prevalent  infirmities  their 
characters  possessed.  In  this,  indeed,  he  differed  from 
the  scholar  tribe,  and  even  in  abstraction  was  mechanic-  • 
ally  vigilant  and  observant  Much  in  his  nature  would, 
had  eariy  circumstances  given  it  a  different  bias,  have  fit- 
ted him  for  worldly  superiority  and  command.  A  resist- 
less energy,  an  unbroken  perseverance,  a  profound  and 
scheming  and  subtle  thought,  a  genius  fertile  in  resources, 
a  tongue  clothed  with  eloquence,  all,  had  his  ambition  so 
ehos^,  might  have  given  him  the  same  empire  over  the 
physical,  that  he  had  now  attained  over  the  intellectual 
world.  It  could  not  be  said  that  Aram  wanted  benevo- 
lence, but  it  was  dashed,  and  mixed  with  a  certain  scorn : 
the  benevolence  was  the  offspring  of  his  nature ;  the  scorn 
seemed  Uie  result  of  his  pursuits.  He  would  feed  the 
birds  from  his  window,  he  would  tread  aside  to  avoid  the 
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worm  on  his  path ;  were  one  of  his  own  tribe  in  danger 
he  wonld  sare  him  at  the  hazard  of  his  life :  — yet  in  his 
heart  he  despised  men,  and  believed  them  beyond  ameli- 
oration. Unlike  the  present  race  of  schoolmen,  who  in- 
cline to  the  consoling  hope  of  human  perfectibOity,  he  saw 
in  the  gloomy  past  but  a  dark  prophecy  of  the  fntare. 
As  Napoleon  wept  over  one  wounded  soldiei^  in  the  field 
of  battle,  yet  ordered,  without  emotion,  thousands  to  a 
certain  death ;  so  Aram  would  have  sacrificed  himself  for 
an  individual,  but  would  not  have  sacrificed  a  momentary 
gratification  for  his  race.  And  this  sentiment  towards 
men,  at  once  of  high  disdain  and  profound  despondency, 
was  perhaps  the  cause  why  he  rioted  iA  indolence  upon 
his  extraordinary  mental  wealth,  and  could  not  be  per- 
suaded either  to  dazzle  the  world  or  to  serve  it.  But  by 
little  and  little  his  fame  had  broke  forth  from  the  limits 
with  which  he  would  have  walled  it :  a  man  who  had  taught 
himself,  under  singular  difficulties,  nearly  all  the  languages 
of  the  civilized  earth ;  the  profound  mathematician,  the 
elaborate  antiquarian,  the  abstruse  philologist,  uniting 
with  his  graver  lore  the  more  florid  accomplishments  of 
science,  from  the  scholastic  trifling  of  heraldry  to  the  gen- 
tle learning  of  herbs  and  flowers,  could  scarcely  hope  for 
utter  obscurity  in  that  day  when  all  intellectual  acquire- 
ment was  held  in  high  honor,  and  its  possessors  were 
drawn  together  into  a  sort  of  brotherhood  by  the  fellow- 
ship of  their  pursuits.  And  though  Aram  gave  little  or 
nothing  to  the  world  himself,  he  was  ever  willing  to  com- 
municate to  others  any  benefit  or  honor  derivable  from 
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his  researches.  On  the  altar  of  science  he  kindled  no 
light,  bat  the  fragrant  oil  in  the  lamps  of  his  more  pious 
brethen  was  largely  borrowed  from  his  stores.  From  al- 
most every  college  in  Europe  came  to  his  obscure  abode 
letters  of  acknowledgment  or  inquiry  ;  and  few  foreign 
cultirators  of  learning  visited  this  country  without  seek- 
ing an  interview  with  Aram.  He  received  them  with  all 
the  modesty  and  courtesy  that  characterized  his  demeanor ; 
but  it  was  noticeable  that  he  never  allowed  these  inter- 
ruptions  to  be  more  than  temporary  :  he  proffered  no  hos- 
pitality, and  shrunk  back  from  all  offers  of  friendship ; 
the  interview  lasted  its  hour,  and  was  seldom  renewed.  * 
Patronage  was  not  less  distasteful  to  him  than  sociality. 
Some  occasional  visits  and  condescensions  of  the  great, 
he  had  received  with  a  stem  haughtiness,  rather  than  his 
wonted  and  subdued  urbanity.  The  precise  amount  of 
his  fortune  was  not  known  ;  his  wants  were  so  few,  that 
what  would  have  been  poverty  to  others  might  easily 
have  been  competence  to  him ;  and  the  only  evidence  he 
manifested  of  the  command  of  money,  was  in  his  extended 
and  various  library. 

He  had  now  been  about  two  years  settled  in  his  present 
retreat.  Unsocial  as  he  was,  every  one  in  the  peighbor- 
hood  loved  him ;  even  the  reserve  of  a  man  so  eminent, 
arising  as  it  was  supposed  to  do  from  a  painful  modesty, 
had  in  it  something  winning ;  and  he  had  been  known  to 
evince,  on  great  occasions,  a  charity  and  a  courage  in  the 
service  of  others  which  removed  from  the  seclusion  of 
his  1^  abits  the  semblance  of  misanthropy  and  of  avarice 
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The  peasAit  drew  ande  with  a  kindness  mingled  with 
his  respect,  as  in  his  homeward  walk  he  enconntered  the 
pale  and  thoaghtfiil  student,  with  the  folded  arms  and 
downcast  eyes,  which  characterized  the  abstraction  of  his 
mood ;  and  the  village  mtuden,  as  she  curtsied  bj  him, 
stole  a  glance  at  his  handsome  but  melancholj  oounte* 
nance ;  and  told  her  sweetheart  Ae  was  certain  the  poor 
sehobur  had  been  crossed  in   lore. 

And  thus  passed  the  student's  life ;  perhaps  its  monoton  j 
and  dulness  required  less  compassion  than  they  recelTcd ; 
no  man  can  judge  of  the  happiness  of  another.  As  the 
moon  plays  upon  the  waves,  and  seems  to  our  eyes  to 
favor  with  a  peculiar  beam  one  long  track  amidst  the 
waters,  leaving  the  rest  in  comparative  obscurity ;  yet  aH 
the  while  she  is  no  niggard  in  her  lustre-^ for  though  the 
rays  that  meet  not  our  eyes  seem  to  us  as  though  they 
were  not,  yet  she  with  an  eqnal  and  unfavoring  loveli- 
ness, mirrors  herself  on  every  wave :  even  so,  perhaps, 
happiness  falls  with  the  same  brightness  and  power  over 
the  whole  expanse  of  life,  though  to  our  limited  eyes  she 
.  seems  only  to  rest  on  those  billows  from  which  the  ray  is 
reflected  back  upon  our  sight. 

From  this  contemplation,  of  whatsoever  nature,  Aran 
was  now  aroused  by  a  loud  summons  at  the  door ;  the 
clock  had  gone  eleven.  Who  could  at  that  late  hour, 
when  the  whole  village  was  buried  in  sleep,  demand  ad^ 
mittance  1  He  reccollected  that  Madeline  had  said  thf 
stranger  who  had  so  alarmed  them  had  inquired  for  him  | 
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a(  chat  recollection  his  cheek  suddenly  blanched,  bat  again, 
that  stranger  was  surely  only  some  poor  traveller  who  had 
heard  of  his  wonted  charity,  and  had  called  to  solicit 
relief,  for  he  had  not  met  the  stranger  on  the  road  to  Les^ 
ter's  honse ;  and  he  had  naturally  set  down  the  apprehen- 
sions of  his  fair  visitants  to  a  mere  female  timidity.  Who 
could  thig  be  7  no  humble  wayfarer  would  at  that  hour 
crave  assistance :  some  disaster  perhaps  in  the  village. 
From  his  lofty  chamber  he  looked  forth  and  saw  the  st^rs 
watch  quietly  over  the  scattered  cottages  and  the  dark 
foliage  that  slept  breathlessly  around.  All  was  still  as 
death,  but  it  seemed  the  stillness  of  innocence  and  secu- 
rity :  again !  the  bell  again  1  He  thought  he  heard  his 
name  shouted  without;  he  strode  once  or  twice  irreso- 
lutely to  and  fro  the  chamber ;  and  then  his  step  grew 
firm,  and  his  native  courage  returned.  His  pistols  were 
still  girded  round  him;  he  looked  to  the  priming,  and 
muttered  some  incoherent  words ;  he  then  descended  the 
stairs,  and  riowly  unbarred  the  door.  Without  the  porch, 
ihe  moonlight  full  upon  his  harsh  features,  and  sturdy 
framei  stood  the  ill-omened  traveller. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

A    DINNER    AT    THB    SQUIRE'S    HAI^L. — A    CX>N  VERSA!  ION 
BETWEEN  TWO  RETIRED  MEN  WITH  DIFFERENT  OBJECTS 

IN  RETIREMENT ^DISTURBANCE  FIRST  INTRODUCED  INTO 

A  PEACEFUL  FAMILY. 


**  Can  he  not  be  Booiable  !  "  —  TraUut  and  Creuida, 

'*Subit  quippe  etiam  ipsius  inertin  duleedo;  et  inyisa  primo  desi* 
dia  poBtremo  amatur."  —  Taoitus. 

**  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man  I 
This  shadowy  desert,  nnfreqaented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flonrishing  peopled  towns." 

Winter'a  Tale, 

Tns  next  day,  faithful  to  his  appointment,  Aram  ar- 
rived at  Lester's.  The  good  sqaire  received  him  with  a 
warm  cordiality,  and  Madeline  with  a  blush  and  a  smile 
that  ought  to  have  been  more  grateful  to  him  than  ac- 
knowledgments. She  was  still  a  prisoner  to  the  sofa,  but 
in  compliment  to  Aram,  the  sofa  was  wheeled  into  the  hall, 
where  they  dined,  so  that  she  was  not  absent  from  the 
repast  It  was  a  pleasant  room,  that  old  hall  1  Though 
it  was  summer — more  for  cheerfulness  than  warmth,  the 
log  burnt  on  the  spacious  hearth :  but  at  the  same  time 
the  latticed  windows  were  thrown  open,  and  the  fresh  yet 
sunny  air  stole  in,  rich  from  the  embrace  of  tha  woodbine 
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and  clematis,  which  elnng  loyinglj  around  the  casement 
A  few  old  pictures  were  panelled  in  the  oaken  wain- 
scot ;  and  here  and  there  the  horns  of  the  mighty  stag 
adorned  the  walls  and  united  with  the  cheeriness  of  com- 
fort, associations  of  that  of  enterprise.  The  good  old 
board  was  crowded  with  the  luxuries  meet  for  a  country 
squire.  The  speckled  trout,  fresh  from  the  stream,  and 
the  four-year-old  mutton  modestly  disclaiming  its  own  ex- 
cellent merits,  by  affecting  the  shape  and  assuming  the 
adjuncts  of  venison.  Then  for  the  confectionary, — it  was 
worthy  of  Ellinor,  to  whom  that  department  generally 
fell ;  and  we  should  scarcely  be  surprised  to  find,  though 
we  Tenture  not  to  affirm,  that  its  delicate  fabrication  owed 
more  to  her  than  superintendence.  Then  the  ale,  and  the 
cider,  with  rosemary  in  the  bowl,  were  incomparable 
potations;  and  to  the  gooseberry  wine,  which  would  hare 
filled  Mrs.  Primrose  with  envy,  was  added  the  more  gen- 
erous warmth  of  port,  which  in  the  squire's  younger  days 
had  been  the  talk  of  the  country,  and  which  had  now  lost 
none  of  its  attributes,  save  "the  original  brightness''  of 
its  color. 

But  (the  wine  excepted)  these  yarious  dainties  met 
with  slight  honor  from  their  abstemious  guest;  and,  for 
though  habitually  reserred  he  was  rarely  gloomy,  they 
rem(»ked  that  he  seemed  unusually  fitful  and  sombre  in 
his  mood.  Something  appeared  to  rest  upon  his  mind, 
from  which,  by  the  excitement  of  wine  and  occasional 
bursts  of  eloquence  more  animated  than  ordinary,  he 
leemed  striying  to  escape ;  and  at  length  he  apparently 

I.  — 6 
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ioeeeded.  Naturally  enough,  the  eonveraatloii  tomed  apoa 
the  euriosities  and  the  sceaefy  at  the  eooatry  around ;  and 
here  Aram  shone  with  a  peculiar  grace.  Yividlj  alive  to 
the  influences  of  nature,  and  minutely  acquainted  with  its 
Tarieties,  he  invested  every  hill  and  glade  to  which  remarik 
recurred  with  the  poetry  of  his  descriptions ;  and  from 
his  research  he  gave  even  scenes  the  most  familiar,  a 
eharm  and  interest  which  had  been  strange  to  them  tiH 
then.  To  this  stream  some  romantic  legend  had  once 
attached  itself,  long  forgotten  and  now  revived ;  that  moor, 
so  barren  to  an  ordinary  eye,  was  yet  productive  of  some 
rare  and  curious  herb,  whose  properties  afforded  scope 
for  lively  description ;  that  old  mound  was  yet  rife  in  at- 
traction to  one  versed  in  antiquities,  and  able  to  expli^ 
its  origin,  and  from  such  explanation  deduce  a  thousand 
classic  or  Oeltlc  episodes. 

No  subject  was  so  homely  or  so  trite  but  the  knowledge 
that  had  neglected  nothing,  was  able  to  render  it  lumin- 
ous and  new.  And  as  he  spoke,  the  scholar's  countenance 
brightened,  and  his  voice,  at  first  hesitating  and  low,  com- 
pelled the  attention  to  its  earnest  and  winning  music. 
Lester  himself,  a  man  who,  in  his  long  retirement,  had 
not  forgotten  the  attractions  of  intellectual  society,  nor 
even  neglected  a  certain  cultivation  of  intellectual  pur« 
suits,  enjoying  a  pleasure  that  he  had  not  experienced 
for  years.  The  gay  Eliinor  was  flasefnated  into  admira- 
tion ;  and  Madeline,  the  most  silent  of  the  group,  drank 
in  every  word,  unconscious  of  the  sweet  poison  she  imbibed. 
Walter  alone  seemed  not  carried  away  by  the  eloq«»te 
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of  tlieir  guest  He  preseryed  an  anadiniring  and  Bullen 
demeanor,  and  every  aow  and  then  regarded  Aram  witb 
looks  of  saspicioa  and  dislike.  This  was  more  remark- 
able when  the  men  were  left  alone ;  and  Lester  in  sor- 
prise  and  anger,  darted  significant  and  admonitory  looks 
towards  bis  nephew,  which  at  lengUi  seemed  to  aroose 
him  into  a  more  hospitable  bearing.  As  the  cool  of  the 
erening  now  came  on.  Lester  proposed  to  Aram  to  enjoy 
it  without,  previous  to  returning  to  the  parlor,  to  which 
the  ladies  had  retired.  Walter  excused  himself  from 
joining  them.  The  host  and  the  guest  accordingly  strolled 
forth  alone. 

"  Your  soHtude,"  said  Lester  smiling,  ''  is  far  deepet 
and  less  broken  than  mine :  do  you  never  find  it  irksome  7  " 

"  Can  humanity  be  at  all  times  contented  7  "  said  Aram. 
'*  No  ^ream,  howsoever  secret  or  subterranean,  glides  on 
in  eternal  tranquillity. " 

"  You  allow,  then,  that  yon  feel  some  occasional  desire 
for  a  more  active  and  animated  liief 

**  Nay,"  answered  Aram ;  "  that  is  scarcely  a  fair  eorol* 
lary  from  my  remark.  I  may,  at  times,  feel  the  weari- 
ness of  existence — the  tedium  vike;  but  I  know  well 
that  the  cause  is  not  to  be  remedied  by  a  change  from 
tranquillity  to  agitation.  The  objects  of  the  great  world 
aie  to  be  purEued  only  by  the  excitement  of  tiie  passions. 
The  passions  are  at  once  our  masters  mid  our  deceivers ; 
—they  urge  us  onward,  yet  present  no  limit  to  our  pro* 
gress.  The  farther  we  proceed,  the  more  dim  and  shadowy 
grows  the  goaL   It  is  impossible  fdur  a  man  wh^i  leads  the 
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life  of  the  world,  the  life  of  the  passions,  ever  to  experi 
ence  conteot.  For  the  life  of  the  passions  is  that  of  a 
perpetual  desire ;  but  a  state  of  content  is  the  absence 
of  all  desire.  Thus  philosophy  has  become  another  name 
for  mental  quietude ;  and  all  wisdom  points  to  a  life  of 
intellectual  indifference,  as  the  happiest  that  earth  can 
bestow." 

"  This  may  be  true  enough,"  said  Lester  reluctantly ; 
"but—" 

"But  what?" 

"A  something  at  our  hearts  —  a  secret  voice  —  an 
involuntary  impulse — rebels  against  it^  and  points  to 
action  —  action,  as  the  true  sphere  of  man." 

A  slight  smile  curled  the  lip  of  the  student ;  he  avoid- 
ed, however,  the  argument,  and  remarked, 

"  Yet,  if  you  think  so,  the  world  lies  before  you :  why 
not  return  to  it?" 

''Because  constant  habit  is  stronger  than  occasional 
impulse;  and  my  seclusion,  after  all,  has  its  sphere  of 
action  —  has  its  object." 

''All  seclusion  has." 

"  All  ?  Scarcely  so ;  for  me,  I  have  my  object  of  m- 
terest  in  my  children." 

"And  mine  is  in  my  books." 

"  And  engaged  in  your  object,  does  not  the  whisper  of 
fame  ever  animate  you  with  the  desire  to  go  forth  into  the 
world,  and  receive  the  homage  that  would  await  you  ?  " 

"  Listen  to  me,"  replied  Aram.  "  When  I  was  a  boy, 
I  went  once  to  a  theatre.    The  tragedy  of  Hamlet  wai 
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performed  :  a  play  fall  of  the  noblest  thoughts,  the  sub- 
tlest morality,  that  exists  upon  the  stage.  The  andience 
listened  with  attention,  with  admiration,  with  applause. 
T  said  to  myself,  when  the  curtain  fell,  '  It  must  be  a  glo- 
rious thing  to  obtain  this  empire  oyer  men's  intellects  and 
emotions.'  Bat  now  an  Italian  mountebank  appeared  on 
the  stage,^ — a  man  of  extraordinary  personal  strength 
and  sleight  of  hand.  He  performed  a  yariety  of  juggling 
tricks,  and  distorted  his  body  into  a  thousand  surprising 
and  unnatural  postures.  The  andience  were  transported 
beyond  themselves :  if  they  had  felt  delight  in  Hamlet, 
they  glowed  with  rapture  at  the  mountebank :  they  had 
listened  with  attention  to  the  lofty  thought,  but  they  were 
snatched  from  themselves  by  the  marvel  of  the  strange 
posture.  '  Enough,'  said  I ;  '  I  correct  my  former  notion. 
Where  is  the  glory  of  ruling  men's  minds,  and  command- 
ing their  admiration,  when  a  greater  enthusiasm  is  excited 
by  mere  bodily  agility,  than  was  kindled  by  the  most  won- 
derful emanations  of  a  genius  little  less  than  divine  f ' 
I  have  never  forgotten  the  impression  of  that  evening." 

Lester  attempted  to  combat  the  truth  of  the  illustra- 
tion, and  thus  conversing,  they  passed  on  through  the 
village-green,  where  the  gaunt  form  of  Corporal  Bunting 
arrested  their  progress. 

**  Beg  pardon,  squire,"  said  he,  with  a  military  salute ; 
"  beg  pardon,  your  honor,"  bowing  to  Aram ;  "  but  I 
wanted  to  speak  to  you,  squire,  'bout  the  rent  of  the  bit 
cot  y6nder ;  times  very  hard  —  pay  scarce  —  Michaelmas 
dose  at  hand  —  and  —  " 

I.  — 6*  B 
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'*  foa  dtaire  a  little  detaj.  Banting,  eh  7  —  Wen,  weD, 
irell  see  abont  it»  look  up  at  the  hall  to-morrow ;  Mr. 
Walter,  I  know,  wants  to  consult  70a  about  letting  the 
water  firom  the  great  fKmd,  and  joa  mast  give  us  yomr 
opinion  of  the  new  brewing." 

*'  Thank  yonr  honor,  thank  70a ;  mneh  obliged  Fm 
snre.  I  hope  yonr  honor  liked  the  tront  I  sent  ap.  Beg 
pardon.  Master  Aram,  mayhap  yon  woaM  condescend  to 
accept  a  few  fish  now  and  then ;  they^e  very  fine  in  these 
streams,  as  you  probably  know  ;  if  you  please  to  let  me, 
I'll  send  some  np  by  the  old  'oman  to-morrow — ^that  is,  if 
the  day's  cloudy  a  bif* 

The  scholar  thanked  the  good  Banting,  and  would  have 
proceeded  onwsu^,  but  the  corporal  was  in  a  familiar  mood. 

''Beg  pardon,  beg  pardon,  bat  strange-looking  dog 
here  last  evening  —  asked  after  you  —  said  you  were  old 
friend  of  his  —  trotted  off  in  your  direction  —  hope  all 
was  right.  Master  7 — augh  I  '^ 

''AH  right  I "  repeated  Aram,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the 
corporal,  who  had  concluded  his  speech  with  a  significant 
wink,  and  paudng  a  full  moment  before  he  continued} 
then,  as  if  satisfied  with  his  surrey,  he  added : 

"  Ay,  ay,  I  know  whom  you  mean ;  he  had  known  me 
some  years  ago.  So  you  saw  him  1  What  did  he  say  to 
you  of  me  ?  " 

**  Augh  1  little  enough,  Master  Aram :  he  seemed  to 
think  only  of  satisfying  his  own  appetite;  said  he'd  been 
a  soldier. '* 

"  A  soldier,  humph  I '' 
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**  Never  told  me  the  regiment  tlionighy*-**8hy-*  did  bo 
^Ter  desert^  praj^  your  honor  7 '' 

''  I  don't  know ; "  wiswered  AraBi»  tturaing  away.  "  I 
know  little,  Teiy  Uttle,  aboat  him  t "  He  waa  going  away, 
bnt  stopped  to  add :  "  The  man  called  on  me  last  night 
for  asfflstance ;  the  lateness  <^  the  hoar  a  little  alarmed 
nt  I  gave  him  what  I  conld  affordi  and  he  has  now 
pffoeeeded  on  his.  jonmey." 

"  Oh,  then,  he  won't  take  up  his  qnarters  hereaboats^ 
your  honor  ?  "said  the  eorporal,  inqnirinf^, 

"No,  no;  good  evening." 

"What  1  this  singular  stranger,  who  so  Mghtened  my 
poor  girls,  is  really  known  to  yon,"  said  Lester,  in  sur- 
prise :  "pray,  is  he  as  formidable  as  he  seemed  to  them  1 " 

"Scarcely,"  said  Aram,  with  great  eomposore;  "he 
has  been  a  wild  roving  fellow  all  his  life,  but  —  bat  there 
is  little  real  harm  in  him.  He  is  certainly  ill-favored 
enough  to  — "  here,  interrupting  himself,  and  breaking 
into  a  new  sentence,  Aram  added ;  "but  at  all  events  he 
will  frighten  your  nieces  no  more — he  has  proceeded  on 
his  journey  nwthward.  And  now  yonder  lies  my  way 
home.  Good  evening."  The  abruptness  of  this  farewell 
did  indeed  take  Lester  by  surprise. 

•*  Why  you  wiH  not  leave  me  yet  ?  The  young  ladies 
expect  ywir  return  to  them  for  an  hour  or  so  I  What  will 
they  think  of  such  desertion?  No,  no,  eome  back,  my 
good  friend,  and  suffer  me  by  and  by  to  walk  some  part 
of  the  way  home  with  you." 

^  Pardon  me,"  said  Aram,  "  I  most  leave  you  now 
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As  to  the  ladies,''  he  added  with  a  faint  smile,  half  io 
melancholy,  half  in  scorn,  "I  am  not  one  whom  they 
eonld  miss ; — ^forgire  me  if  I  seem  nnceremonioas.  Adieo. " 
'  Lester  at  first  felt  a  little  offended,  bnt  when  he  recalled 
the  peculiar  habits  of  the  scholar,  he  saw  that  the  only 
wa}  to  hope  for  a  continuance  of  that  society  which  had 
so  pleased  him,  was  to  indulge  Aram  at  first  in  his  un- 
social inclinations,  rather  than  annoy  him  by  a  troublesome 
hospitality;  he  therefore,  without  further  discourse,  shook 
hands  with  him,  and  they  parted. 

When  Lester  regained  the  little  parlor,  he  found  his 
nephew  sitting  silent  and  discontented,  by  the  window. 
Madeline  had  taken  up  a  book,  and  Ellinor,  in  an  oppo- 
site comer,  was  plying  her  needle  with  an  air  of  earnest- 
ness and  quiet,  yery  unlike  her  usual  playful  and  cheerful 
viracity.  There  was  evidently  a  cloud  over  the  group ; 
the  good  Lester  regarded  them  with  a  searching,  yet 
kindly  eye. 

"  And  what  has  happened  7  "  said  he ;  ''  something  of 
mighty  import,  I  am  sure,  or  I  should  have  heard  my 
pretty  Ellinor's  merry  laugh,  long  before  I  crossed  the 
threshold." 

Elliuor  colored  and  sighed,  and  worked  faster  than 
ever.  Walter  threw  open  the  window,  and  whistled  a 
favorite  air  quite  out  of  tune.  Lester  smiled,  and  seated 
himself  by  his  nephew. 

"  Well,  Walter,"  said  he,  "  I  feel,  for  the  first  time  these 
ten  years,  I  have  a  right  to  scold  you.  What  on  earth 
jould  make  you  so  inhospitable  to  your  uncle's  gues^  * 
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You  ejed  the  poor  student,  as  if  70a  wished  him  among 
the  books  of  Alexandria !  ^ 

"  I  would  he  were  burnt  with  them  I  **  answered  Walter, 
sharply.  "  He  seems  to  have  added  the  black  art  to  hi* 
other  accomplishments,  and  bewitched  mj  fair  cousins  here 
into  a  forgetfnlness  of  all  bat  himself." 

''  Not  me ! "  said  Ellinor  eagerly,  and  looking  up. 

"  No,  not  you,  that's  true  enough ;  you  are  too  just,  too 
kind ;  — it  is  a  pity  that  Madeline  is  not  more  like  you.'' 

"  My  dear  Walter,"  said  Madeline,  "  what  is  the  mat- 
ter 7  You  accuse  me  of  what  ?  being  attentive  to  a  man 
whom  it  is  impossible  to  hear  without  attention ! " 

'•  There  I "  cried  Walter  passionately ;  "  you  confess 
it ;  and  so  for  a  stranger, —  a  cold,  vain,  pedantic  egotist, 
you  can  shut  your  ears  and  heart  to  those  who  have 
known  and  loved  you  all  your  life ;  and  —  and — " 

"Vain I "  interrupted  Madeline,  unheeding  the  latter 
part  of  Walter's  address. 

Pedantic  1"  repeated 'her  father. 

"  Yes  I  I  say  vain,  pedantic !  "  cried  Walter,  working 
himself  into  a  passion.  "  What  on  earth  but  the  love  of 
display  could  make  him  monopolize  the  whole  conversa* 
tion  I  —  What  but  pedantry,  could  make  him  bring  out 
those  anecdotes  and  allusions,  and  descriptions,  or  what- 
ever you  call  them,  respecting  every  old  wall  or  stupid 
plant  in  the  country  1 " 

"  I  never  thought  you  guilty  of  meanness  before,"  said 
Lester,  gravely. 

''  Meanness  1 " 
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"Yes !  fur  is  it  not  mean  to  be  jealoas  of  si^rior 
ftcqairements,  instead  of  admiring  tbem  7  " 

"  What  has  been  the  use  of  those  acquirements  ?  Has 
he  benefited  mankind  by  them?  Show  me  the  poet — 
the  historian — the  orator,  and  I  will  yield  to  none  of  you ; 
no,  not  to  Madeline  herself,  in  homage  of  their  genius : 
but  the  mere  creature  of  books  —  the  dry  and  sterile  col- 
lector of  other  men's  learning — no  —  no.  What  should 
I  admire  in  such  a  machine  of  literature,  except  a  waste 
of  perseverance? — And  Madeline  calls  bim  handsome 
tooP 

At  this  sudden  turn  from  declamation  to  reproach,  Les- 
ter laughed  outright ;  and  his  nephew,  in  high  anger,  rose 
and  left  the  room. 

"  Who  would  have  thought  Walter  so  foolish  ?  *'  said 
Madeline. 

"Nay,"  observed  Bllinor  gently,  "it  is  the  folly  of  a 
kind  heart,  after  all.  He  feels  sore  at  our  seeming  to 
prefer  another — I  mean  another's  conversation—to  bis  I" 

Lester  turned  round  his  chair,  and  regarded  wi<h  a 
serious  look,  the  faces  of  both  sisters. 

"  My  dear  EUinor,"  said  he,  after  he  had  finished  hid 
•nrvev,  "you  are  a  kind  girl — come  and  kiss  me  I'' 
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OHAPTBE  VI. 

VAX  BSHAYIOB  OF  THX  8TUDXNT. — A  SUMBiBB  80BNB.— 
A&AM'S  CX>NYBRSATI0N  with  WALTXB,  and  BUBflEQUBNT 
OOLLOQUT  WITH  HIMSELF. 


**The  soft  season,  the  finnameiit  serene. 
The  loun  illuminate  air,  and  firth  amene 
The  silter^calit  fishes  on  the  ^eu 
Cer-thwurt  44ear  streams  tpHnkill^nd  for  the  heat,"  &o. 

Qawin  Douglas. 

"Dia  sabter 
Cnonm  yulnns  habes ;  sod  lato  balteos  aor 
Pnete^t"  —  PBfisros. 

Seysbal  days  elapsed  before  the  familj  of  the  manor- 
hoase  encoantered  Aram  again.  The  old  woman  came 
once  or  twice  to  present  the  inquiries  of  her  master  as  to 
Miss  Lester's  accident ;  bat  Aram  himself  did  not  appear. 
This  want  of  interest  certainly  offended  Madeline,  althongh 
she  still  drew  upon  herself  Walter's  displeasure,  by  dis- 
puting and  resenting  the  unfavorable  strictures  on  the 
scholar,  in  which  that  young  gentleman  delighted  to 
hidulge.  By  degrees,  howerer,  as  the  days  passed  without 
maturing  the  acquaintance  which  Walter  had  disapproved, 
the  youth  relaxed  in  his  attacks,  and  seemed  to  yield  to 
the  remonstrances  of  his  uncle.  Lester  had,  indeed,  con- 
ceived an  especial  inclination  towards  the  recluse.    Anv 
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man  of  reflection,  who  has  lived  for  some  time  alone,  and 
who  suddenly  meets  with  one  who  calls  forth  in  him,  and 
withont  labor  or  contradiction,  the  thoughts  which  have 
sprung  up  in  his  solitude,  scarcely  felt  in  their  growth, 
will  comprehend  the  new  zest,  the  awakening,  as  it  were, 
of  the  mind,  which  Lester  found  in  the  conversation  of 
Eagece  Aram.  His  solitary  walk  (for  his  nephew  had 
the  separate  pursuits  of  youth)  appeared  to  him  more  dull 
than  before ;  and  he  longed  to  renew  an  intercourse  which 
had  given  to  the  monotony  of  his  life  both  variety  and 
relief.  He  called  twice  upon  Aram,  but  the  student  was, 
or  a£fected  to  be,  from  home ;  and  an  invitation  he  sent 
him,  though  couched  in  friendly  terms,  was,  but  with 
great  semblance  of  kindness,  refused. 

"  See,  Walter,"  said  Lester,  disconcerted,  as  he  finished 
reading  the  refusal  —  "  see  what  your  rudeness  has  effect- 
ed. I  am  quite  convinced  that  Aram  (evidently  a  man 
of  susceptible  as  well  as  retired  mind)  observed  the  cold- 
ness of  your  manner  towards  him,  and  thus  you  have  de- 
prived me  of  the  only  society  which,  in  this  county  of 
boors  and  savages,  gave  me  any  gratification." 

Walter  replied  apologetically,  but  his  uncle  turned  away 
with  a  greater  appearance  of  anger  than  his  placid  fea- 
tures were  wont  to  exhibit ;  and  Walter,  cursing  the  inno- 
cent cause  of  his  uncle's  displeasure  towards  him,  took  up 
his  fishing-rod  and  went  out  alone,  in  no  happy  or  exhil- 
arated mood. 

It  was  waxing  towards  eve — an  hour  especially  lovely 
in  the  month  of  June,  and  not  without  reason  favored  by 
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the  angler.  Walter  sauntered  across  the  rich  and  fra* 
grant  fields,  and  came  soon  into  a  sheltered  vallej,  through 
which  the  brooklet  wound  its  shadowy  way.  Along  the 
margin  the  grass  sprang  up  long  and  matted,  and  profuse 
with  a  thousand  weeds  and  flowers  —  the  children  of  the 
teeming  June.  Here  the  iTj-leayed  bell-flower,  and  not 
far  from  it  the  common  enchanter's  night-shade,  the  silTer 
weed,  and  water-aven ;  and  by  the  hedges  that  now  and 
then  neared  the  water,  the  guelder-rose,  and  the  white 
briony,  overrunning  the  thicket  with  its  emerald  leaves, 
and  luxuriant  flowers.  And  here  and  there,  silvering  the 
bushes,  the  elder  offered  its  snowy  tribute  to  the  summer. 
AU  the  insect  youth  were  abroad,  with  their  bright  wings 
and  glancing  motion ;  and  from  the  lower  depths  of  the 
bushes  the  blackbird  darted  across,  or  higher  and  unseen 
the  first  cuckoo  of  the  eve  began  its  continuous  and  mellow 
note.  All  this  cheeriness  and  gloss  of  life,  which  enamour 
us  with  the  few  bright  days  of  the  English  summer,  make 
the  poetry  in  an  angler's  life,  and  convert  every  idler  at 
heart  into  a  moralist,  and  not  a  gloomy  one,  for  the  time. 
Softened  by  the  quiet  beauty  and  voluptuousness  around 
him,  Walter's  thoughts  assumed  a  more  gentle  dye,  and 
he  broke  out  into  the  old  lines: 

*'  Sweet  day,  so  soft,  so  oftlm,  so  bright , 
The  bridal  of  the  earth  and  skj,*'  &o. 

as  he  dipped  his  line  into  the  current,  and  drew  it  across 
the  shadowy  hollows  beneath  the  bank.  The  river-goJis 
were  not^  however,  in  a  favorable  mood,  and  after  waiting 
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fD  yaio  for  some  time,  in  a  spot  }d  which  be  was  aflaal]/ 
Buccessfal,  he  proceeded  slowly  along  the  margin  (^  the 
brooklet,  cmshing  the  reeds  at  every  step,  into  that  fresh 
and  delicious  odor,  which  furnished  Bacon  with  one  of 
bis  most  beautiful  comparisons. 

He  thought  as  he  proceeded,  that  beneatn  a  tree  thi^t 
overhnng  the  waters  in  the  narrowest  part  of  l^eir  chan- 
nel, he  heard  a  Yoice,  and  as  he  approached  he  recognised 
it  as  Aram^s ;  a  curve  in  the  stream  brought  him  close 
by  the  spot,  and  he  saw  the  student  half  reclined  beneath 
the  tree,  and  muttering,  but  at  broken  intervals,  to  himself. 

The  words  were  so  scattered,  that  Walter  did  not 
trace  their  clue ;  but  involuntarily  he  stopped  short,  with- 
in a  few  feet  of  the  soliloquist :  and  Aram,  suddenly  ti^^i- 
Ing  round,  beheld  hiip.  A  fierce  and  abrupt  change  broke 
over  the  scholar's  countenance ;  bis  cheek  grew  now  pale, 
now  flushed;  and  his  brows  knit  oyer  his  flashing  and 
dark  eyes  with  an  intent  anger,  that  was  the  mpre  with- 
ering, from  its  contrast  to  the  usual  calmness  of  his  fea- 
tures. Walter  drew  back,  but  Aram  stalking  directly 
«p  to  him,  gazed  into  hiis  face  as  if  be  wpnld  read  his 
very  soul. 

''  What  I  eaves-dropping  ?  "  said  he  with  a  ghastly  smile. 
"  You  overheard  me,  did  you  ?  Well,  well,  what  said  I  f 
—  what  said  I  ?  "  Then  pausing,  and  noting  that  Walter 
did  not  reply,  he  stamped  his  foot  violently,  and  grinding 
dis  teeth,  repeated  in  a  smothered  tone, "  Boy,  what  said  J?  '^ 

"  Mr.  Aram,"  said  Walter,  "yon forget  yourself  5  I  ^jt 
Aot  one  to  play  the  li^tener,  more  specially  to  the  )mm 
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eii  ravines  of  a  ixuin  who  can  conceal  nothing  I  care  to 
Ipiow.    Accident  toonght  me  hither.'' 

"What!  sorelj — sorely  I  apoke  alond,  did  I  not?  — 
didJnotf 

**  You  did,  but  so  incoherently  and  indistinctly,  that  I 
did  not  profit  by  yonr  indiscretion.  I  cannot  plagiarize, 
I  assure  yon,  from  any  scholastic  designs  yon  might  have 
been  giving  Tent  to." 

Aram  looked  on  him  for  a  moment,  and  then  breathing 
keayily,  tnmed  avray. 

"  Pardon  me,"  he  said ;  ''  I  am  a  poor  half-<»razed  man ; 
mnch  stndy  has  unnerved  me;  I  should  never  live  but 
with  my  own  thoughts ;  forgive  me,  sir,  I  pray  you." 

Touched  by  the  sudden  contrition  of  Aram's  manner, 
Walter  forgot)  not  only  his  present  displeasure,  but  his 
general  dislike ;  he  stretched  forth  bis  band  to  the  student, 
and  hastened  to  assure  him  of  his  ready  forgiveness. 
Aram  sighed  deeply  as  he  pressed  the  young  man's  hand, 
and  Walter  saw  with  surprise  and  emotion,  that  bis  eyes 
were  filled  with  tears. 

"Ahl"  said  Amm,  gently  shaking  his  head,  "it  is  a 
hard  life  we  bookmen  lead.  Not  for  us  is  the  bright  face 
of  noon-day  or  the  smile  of  woman,  the  gay  uubeodlng 
of  the  heart,  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump  | 
the  pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  life.  Our  ei\joy< 
ments  are  few  aod  calm ;  our  labor  constant^  but  that  if 
it  not,  sir 7*^ that  is  it  not?  the  body  avenges  its  ow 
neglect  We  grow  old  before  our  time ;  we  wither  up ; 
tiie  wp  of  youth  shrinks  from  onr  veins ;  there  is  no 
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bound  in  our  step.  We  look  about  us  with  dimmed  evea^ 
and  our  breath  grows  short  and  thick,  and  pains  and 
coughs,  and  shooting  aches  come  upon  us  at  night ;  it  is 
a  bitter  life  —  a  bitter  life  —  a  jojless  life.  I  would  I 
bad  never  commenced  it  And  yet  the  harsh  world 
scowls  upon  us :  our  nerves  are  broken,  and  they  wonder 
that  we  are  querulous ;  our  blood  curdles,  and  they  ask 
why  we  are  not  gay :  our  brain  grows  dizzy  and  indistinct 
(as  with  me  just  now,)  and  shrugging  their  shoulders, 
they  whisper  their  neighbors  that  we  are  mad.  I  wish  I 
had  worked  at  the  plough,  and  known  sleep,  and  loved 
mirth  —  and  —  and  not  been  what  I  am." 

As  the  student  uttered  the  last  sentence,  he  bowed  down 
his  head,  and  a  few  tears  stole  silently  down  his  cheek. 
Walter  was  greatly  affected — it  took  him  by  surprise; 
nothing  in  Aram's  ordinary  demeanor  betrayed  any  facil- 
ity to  emotion ;  and  he  conveyed  to  all  the  idea  of  a  man, 
if  not  proud,  at  least  cold. 

"  You  do  not  suffer  bodily  pain,  I  trust  ?  "  asked  Wal- 
ter, soothingly. 

"  Pain  does  not  conquer  me,"  said  Aram,  slowly  recov- 
ering himself.  **  I  am  not  melted  by  that  which  I  would 
fain  despise.  Young  man,  I  wronged  you  —  you  have 
forgiven  me.  Well,  well,  we  will  say  no  more  on  thai 
head ;  it  is  past  and  pardoned.  Your  uncle  has  been 
kind  to  me,  'and  I  have  not  returned  his  advances ;  you 
shall  tell  him  why.  I  have  lived  thirteen  years  by  myself, 
and  I  have  contracted  strange  ways  and  many  humors 
DOt  common  to  the  world — you  have  seen  an  example  of 
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this.  Judge  for  yourself  if  I  be  fit  for  the  smoothness, 
and  confidence,  and  ease  of  social  intercoorse ;  I  am  not 
fit,  I  feel  it  I  I  am  doomed  to  be  alone  —  tell  jonr  uncle 
this — tell  him  to  suffer  me  to  live  so  I  I  am  grateftd  for 
his  goodness  —  I  know  his  motives — but  have  a  certain 
pride  of  mind ;  I  cannot  bear  sufferance  —  I  lothe  indnl* 
gence.  Nay,  interrupt  me  not,  I  beseech  you.  Look 
round  on  nature — behold  the  only  company  that  hum* 
bles  me  not — except  the  dead  whose  souls  speak  to  us 
tsom  the  immortality  of  books.  These  herbs  at  your 
feet,  I  know  their  secrets  —  I  watch  the  mechanism  of 
their  life;  the  winds  —  they  have  taught  me  their  lan- 
guage; the  stars — I  have  unrayeled  their  mysteries;  and 
these,  the  creatures  and  ministers  of  God — these  I  offend 
not  by  my  mood  —  to  them  I  utter  my  thoughts,  and 
break  forth  into  my  dreams,  without  reserre  and  without 
fear.  But  men  disturb  me  —  I  have  nothing  to  learn 
from  them  —  I  have  no  wish  to  confide  in  them ;  they 
cripple  the  wild  liberty  which  has  become  to  me  a  second 
nature.  What  its  shell  is  to  the  tortoise,  solitude  has 
become  to  me  —  my  protection ;  nay,  my  life  I " 

"But,"  said  Walter,  "with  us,  at  least,  you  would  not 
hare  to  dread  restraint ;  you  might  come  when  you  would ; 
be  silent  or  converse  according  to  your  will" 

Aram  smiled  faintly,  but  made  no  immediate  reply. 

"  So,  you  have  been  angling  I "  he  said,  after  a  shozi 
pause,  and  as  if  willing  to  change  the  thread  of  copver 
sation.  "  Eie  1  It  is  a  treacherous  pursuit ;  it  encour 
ages  man's  worst  propensities — cruelty  and  deceit'' 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


ft  XUGBNl   ABASI. 

**  I  tfhoaM  baTO  thong&t  a  loTer  of  natote  vt<mid  b«f6 
been  more  iadnlgent  to  a  pmstho*  whiek  introdiieea  utf  to 
ker  most  quiet  retreatar" 

''And  eaiBot  nature  alone  tempt  yon  withottt  need  of 
ich  allurements?  What!  that  crisped  and  wmdkig 
atream,  with  flawers  on  its  erery  tide  —  the  water-yiolet 
and  the  water^Oj-^tkese  silent  brakes — the  eool  of  the 
gathering  erening-^  the  still  and  InJLorianee  of  universal 
life  around  yon ;  are  not  these  enough  of  themselves  to 
tenrpt  yon  fodli  J  if  not,  go  to-^yonr  ezcnse  is  hypocrisy.'' 

"  I  am  used  to  these  scenes^''  replied  Walter ;  '^  I  am 
weary  of  the  thoughts  they  prodnee  in  me»  and  bng  for 
any  dirersion  or  excitement" 

"Ay,  ay,  yonng  man  I  The  mind  is  restless  at  yonr 
age  -^  have  a  care.  Perhaps  yon  long  to  risit  the  worid 
— ^to  quit  these  obscore  hannts  wMch  yo»  are  fatigued  id 
admiring  J  " 

"It  may  be  so,"  said  Walter  witb  a  sHght  sigh.  ''I 
should  at  least  like  to  visit  our  great  capital,  ai^  note 
the  contrast;  .1  should  come  back,  I  imagine,  with  a 
greater  zest  to  these  acenes." 

Anun  laughed.  "My  friend,"  said  he,  "when  men 
bftre  once  plunged  into  the  great  sea  of  human  toil  and 
passion,  they  soon  wash  away  all  lo?e  and  zest  for  lano* 
cent  eig<7ments.  What  once  was  a  soft  retirement^  will 
become  the  most  intolerable  monotony }  the  gaming  of 
social  existence — the  feverish  and  desperate  chanceaof 
honor  and  wealth,  upon  which  the  men  of  citieff  set  their 
hearts^  render  all  pursuits  lesa  ezcitmg,  utterly  insipid  and 
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dall.  The  brook  snd  the  angle  —  ha  —  ha  1  —  these  are 
not  occnpatioBs  for  men  who  haye  once  battled  with  the 
world.  ** 

"I  can  forego  them,  then,  without  regret;"  sud  Wal- 
ter with  the  eangaineness  of  his  years.  Aram  looked 
npon  him  wislfallj ;  the  bright  eye,  the  healthy  cheek, 
and  yigorons  frame  of  the  yonth,  united  with  his  desire 
to  seek  the  conflict  of  his  kind,  gave  a  naturalness  to  his 
ambkion,  whieh  was  not  without  interest,  even  to  the 
reelnse. 

"  Poor  boy  f "  said  he  moumfally,  "  how  gallantly  the 
ship  leaves  the  port;  how  worn  and  battered  it  will 
return ! " 

When  they  parted,  Walter  returned  slowly  nomewards, 
filled  with  pity  towards  the  singular  man  whom  he  had 
seen  so  strangely  oyerpowered ;  and  wondering  how  sud- 
denly his  mind  had  lost  its  former  rancor  to  the  student 
Yet  there  mingled  even  with  these  kindly  feelings,  a  little 
displeasure  at  the  superior  tone  which  Aram  had  uncon- 
scioBsly  adopted  towards  him ;  and  to  which,  from  any 
one,  the  high  spirit  of  the  young  man  was  not  readily 
willing  to  submit. 

Meanwhile,  ihe  student  continued  his  path  along  the 
watef  side,  and  as,  with  his  gliding  step  and  musing  air, 
he  roamed  onward,  it  was  impossible  to  imagine  a  form 
more  suited  to  the  deep  tranquillity  of  the  scene.  Even 
the  wild  birds  seemed  to  feel  by  a  sort  of  instinct,  that  in 
him  there  was  no  cause  for  fear ;  and  did  not  stir  from  the 
turf  that  neighbored  or  the  spray  that  oyerhnng  his  path. 
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"  So/'  said  he,  soliloqaiziog,  bat  not  without  casting 
frequent  and  jealous  glances  round  him,  and  in  a  murmur 
so  indistinct  as  would  have  been  inaudible  eyen  to  a  lis- 
tener—  "so,  I  was  not  overheard, —  well,  I  must  cure 
myself  of  this  habit ;  our  thoughts,  like  nuns,  ought  not 
to  go  abroad  without  a  veil.  Ay,  this  tone  will  not  be- 
tray me,  I  will  preserve  its  tenor,  for  I  can  scarcely  alto* 
gether  renounce  my  sole  confidant — self;  and  thought 
seems  more  clear  when  uttered  even  thus.  'Tis  a  fine 
youth  I  full  of  the  impulse  and  daring  of  his  years ;  /  was 
never  so  young  at  heart.  I  was — nay,  what  matters  it? 
Who  is  answerable  for  his  nature  ?  Who  can  say,  "  I  con- 
trolled all  the  circumstances  which  made  me  what  I  am  ? '' 
Madeline, —  heavens !  did  I  bring  on  myself  this  tempta- 
tion ?  Have  I  not  fenced  it  from  me  throughout  all  my 
youth,  when  my  brain  did  at  moments  forsake  me,  and  the 
veins  did  bound  ?  And  now,  when  the  yellow  hastens  on 
the  green  of  life ;  iiow,  for  the  first  time,  this  emotion 
—  this  weakness  —  and  for  whom  ?  One  I  have  lived 
with — known — ^beneath  whose  eyes  I  have  passed  through 
all  the  fine  gradations,  from  liking  to  love,  from  love  to 
passion  ?  No ;  —  one,  whom  I  have  seen  but  little ;  who, 
it  is  true,  arrested  my  eye  at  the  first  glance  it  caught  of 
her  .two  years  since,  but  with  whom  till  within  the  last 
few  weeks  I  have  scarcely  spoken  I  Her  voice  rings  on 
my  ear,  her  look  dwell?  on  my  heart ;  when  I  sleep,  she 
is  with  me ;  when  I  wake,  I  am  haunted  by  her  image. 
Strange,  strange  !  Is  love  then,  after  all,  the  sudden  pas- 
sion which  in  every  age  poetry  has  termed  it,  though  tiU 
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Qow  mj  reason  has  disbelieved  the  notion  H  — 

And  now.  what  is  the  question  ?  To  resist  or  to  yield.  Her 
father  invites  me,  courts  me;  and  I  stand  aloof  1  Will 
this  strength,  this  forbearance,  last  I  —  Shall  I  encourage 
mj  mind  to  this  decision  ?  "  Here  Aram  paused  abruptly, 
and  then  renewed-:  ''It  is  true!  I  ought  to  weave  my 
lot  with  none.  Memory  sets  me  apart  and  alone  in  the 
world ;  it  seems  unnatural  to  me,  a  thought  of  dread — to 
bring  another  being  to  my  solitude,  to  set  an  everlasting 
watch  on  my  uprisings  and  my  downsittings ;  to  invite 
eyes  to  my  face  when  I  sleep  at  nights,  and  ears  to  every 
word  that  may  start  unbidden  from  my  lips.  But  if  the 
watch  be  the-  watch  of  love  —  away  1  does  love  endure 
for  ever  ?  He  who  trusts  to  woman,  trusts  to  the  type 
of  change.  Affection  may  turn  to  hatred,  fondness  to 
loathing,  anxiety  to  dread ;  and,  at  the  best,  woman  is 
weak,  she  is  the  minion  to  her  impulses.  Enough :  I  will 
steel  my  soul, —  shut  up  the  avenues  of  sense, —  brand 
with  the  scathing-iron  these  yet  green  and  soft  emotions 
of  lingering  youth, —  and  freeze  and  chain  and  curdle  up 
fesing,  and  heart  and  manhood,  into  ice  and  age  P' 
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CHAPTER  Til. 

f JIB  POWBft  Of  LOVk  OYEB  THB  RS&OLUTION  OF  TUB 
6TUD£NT..^ABAM  BE00ME8  A  FREQUENT  QUEST  AT  THE 
MANOR-HOUSE. — A  WALK. —  OONYERSATION  WITH  PAMB 
DABKMANa — HER  HISTORY. — POYERTT  AND  ITS  EFFEOT& 


**MatL  Th^  M  tSme  iron  di6e  frdqnent  to  our  heftrth, 
DidBt  thou  not  breathe^  like  dreams,  into  mj  tool 
Nature's  more  gentle  secrets,  the  sweet  lore 
Of  the  green  herb  and  the  bee-worshipp'd  flower? 
An4  when  dieep  Night  did  o'er  the  nether  earth 
Diffuse  meek  quiet,  and  the  heart  of  heairen 
With  love  grew  breathless — didst  thou  not  unroll 
The  Tolume  of  the  weird  Chaldean  stars. 
And  <^  the  winds,  the  clouds,  the  inTisiUe  sir^ 
Make  eloquent  discourse,  until,  methought^ 
No  human  lip,  but  some  diviner  spirit 
Alone,  could  preach  such  truths  of  things  divine  f 
And  so-^«nd  so-^" 

*^Aram.  From  Heaven  we  turned  to  Earth, 

And  Wisdom  fathered  Passion." 


**Aram.    Wise  men  have  praised  the  Peasant's  thuughfe* 
less  lot. 
And  learned  Pride  hath  envied  humble  Toil; 
If  thej  were  right,  why  let  us  burn  our  books. 
And  sit  us  down,  and  plaj  the  fool  with  Time,     • 
Mocking  the  prophet  Wisdom's  high  decrees. 
And  walling  this  trite  Present  with  dark  clouds, 
'Till  Night  becomes  our  Nature;  and  the  raj 

7* 
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EVn  of  thB  itarSy  but  meteors  that  withdraw 
The  wandering  spirit  from  the  sluggish  rest 
Which  makes  its  proper  bliss.     I  will  accost 
Thi*  dettizen  of  toil." 

From  Eugene  Aram^  a  MS.  Tragedy. 

<*A  wicked  hag,  and  envy's  self  excelling 

In  mischiefe,  for  herself  she  only  Text^ 

But  thit  same,  both  herself  and  others  eke  perplexf 

«  «  *  «  » 

"Who  then  can  striTe  with  strong  necessity, 

That  holds  the  world  in  his  still  changing  state,  &c  fto. 

Then  do  no  ftvrther  go,  no  further  sttoy, 

But  here  lie  down,  and  to  thy  rest  betake."  —  Spbnsbb. 

Fsw  men  perhaps  coald  boast  of  so  mascaline  and  firm 
A  miad,  as,  despite  his  eccentricities,  Aram  assuredly  pos- 
sessed. His  habits  of  solitude  had  strengthened  his  natu- 
ral hardihood ;  for,  accustomed  to  make  all  the  sources 
of  happiness  flow  solelj  from  himself,  his  thoughts  the 
only  companion — his  genius  the  only  vivifier  —  of  his 
retreat ;  the  tone  and  faculty  of  his  spirit  could  not  but 
assume  that  austere  and  vigorous  energy  which  the  habit 
of  self-dependence  almost  invariably  produces ;  and  yet, 
the  reader,  if  he  be  young,  will  scarcely  feel  surprise  that 
the  resolution  of  the  student,  to  battle  against  incipient 
love,  from  whatever  reasons  it  might  be  formed,  gradually 
and  reluctantly  melted  away.  It  may  be  noted,  that  the 
enthusiasts  of  learning  and  reverie  have,  at  one  time  or 
another  in  th^r  lives,  been,  of  all  the  tribes  of  men,  the 
most  keenly  susceptible  to  love ;  their  solitude  feeds  their 
passion  ;  and  deprived,  as  they  usually  are,  of  the  more 
hurried  and  vehement  occupations  of  life,  when  love  is 
once  admitted  to  their  hearts,  there  is  no  counter-check 
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to  its  emotions,  and  no  escape  from  its  excitation.  Aranu 
too,  had  just  arrived  at  that  age  when  a  man  osnalljr 
'eels  a  sort  of  revnlsion  in  the  current  of  his  desires.  At 
that  age,  those  who  have  hitherto  pursued  love,  begin  to 
grow  alive  to  ambition ;  those  who  have  been  slaves  to 
the  pleasures  of  life,  awaken  from  the  dream,  and  direct 
their  desires  to  its  interests.  And  in  the  same  proportion, 
they  who  till  then  have  wasted  the  prodigal  fervors  of 
youth  upon  a  sterile  soil ;  who  have  served  ambition,  or, 
like  Aram,  devoted  their  hearts  to  wisdom ;  relax  from 
their  ardor,  look  back  on  the  departed  years  with  regret, 
and  commence  in  their  manhood,  the  fiery  pleasures  and 
delirious  follies  which  are  only  pardonable  in  youth.  In 
short,  as  in  every  human  pursuit  there  is  a  certain  vanity, 
and  as  every  acquisition  contains  within  itself  the  seed 
of  disappointment,  so  there  is  a  period  of  life  when  we 
pause  from  the  pursuit,  and  are  discontented  with  the 
acquisition.  We  then  look  around  us  for  something  new 
—  again  follow  —  and  are  again  deceived.  Few  men 
throughout  life  are  the  servants  of  one  desire.  When 
we  gain  the  middle  of  the  bridge  of  our  mortality,  differ- 
ent objects  from  those  which  attracted  us  upward  almost 
invariably  lure  us  to  the  descent  Happy  they  who  ex- 
haust in  the  former  part  of  the  journey  all  the  foibles  of 
existence  I  But  how  different  is  the  crude  and  evanes* 
cent  love  of  that  age  when  thought  has  not  given  inten- 
sity and  power  to  the  passions,  from  the  love  which  is  felt, 
felt  for  the  first  time,  in  maturer  but  still  youthful  years  I 
As  the  flame  burns  the  brighter  in  proportion  to  th« 
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reslstcjice  whli^h  it  conqaera,  this  later  lore  is  the  more 
glowing  in  proportion  to  the  length  of  time  in  which  it 
has  oyercome  temptation :  all  the  solid  and  concentred 
faculties  ripened  to  their  fnll  height,  are  no  longer  capi^ 
hie  of  the  infinite  distractions,  the  nomberless  capricet 
of  youth ;  the  rajrs  of  the  hearty  not  rendered  weak  bj 
diversion^  collect  into  one  burning  focus;*  the  same 
earnestness  and  unity  of  purpose  which  render  what  we 
undertake  in  manhood  so  far  more  successful  than  what 
we  would  efifect  in  youth,  are  equally  yiaible  and  equally 
triumphant,  whether  directed  to  interest  or  to  loye.  But 
then,  as  in  Aram,  the  feelings  must  be  fresh  as  well  an 
matured ;  thej  must  not  haye  been  frittered  away  by  pre* 
yious  indulgence ;  the  loye  must  be  the  first  product  of 
the  soil,  not  the  languid  after-growth. 

The  reader  will  remark,  that  the  first  time  in  which  our 
narratiye  has  brought  Madeline  and  Aram  together,  was 
not  the  first  time  they  had  met ;  Aram  had  long  noted 
with  admiration  a  beauty  which  he  had  neyer  seen  paral- 
leled, and  certain  yague  and  unsettled  feelings  had  pre- 
luded the  deeper  emotion  which  her  image  now  excited 
within  him.  But  the  main  cause  of  his  present  and  grow- 
ing attachment,  had  been  in  the  eyident  sentiment  of 
kindness  which  he  could  not  but  feel  Madeline  bore  to* 
wards  him.  So  retiring  a  nature  as  his,  might  neyer 
haye  harbored  loye,  if  the  loye  bore  the  character  of  pre« 

*  LoTe  is  of  the  nature  of  a  burning-glass,  which,  kept  still  in  one 
place,  fireth;  changed  often,  it  does  nothing!" — LeUtn  bp  /9^ 
John  SuckUng. 

L  — 8 
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•ainption ;  but  that  one  so  beaxttifitl  beyond  hk  dreAme 
tB  Madeline  Lester,  should  deign  to  exercise  to#aards  him 
a  tenderness,  that  might  suffer  him  to  hope,  was  a  thonght, 
that  when  he  canght  her  eje  ttnconsoioudy  fixed  upon  him, 
and  noted  that  her  voice  grew  softer  and  more  tremulood 
when  she  addressed  him,  forced  itself  upon  his  heart,  and 
woke  there  a  strange  and  irresistible  emotion,  which  soli- 
tnde  and  the  brooding  reflection  that  solitude  produces— *a 
reflection  so  much  more  intense  in  proportion  to  the 
paucity  of  Hying  images  it  dwelt  upon — soon  ripened  into 
love.  Perhaps  even,  he  would  not  have  resisted  the  im- 
pulse as  he  now  did,  had  not  at  this  time  certain  thoughts 
connected  with  past  events,  been  more  forcibly  than  of 
late  years  obtruded  upon  him,,  and  thus  in  some  measure 
divided  his  heart.  By  degrees,  however,  those  thoughts 
receeded  from  their  vividness,  into  the  habitual  deep, 
but  not  oblivious,  shade  beneath  which  his  commanding 
mind  had  formerly  driven  them  to  repose ;  and  as  they 
thus  receded,  Madeline's  image  grew  more  undisturbedly 
present,  and  his  resolution  to  avoid  its  power  more  fluc- 
tuating and  feeble.  Fate  seemed  bent  upon  bringing 
together  these  two  persons,  already  so  attracted  towards 
each  other.  After  the  conversation  recorded  in  our  last 
chapter  between  Walter  and  the  student,  the  foimei^, 
touched  and  softened  as  we  have  seen,  in  spite  of  himself, 
haa  cheerfully  forborne  (what  before  he  had  done  reluc- 
tantly) the  expression  of  dislike  which  he  had  once  lav- 
ished so  profusely  upon  Aram.  And  Lester,  who,  for- 
ward as  had  seemed,  had  nevertheless  been  hitherto  a 
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KtUe  ehecked  in  hit  adTUices  to  his  neighbor  by  the  hofl* 
tility  of  his  nephew,  now  felt  no  scrapie  to  deter  bim  from 
arging  them  with  a  pertinacity  that  almost  forbade  re« 
fosal  It  was  Aram's  constant  habit,  in  all  seasons,  to 
wander  abroad  at  certain  times  of  the  daj,  especially 
towanis  the  eyening :  and  if  Lester  failed  to  win  entrance 
to  his  honse,.  he  was  thns  enad>led  to  meet  the  |tadent  in 
his  frequeat  rambles,  and  With  a  seeming  fifeedom  from 
design.  Actuated  by  his  great  benevolence  of  charac- 
ter, Lester  earnestly  desired  to  win  his  solitary  and  un- 
friended neighbor  from  a  mood  and  habit  which  he  na- 
tnrally  iaragined  must  eng^der  a  growing  melancholy  of 
mind ;  and  since  Walter  had  detailed  to  him  the  partic- 
ulars of  his  meeting  with  Aram,  this  desire  had  been 
considerably  increased.  There  is  not  perhaps  a  stranger 
feeling  in  the  world  than  pity,  when  united  with  admira- 
tion. When  one  man  is  resolved  to  know  another,  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  prevent  him :  we  see  daily  the  most 
remarkable  instances  of  perseverance  on  one  side  con- 
quering distaste  on  the  other.  By  degrees,  then,  Aram 
relajced  from  his  ansociability ;  he  seemed  to  surrender 
himself  to  a  ki&dness,  the  sincerity  of  which  he  was  com- 
pelled to  acknowledge ;  if  he  for  a  long  time  refused  to 
accept  the  hospitality  of  his  neighbor,  he  did  not  reject 
his  society  when  they  met,  and  this  intercourse  by  little 
and  little  progressed,  until  ultimately  the  recluse  yielded 
to  solicitation,  and  became  the  guest  as  well  as  companioa 
This,  at  first  accident^  grew,  though  not  without  many 
interruptions,  into  habit ;  and  at  length  few  evenings  were 
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past  by  the  inmates  of  the  manor-house  without  the  sui 
cietj  of  the  student 

As  his  reserve  wore  off,  his  conyersation  mingled  with 
its  attractions  a  tender  and  affectionate  tone.  He  seemed 
grateful  for  the  pains  which  had  been  taken  to  allure  him 
to  a  scene  in  which,  at  last,  he  acknowledged  he  founil  a 
liapi  inesg  that  he  never  experienced  before :  and  thoso 
who  had  hitherto  admired  him  for  his  genius,  admired 
him  now  yet  more  for  his  susceptibility  to  the  affections. 

There  was  not  in  Aram,  any  thing  that  savored  of  the 
harshness  of  pedantry,  or  the  petty  vanities  of  dogmatism : 
his  voice  was  soft  and  low,  and  his  manner  always  remark* 
able  for  its  singular  gentleness,  and  a  certain  dignified 
humility.  His  language  did  indeed,  at  times,  assume  a 
tone  of  calm  and  patriarchal  command ;  but  it  was  only 
the  command  arising  from  an  intimate  persuasion  of  the 
truth  of  what  he  uttered.  Moralizing  upon  our  nature, 
or  mourning  over  the  delusions  of  the  world,  a  grave  and 
solemn  strain  breathed  throughout  his  lofty  words  and 
the  profound  melancholy  of  his  wisdom ;  but  it  touched, 
not  offended  —  elevated,  not  humbled  —  the  lesser  intel- 
lect of  his  listeners ;  and  even  this  air  of  unconscious  supe« 
riority  vanished  when  he  was  invited  to  teach  or  explain* 

That  task  which  so  few  do  gracefdly,  that  an  accurate 
and  shrewd  thinker  has  said ;  "  It  is  always  safe  to  learn, 
even  from  our  enemies ;  seldom  safe  to  instruct  even  oui 
friends,"*  Aram  performed  with  a  meekness  and  sim- 
plicity that  charmed  the  vanity,  even  while  it  corrected 

*  Lacon. 
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the  ignorance,  q{  the  applicant ;  and  so  yarious  and  mi- 
nute  was  the  information  of  this  accomplished  man,  that 
there  scarcely  existed  any  branch  even  of  that  knowledge 
nsually  called  practical,  to  which  he  could  not  impart 
from  his  stores  something  yalaable  and  new.  The  agri- 
colturist  was  astonished  at  the  success  of  his  suggestions ; 
and  the  mechanic  was  indebted  to  him  for  the  device 
which  abridged  his  labor  in  improTing  its  result 

It  happened  that  the  study  of  botany  was  not,  at  that 
day,  so  favorite  and  common  a  diversion  with  young 
ladies  as  it  is  now,  and  Ellinor,  captivated  by  the  notion 
of  a  science  that  gave  a  life  and  a  history  to  the  loveliest 
of  earth's  offspring,  besought  Aram  to  teach  her  its  prin- 
ciples. 

As  Madeline,  though  she  did  not  second  the  request, 
could  scarcely  absent  herself  from  sharing  the  lesson,  this 
pursuit  brought  the  pair  —  already  lovers  —  closer  and 
closer  together.  It  associated  them  not  only  at  home, 
but  in  their  rambles  throughout  that  enchanting  country ; 
and  there  is  a  mysterious  influence  in  Nature,  which  ren- 
ders us,  in  her  loveliest  scenes,  the  most  susceptible  to 
love  I  Then,  too,  how  often  in  their  occupation  their 
hands  and  eyes  met :  —  how  often,  by  the  shady  wood  or 
the  soft  water-side,  they  found  themselves  alone.  In  all 
times,  how  dangerous  the  connection,  when  of  different 
sexes,  between  the  scholar  and  the  teacher  I  Under  how 
many  pretences,  in  that  connection,  the  heart  finds  the 
opportunity  to  speak  out! 

Tet  it  was  not  with  ease  and  complacency  that  Araw 
8* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


9tf  BUQBNI    AKAM. 

deMreved  himself  to  the  iMtoxication  df  h»  deepenrag 
attachment  Sometimes  he  was  studionslj  cold,  or  eyi« 
dently  wrestling  with  the  powerful  passion  that  mastered 
his  reason.  It  was  j^ot  without  taatj  throes,  and  despe* 
rate  resistance,  that  lote  at  length  overwhelned  and  snb- 
dued  him;  and  these  alternations  of  his  mood,  if  they 
sometimes  offended  Madeline  and  sometimes  wounded, 
still  rather  increased  than  lessened  the  spell  which  bound 
her  to  him.  The  doobt  and  the  fear — the  cfleiprice  and 
the  change,  which  agitate  the  surface,  swell  also  the 
tides,  of  passion.  Woman,  too,  whose  love  is  so  much 
the  creature  of  her  imagination,  always  asks  something 
of  rajsterj  and  conjecture  in  the  object  of  her  flection. 
It  is  a  luxury  to  her  to  perplex  herself  with  a  thousand 
apprehensions ;  and  the  more  restle^ly  her  lover  occu- 
pies her  mii»!,  the  more  deeply  he  enthrals  it 

Mingling  with  her  pure  and  tender  attachment  to 
Aram,  a  high  and  unswerving  veneration,,  she  saw  in  his 
fitfulnesB,  aild  occasional  abstraction  and  contradiction 
of  manner,  a  confirmation  of  the  modest  sentiment  thi^ 
most  weighed  upon  her  fears;  add  imagined  that  at 
those  times  he  thought  her,  as  she  deemed  herself,  un- 
worthy of  his  love.  And  this  was  the  only  struggle 
which  she  conceived  to  pass  between  the  affection  he 
evidently  bore  her,  and  the  feelings  which  had  as  yet  re- 
strained him  from  its  open  avowal. 

One  evening,  Lester  and  the  the  two  sisters  were  walk- 
ing with  the  student  along  the  valley  that  led  to  the 
bouse  of  the  latter,  when  they  saw  an  old  woman  engaged 
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IB  coll<»tiDg  fire- wood  Mttmg  the  bnshetf,  amd  a  Uttlo  girl 
holding  oat  her  apron  to  recefre  the  sticks  with  whkh 
the  eftme^B  sklttttj  arms  unsparingly  filled  it  The  child 
trembled,  and  seemed  hatf-crjing ;  while  the  old  woman, 
in  a  harsh,  grating  croak,  was  muttering  forth  mingled 
objurgation  and  complaittt. 

There  was  something  in  the  appearance  of  the  latter 
at  once  impressiire  and  displeasing;  a  dark,  withered, 
fmrrowed  skin  was  drawn  like  parchment  orer  harsh  and 
aquiline  features ;  the  eyes,  through  the  rheum  of  age, 
glittered  forth  black  and  malignant ;  and  even  her  stoop- 
ing posture  did  not  conceal  a  height  greatly  abore  the 
common  stature,  though  gaunt  and  shnrelled  with  years 
and  poverty.  It  w&s  a  form  and  face  that  might  hare 
recalled  at  once  the  celebrated  description  of  Otway,  on 
a  part  of  which  we  have  already  unconsciously  encroach- 
ed, and  the  remaining  part  of  which  we  shall  wholly 
borrow. 

** On  her  crooked  ehoulders  had  ihe  wrapped 

The  tattered  retttnants  of  an  old  stript  hsngiiig, 
That  Mrred  to  keep  her  oarease  from  the  eold, 
80  there  was  nothing  of  a  piece  aboat  her. 
Her  lower  weeds  were  all  o'^er  coarsely  patched 
With  different  eelored  rags,  Mack,  red,  White,  yell^Wy 
And  seemed  to  speak  varietj  of  wretchedness." 

"  See,''  said  Lester^  **  one  of  the  ^esores  of  our  village, 
(I  might  say)  the  only  discontented  person." 

*"  What  I  Dame  Darkmans  I "  said  ElHnor  quickly.  **  Ah  I 
let  as  turn  back.  I  hate  to  encounter  that  old  womas ; 
there  is  something  so  evil  and  savage  in  her  manner  0/ 
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Iftlk — and  look,  bow  sbe  rates  that  poor  girl,  whom  Shu 
has  dragged  or  decoyed  to  assist  her  I" 

Aram  looked  carionslj  on  the  old  hag.  ''PoTerty/* 
said  he,  "  makes  some  humble,  bat  more  malignant ;  la 
it  not  want  that  grafts  the  devil  on  this  poor  woman's 
nature  7  Come,  let  us  accost  her — I  like  conferring  with 
distress." 

"It  is  hard  labor  this?  "  said  the  student  gently. 

The  old  woman  looked  up  askant — the  music  of  the 
voice  that  addressed  her  sounded  harsh  on  her  ear. 

"Ay,  ay  I"  she  answerd.  "You  fine  gentlefolks  can 
know  what  the  poor  suffer ;  ye  talk  and  ye  talk,  but  ye 
never  assist."    • 

"  Say  not  so,  dame,"  said  Lester ;  "  did  I  not  send  you 
but  yesterday  bread  and  money  ?  and  when  do  you  ever 
look  up  at  the  hall  without  obtaining  relief?  " 

"  But  the  bread  was  as  dry  as  a  stick,"  growled  the 
hag :  "  and  the  money,  what  was  it  ?  will  it  last  a  week  ? 
Oh,  yes  I  Ye  think  as  much  of  your  doits  and  mites,,  as 
if  ye  stripped  yourselves  of  a  comfort  to  give  it  to  us. 
Did  you  have  a  dish  less — a  'tato  less,  the  day  ye  sent 
me  —  your  charity,  I  'spose  ye  calls  it  ?  Och  I  fie  I  But 
the  Bible's  the  poor  cretur's  comfort." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  that,  dame,"  said  the  good- 
natured  Lester ;  "  and  I  forgive  every  thing  else  you  havo 
said,  on  account  of  that  one  sentence 

The  old  woman  dropped  the  sticks  she  had  just  gathered, 
and  glowered  at  the  speaker's  benevolent  countenanet 
with  a  malicious  meaning  in  her  dark  eyes. 
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•'An'  ye  do  ?  Well,  I'm  glad  I  please  ye  there.  Ocb  I 
yes  I  the  Bible's  a  mighty  comfort ;  for  it  says  as  much 
that  the  rich  man  shall  not  inter  the  kingdom  of  heayen  I 
There's  a  truth  for  yon,  that  makes  the  poor  folk's  heart 
chirp  like  a  cricket  —  ho  I  ho  I  /  sits  by  the  t mbers  of  a 
night,  and  I  thinks  and  thinks  as  how  I  shall  see  yon  all 
burning;  and  ye'U  ask  me  for  a  drop  o'  water,  and  1 
shall  laugh  thtn  from  my  pleasant  seat  with  the  angels. 
Och  —  it's  a  book  for  the  poor,  that  I  " 

The  sisters  shuddered.  "And  you  think  then,  that 
with  enyy,  malice,  and  all  nncharitableness  at  your  heart, 
you  are  certain  of  heaven  ?  For  shame  I  Pluck  the 
mote  from  your  own  eye  I" 

**  What  sinnifies  praching  ?  Did  not  the  blessed  Sa- 
vior come  for  the  poor?  Them  as  has  rags  and  dry 
bread  here  will  be  ixalted  in  the  nixt  world ;  an'  if  we 
poor  folk  have  malice  as  ye  calls  it,  whose  fault's  that  ? 
What  do  ye  tache  us?  Eh?  —  answer  me  that.  Ye 
keeps  all  the  laming  an'  all  the  other  fine  things  to  your- 
sel',  and  then  ye  scould,  and  thritten,  and  hang  us,  'cause 
we  are  not  as  wise  as  you.  Och  I  there  is  no  jistice  in  the 
Lamb,  if  heaven  is  not  made  for  us ;  and  the  iverlasting 
hell,  with  its  brimstone  and  fire,  and  its  gnawing  an' 
gnashing  of  teeth,  an'  its  theirst,  an'  its  torture,  and  its 
worm  that  never  dies,  for  the  like  o'yon." 

"  Come  I  come  away,"  said  Ellinor,  pulling  her  father's 
urm. 

"  And  if,"  said  Aram  pausing,  "  if  I  were  to  say  to 
you, —  name  your  want  and  it  shall  be  fulfilled,  would  yo^ 
have  no  charity  for  me  &lso?" 
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"  Umph,"  returned  the  hag,  "ye  are  the  greai  <^^afd  f 
and  they  say  ye  knowa  what  no  one  else  do.    Till  ma 
DOW,"  and  she  approached,  and  familiarly  laid  'jer  bony 
finger  on  the  student's  arm;  "till  me,^-hft¥e  ye  iver, 
fimpng  other  fine  things,  known  poverty?" 

"  I  have,  woman  1 "  said  Aram,  sternly. 

**  Och,  ye  hare  thin  I  And  did  ye  not  sit  and  gloats 
and  eat  np  yonr  oun  heart,  an'  earse  the  snn  that  looked 
so  gay,  an'  the  winged  things  that  played  so  hlithe-like, 
an'  scowl  at  the  rich  folk  that  nearer  wasted  a  thvught  on 
ye  ?  till  me  now,  yonr  honor,  till  me  I " 

Apd  the  crone  cnrtesied  with  a  mode  air  of  beseef^hing 
humility. 

"  I  nerer  forgot,  eyen  in  wuit,  the  love  due  to  my  fel- 
low-sufiferers ;  for,  woman,  we  all  sufifer,~^the  rich  and 
the  poor :  there  are  worse  pangs  than  those  of  want  I " 

" Ye  think  there  be,  do  ye?  that^  a  comfort,  umph < 
Well,  141  till  ye  now,  I  feel  a  rispict  for  you,  that  I  don*i 
for  the  rest  on  'em ;  for  your  face  does  not  insoh  ra« 
with  being  cheary  like  their's  yonder ;  an*  I  hare  noted 
ye  walk  in  the  di^k  with  yonr  eyes  down  and  yonr  arms 
crossed ;  an'  I  have  said — -that  man  I  do  not  hate,  some* 
how,  for  be  has  something  daik  at  his  heart  like  me  I " 

"  The  lot  of  earth  is  woe,"  answerd  Aram  calmly,  yet 
shrinking  back  from  the  crone's  touch ;  "judge  we  char- 
itably, and  act  we  kindly  to  each  other.  There -^  this 
money  is  not  much,  but  it  will  light  your  heart,  and  heap 
your  table  without  toil,  for  some  days  at  least  I  " 

^'  Thank  your  honor :  an'  what  think  yon  111  do  wilb 
the  money?" 
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''What?'* 

*'  Drink,  drink,  drink  I "  cried  the  hag  fiercely ;  "  there^ 
nothing  like  drink  for  the  poor,  for  thtn  we  fancy  oursda 
what  we  wish,  and/'  sinking  her  yoice  into  a  whisper, 
"  I  thinks  thui  that  I  have  my  foot  on  the  billies  of  the 
rich  folks,  and  n^y  bands  twisted  about  their  tntrails,  and 
J  hear  them  shriek,  and — then  I'm  happy  1 " 

'  Oo  home  I '  said  Aram,  taming  away, ''  and  open  the 
book  of  life  with  other  thoughts." 

The  little  party  proceeded,  and,  looking  back,  licster 
$Q,w  the  old  woman  gasse  after  them,  till  a  torn  in  the 
winding  valley  hid  her  &om  his  sight. 

"  That  is  a  strange  person,  Aram ;  scarcely  a  favorable 
specimen  of  the  happy  English  peasant; "  said  Lester, 
smiling. 

''Yet  they  say,"  added  Madeline,  ''that  she  was  not 
always  the  same  perverse  and  hfttefnl  creature  she  is  now." 

"  Ay,''  swd  Aram,  *'  and  what  then  is  her  history  1 " 

"Why,"  replied  Madeline,  slightly  blushing  to  find 
herself  made  the  narrator  of  a  story,  "some  forty  years 
ago,  this  woman,  so  gaunt  and  hideous  now,  was  the 
beauty  of  the  village.  She  married  ^  Irish  soldier  whose 
regiment  passed  through  Grassdale,  and  was  heard  of  no 
more  till  about  ten  years  back,  when  she  returned  to  her 
native  place,  t^e  discontented,  envious,  altered  being  you 
now  see  her." 

"She  is  not  reserved  in  regard  to  her  past  life,"  said 
Lester.  '*  She  is  too  happy  to  seiae  the  attention  of  any 
one  to  whom  she  can  pour  fortk  her  dark  and  angry  con* 
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fidence.  8bo  saw  her  husband,  who  was  afterwards  dis- 
missed the  service,  a  strong,  powerful  man,  a  giant  of  his 
tribe,  pine  and  waste,  inch  by  inch,  from  mere  physical 
want,  and  at  last  literally  die  from  hanger.  It  happened 
that  they  had  settled  in  the  county  in  which  her  husband 
was  bom,  and  in  that  county,  those  frequent  famines 
which  are  the  scourge  of  Ireland  were  for  two  years  es- 
pecially seyere.  You  may  note,  that  the  old  woman  has 
a  strong  vein  of  coarse  eloquence  at  her  command,  per- 
haps acquired  in  (for  it  partakes  of  the  natural  character 
of)  the  country  in  which  she  lived  so  long ;  and  it  would 
literally  thrill  you  with  horror  to  hear  her  descriptions  of 
the  misery  and  destitution  that  she  witnessed,  and  amidst 
which  her  husband  breathed  his  last.  Out  of  four  chil- 
dren, not  one  survives.  One,  an  infant,  died  within  a 
week  of  his  father ;  two  sons  were  executed,  one  at  the 
age  of  sixteen,  one  a  year  older,  for  robbery  committed 
under  aggravated  circumstances ;  and  the  fourth,  a  daugh- 
ter, died  in  the  hospitals  of  London.  The  old  woman  be- 
came a  wanderer  and  a  vagrant,  and  was  at  length  passed 
to  her  native  parish,  where  she  has  since  dwelt  These 
are  the  misfortunes  which  have  turned  her  blood  to  gall ; 
and  these  are  the  causes  which  fill  her  with  so  bitter  a 
hatred  against  those  whom  wealth  has  preserved  from 
sharing  or  witnessing  a  fate  similar  to  hers." 

**  Oh  I  "  said  Aram,  in  a  low,  but  deep  tone,  "  when  — 
when  will  these  hideous  disparities  be  banished  from  the 
world  ?  How  many  noble  natures  —  how  many  glorious 
hopes  —  how  much  of  the  seraph's  intellect|  have  been 
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crashed  into  the  mire,  or  blasted  mto  gailt,  by  the  mere 
force  of  physical  want  ?  What  are  the  temptations  of 
the  rich  to  those  of  the  poor  ?  Yet  see  how  lenient  we 
are  to  the  crimes  of  the  one, —  how  relentless  to  those 
of  the  other  I  It  is  a  bad  world ;  it  makes  a  man's  heart 
sick  to  look  around  him.  The  consciousness  of  how  little 
indindual  genius  can  do  to  relieve  the  mass,  grinds  out, 
as  with  a  stone,  all  that  is  generous  in  ambition ;  and  to 
aspire  from  the  level  of  life  is  but  to  be  more  graspingly 
selfish." 

'<  Can  legislators,  or  the  moralists  that  instruct  legis- 
lators, do  so  little,  then,  towards  universal  good  7  "  said 
Lester,  doubtingly. 

"Why,  what  can  they  do  but  forward  civilization 7 
And  what  is  civilization,  but  an  increase  of  human  dispar-  • 
ities  7  The  more  the  luxury  of  the  few,  the  more  start- 
ling the  wants,  and  the  more  galling  the  sense,  of  poverty. 
Even  the  dreams  of  the  philanthropist  only  tend  towards 
equality ;  and  where  is  equality  to  be  found,  but  in  the 
state  of  the  savage  1  No ;  I  thought  otherwise  once  i 
but  I  now  regard  the  vast  lazar-house  around  us  without 
hope  of  relief:  —  Death  is  the  sole  Physician  \ " 

**  Ah,  no  I  ^  said  the  high-souled  MadeHne,  eagerly ; 
*'do  not  take  away  from  us  the  best  feeling  and  the  high- 
est desire  we  can  cherish.  How  poor,  even  in  this  beau- 
tiful world,  with  the  warm  sun  and  f^sh  air  about  us, 
that  alone  are  sufficient  to  make  us  glad,  would  be  life, 
if  we  could  not  make  the  happiness  of  others  I " 

Aram  looked  at  the  beautiful  speaker  with  a  soft  and 

L  — 9  o 
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balf-mournfol  smile.  There  is  one  very  peculiar  pleasurt 
that  we  feel  as  we  grow  older, —  it  is  to  see  embodied  in 
another  and  a  more  loyely  shape  the  thoughts  and  senti- 
ments we  once  norsed  oarselves ;  it  is  as  if  we  viewed 
before  us  the  incarnation  of  oar  own  joath ;  and  it  is  so 
wonder  that  we  are  wanned  towards  the  object,  that  thus 
seems  the  living  apparition  of  all  that  was  brightest 
within  ourselves  I  It  was  with  this  sentiment  that  Aram 
now  gazed  on  Madeline.  She  felt  the  gaze,  and  her 
heart  beat  delightedly,  but  she  sunk  at  once  into  a  silence, 
which  she  did  not  break  during  the  rest  of  their  walk. 

"  I  do  not  say,"  said  Aram,  after  a  pause,  **  that  we  are 
not  able  to  make  the  happiness  of  those  immediately 
around  us.  I  speak  onfy  of  what  we  can  effect  for  the 
mass.  And  it  is  a  deadening  thought  to  mental  ambition, 
that  the  circle  of  happiness  we  can  create  is  formed  more 
by  our  moral  than  our  mental  qualities.  A  warm  heart, 
though  accompanied  but  by  a  mediocre  understandings 
is  even  more  likely  to  promote  the  happiness  of  those 
around,  than  are  the  absorbed  and  abstract,  though  kindly 
powers  of  a  more  elevated  genius ;  but  (observing  Lester 
about  to  interrupt  him),  let  us  turn  from  this  topic, —  let 
OS  turn  from  man's  weakness  to  the  glodes  of  the  mother- 
nature,  from  which  he  sprung." 

And  kindling,  as  he  ever  did,  the  moment  he  approach- 
ed a  subject  so  dear  to  his  studies,  Aram  now  spoke  of 
the  stars,  which  began  to  sparkle  forth, —  of  the  vast,  il- 
limitable career  which  recent  science  had  opened  to  the 
imagination, —  and  of  the  old,  bewildering,  yet  eloquent 
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theories  which  from  age  to  age  had  at  oace  misled  and 
eleyated  the  conjectores  of  past  agea  AU  thk  w&b  a 
theme  which  his  listeners  loTed  to  listen  to,  and  Madeline 
not  the  least  Youth,  beauty,  pomp,  what  are  theae,  io 
point  of  attraction,  to  a  woman's  heart,  when  compared 
to  eloquence?  —  the  magic  of  the  tongne  is  the 
dangerous  of  all  spells! 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

tHS  FRIYILEGS  OV  GENIUS. —  LESTEB'S  SATISfAOTION  AT 
THE  ASnOT  Otf  ETBNTB. —  HIS  OONYEBSATION  WITH 
WALTKB.-^A  DI800VBRT. 

••Ak.-^!  an  for  Li&n: 
Tkis  ftooideni  no  doubt  will  draw  Idm  froas  Im  hnainfu  lift! 

*  ♦  ♦  *  ♦ 

*  *  *  *  « 

*  •  «  *  * 
***** 

*' J^.'^Span  mj  grief,  and  apprehend 
What  I  fhoold  ipeak." 

Bbaumomt  Ahd  Flbtohbb. —  The  Lover*s  Progrtu, 

In  the  course  of  the  yarions  conTsrsations  our  family 
of  Grassdale  enjoye^^  with  their  singular  neighbor,  it  ap 
peared  that  his  knowledge  had  not  been  confined  to  the 
closet ;  at  times,  he  dropped  remarks  which  showed  that 
he  nad  been  much  among  cities,  and  travelled  with  the 
design,  or  at  least  with  the  vigilance,  of  the  observer  \ 
but  he  did  not  love  to  be  drawn  into  any  detailed  accounts 
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of  what  he  had  seen,  or  whither  he  had  been ;  an  habit- 
nal  though  a  gentle  reserre,  kept  watch  orer  the  past — 
not  indeed  that  character  of  reserre  which  excites  the 
doabt,  but  which  inspires  the  interest.  His  most  gloomy 
moods  were  rather  abrapt  and  fitful  than  morose,  and  his 
usual  bearing  was  calm,  soft,  and  even  tender. 

There  is  a  certain  charm  about  great  superiority  of  in- 
tellect, that  winds  into  deep  affections  which  a  much  more 
constant  and  even  amiability  of  manners  in  lesser  men, 
often  fails  to  reach.  Genius  makes  many  enemies,  but  it 
makes  sure  friends — friends  who  forgiye  much,  who  en- 
dure long,  who  exact  little ;  they  partake  of  the  charac- . 
ter  of  disciples  as  well  as  friends.  There  lingers  about 
the  human  heart  a  strong  inclination  to  look  upward  — 
to  revere :  in  this  inclination  lies  the  source  of  religion, 
of  loyalty,  and  also  of  the  worship  and  immortality  which 
are  rendered  so  cheerfully  to  the  great  of  old.  Ana  in 
truth  it  is  a  divine  pleasure  to  admire  I  admiration  seems 
in  some  measure  to  appropriate  to  ourselres  the  qualities 
it  honors  in  others.  We  wed, —  we  root  ourselyes  to  the 
natures  we  so  love  to  contemplate,  and  their  life  grows  a 
part  of  our  own.  Thus,  when  a  great  man,  who  has 
engroi)sed  our  thoughts,  our  conjectures,  our  homage,  dies, 
a  gap  seems  suddenly  left  in  the  world ;  a  wheel  in  the 
mechanism  of  our  own  being  appears  abruptly  stilled ;  a 
portion  of  ourselyes,  and  not  our  worst  portion,  for  how 
many  pure,  high,  generous  sentiments  it  contains,  dies 
with  him  I  Yes !  it  is  this  loye,  so  rare,  so  exalted,  and 
10  denied  to  all  ordinary  men,  which  is  the  especial  priy- 
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ilege  of  gpreatnefis,  whether  that  greatnew  be  thown  hi 
wisdom,  in  eaterprige,  in  yirtae,  or  even,  till  the  world 
learns  better,  in  the  more  daring  and  lofty  order  of  crime. 
A  Socrates  may  claim  it  to-day — a  Napoleon  to-morrow; 
nay,  a  brigand  chief,  illnstrions  in  the  circle  in  which  he 
lives,  may  call  it  forth  no  less  powerfolly  than  the  gener- 
ons  failings  of  a  Byron,  or  the  sublime  excellence  of  the 
greater  Milton. 

Lester  saw  with  evident  complacency  the  passion  grow- 
ing up  between  his  friend  and  his  daughter ;  he  looked 
upon  it  as  a  tie  that  would  permanently  reconcile  Aram 
to  the  hearth  of  social  and  domestic  life ;  a  tie  that  would 
constitute  the  happiness  of  his  daughter,  and  secure  to 
himself  a  relation  in  the  man  he  felt  most  inclined,  of  all 
he  knew,  to  honor  and  esteem.  He  remarked  in  the  gen- 
tleness and  calm  temper  of  Aram  much  that  was  calcu- 
lated to  insure  domestic  peace,  and  knowing  Jin  peculiar 
disposition  of  Madeline,  he  felt  that  she  wa/  eiactly  the 
person,  not  only  to  bear  with  the  peculiarities  of  the  stu- 
dent, but  to  venerate  their  source.  In  shorty  the  more  he 
contemplated  the  idea  of  this  alliance,  the  more  he  was 
'harmed  with  its  probability. 

Musing  on  this  subject,  the  good  squirt  was  one  day 
walking  in  his  garden,  when  he  perceived  his  nephew  at 
some  distance,  and  remarked  that  Walter,  on  seeing  him^ 
was  about,  instead  of  coming  forward  to  meet  him,  to 
turn  down  an  alley  in  an  opposite  direction. 

A  little  pained  at  this,  and  remembering  thai  Walter 
bad  of  late  seemed  estranged  from  himself,  and  greatl? 
9* 
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ftitered  ttom  the  htgh  and  cheerfdl  spirits  natiural  to  bit 
temper,  Lest^  called  to  his  nephev ;  and  Walter,  reluc- 
tantly and  ilowlj  ehanging  his  parpose  of  avoidance, 
advanced  and  met  him. 

**  Whj,  Walter  1 "  said  the  uncle,  Uking  his  um ;  '<  Oiis 
is  somewhat  unkind  to  shun  me ;  are  you  engaged  in  any 
pursuit  that  requires  secrecy  or  haste  ?  '* 

"  No  indeed,  sir  I  "  said  Walter  with  some  embarrass- 
ment ;  ''but  I  thought  you  seemed  wrapped  in  reflection, 
and  would  naturally  didike  being  disturbed.*^ 

^  Hem  I  as  to  that,  I  have  no  Tefiections  I  wish  con- 
sealed  from  you,  Walter,  or  which  might  not  be  benefited 
by  your  advice.'*  The  youth  pressed  his  uncle'fe  hand,  but 
made  no  reply ;  and  Lester,  after  a  pause,  continued :  — 

''You  seem,  Walter,  I  am  most  delighted  to  think, 
entirely  to  have  overcome  the  little  unfavorable  prepos- 
session which  at  first  ycm  testified  towards  our  excellent 
neighbor.  And  for  my  part  I  think  he  appears  to  be 
e^)ecially  attracted  towards  yourself:  he  seeks  your  com- 
pany ;  and  to  me  he  always  speaks  of  you  in  terms,  which, 
eoming  from  such  a  quarter,  give  me  the  most  lively 
gratification." 

Walter  bowed  his  head,  but  not  in  the  delighted  van- 
ity with  which  a  young  man  generally  receives  the  assur- 
ance of  another's  praise. 

"I  own,*'  renewed  Lester,  "that  I  consider  our  friend- 
ship with  Aram,  one  of  the  most  fortunate  occurrences 
tn  my  life ;  at  least,''  added  he  with  a  sigh,  "  of  late  years 
I  doubt  not  but  you  must  nave  observed  the  partiatit? 
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with  which  oar  dear  Madeline  eTidently  regards  him ; 
and  jet  more,  the  attachment  to  her,  which  breaks  forth 
from  Aram,  in  spite  of  his  habitual  reserre  and  self-con« 
trol.     You  have  surely  noted  this,  Walter? " 

'  I  have,"  said  Walter,  in  a  low  tone,  and  turning  awaj 
Lis  head. 

"  And  doubtless  you  share  my  satisfaction.  It  happeiM 
fortunately  now,  that  Madeline  early  contracted  that  stu« 
dions  and  thoughtful  turn,  which  I  must  own  at  one  time 
gave  me  some  uneasiness  and  vexation.  It  has  taught 
her  to  appreciate  the  value  of  a  mind  like  Aram's.  For- 
merly, my  dear  boy,  I  hoped  that  at  one  time  or  another, 
she  and  yourself  might  form  a  dearer  connection  than 
that  of  cousins.  But  I  was  disappointed,  and  I  am  now 
consoled.  And  indeed  I  think  there  is  that  in  Ellinor  which 
might  be  yet  more  calculated  to  render  you  happy ;  that 
is,  if  the  bias  of  your  mind  should  ever  lean  that  way." 

"  You  are  very  good,"  said  Walter  bitterly.  "  I  own 
I  am  not  flattered  by  your  selection ;  nor  do  I  see  why 
the  plainest  and  least  brilliant  of  the  two  sisters  must 
necessarily  be  the  fittest  for  me.'' 

**  Nay,"  replied  Lester,  piqued,  and  justly  angry,  "  I  do 
not  think,  even  if  Madeline  have  the  advantage  of  her 
sister,  that  you  can  find  any  fault  with  the  personal  or 
mental  attractions  of  Ellinor.  But  indeed  this  is  not  a 
matter  in  which  relations  should  interfere.  I  am  far  from 
any  wish  to  prevent  you  from  choosing  throughout  the 
world  any  one  whom  you  may  prefer.  All  I  hope  is, 
that  your  future  wife  jf ill  be  like  Ellinor  in  kindness  of 
heart  and  sweetness  of  temper." 

0 
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*'From  choocdng  throughout  the  world  I '^  repeated 
Walter;  ''  and  how  in  this  nook  am  I  to  see  the  world  f  " 

"  Walter  I  your  voice  is  reproachful  I — do  I  deserre  it  ?  *• 

Walter. was  silent. 

"I  have  of  late  observed,"  continued  Lester,  "and 
with  wounded  feelings,  that  you  do  not  give  me  the  same 
confidence,  or  meet  me  with  the  same  affection,  that  you 
once  delighted  me  by  manifesting  towards  me.  I  know 
of  no  cause  for  this  change.  Do  not  let  us,  my  son,  for 
I  may  so  call  you  —  do  not  let  us,  as  we  grow  older,  grow 
also  more  apart.  Time  divides  with  a  sufficient  demar- 
cation the  young  from  the  old ;  why  deepen  the  neces- 
sary line  f  You  know  well,  that  I  have  never  from  your 
childhood  insisted  heavily  on  a  guardian's  authority.  I 
have  always  loved  to  contribute  to  your  enjoyments,  and 
shown  you  how  devoted  I  am  to  your  interests,  by  the 
very  frankness  with  which  I  have  consulted  you  on  my 
own.  If  there  be  now  on  your  mind  any  secret  grievance, 
or  any  secret  wish,  speak  it,  Walter :  —  you  are  alone 
with  the  friend  on  earth  who  loves  you  best  1 " 

Walter  was  wholly  overcome  by  this  address :  he  press- 
ed his  good  uncle's  hand  to  his  lips,  and  it  was  some  mo- 
ments before  he  mustered  self-composure  sufficient  to  reply. 

**  You  have  ever,  ever  been  to  me  all  that  the  kindest 
parent,  the  tenderest  friend  could  have  been :  —  believe 
me,  I  am  not  ungrateful.  If  of  late  I  have  been  altered, 
the  cause  is  not  in  you.  Let  me  speak  freely :  you  encour* 
age  me  to  do  so.  I  am  young,  my  temper  is  restless ;  I 
have  a  love  of  enterprise  and  adventure :  is  it  not  nato* 
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ffal  that  1  should  long  to  seejthe  world?  Thii  is  the 
cause  of  my  late  abstraction  of  mind.  I  hare  now  toM 
you  all :  it  is  for  jon  to  decide.'' 

Lester  looked  wistfuUj  on  his  nephew's  countenance 
before  he  replied  — 

^  It  is  as  I  gathered,"  said  he,  ''from  rarions  remarks 
which  yon  have  lately  let  fall  I  cannot  blame  your  wish 
to  leave  ns  ;  it  is  ^sertainly  natural ;  nor  can  I  oppose  it 
Go,  Walter,  when  you  will  I " 

The  young  man  turned  round  with  a  lighted  eye  and 
flushed  cheek. 

"And  why,  Walter?"  said  Lester,  interrupting  his 
thanks,  '*  why  this  surprise  ?  why  this  long  doubt  of  my 
affectiou  ?  Gould  you  believe  I  should  refuse  a  wish  that, 
at  your  age,  I  should  have  expressed  myself?  You  have 
wronged  me ;  you  might  have  saved  a  world  of  pain  to 
us  both  by  acquainting  me  with  your  desire  when  it  was 
first  formed;  but,  enough.  I  see  Madeline  and  Aram 
approach, — let  us  join  them  now,  and  to-morrow  we  wili 
arrange  the  time  and  method  of  your  departure." 

**  Forgive  me,  sir,"  said  Waltet,  stopping  abruptly  as 
the  glow  faded  from  his  cheek,  "  I  have  not  yet  recovered 
myself;  I  am  not  fit  for  other  society  than  yours.  Excuse 
me  joining  my  cousin,  and  —  " 

"  Walter  I  "  said  Lester,  also  stopping  short  and  look- 
ing full  on  bis  nephew,. "a  painful  thought  flashes  upru 
me  I  Would  to  heaven  I  may  be  wrong! — Have  yru 
ever  felt  for  Madeline  more  tenderly  than  for  a  sister  ?  " 

Walter  literally  trembled  as  he  stood.    The  tears  rushed 
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mto  Letter's  ejes:  —  l^  grasped  bis  aepheir's  baad 
WMrmlj— 

**  Qod  comfort  thee,  mj  poor  boy  I "  said  he,  with  great 
emotion ;  "  I  nerer  dreamt  of  this." 

Walter  felt  now  that  he  was  understood.  He  grate- 
fully returned  the  pressure  of  his  uncle's  hand,  and  then, 
withdrawing  his  own,  darted  down  one  of  the  intersect- 
ing walks,  and  was  almost  instantly  out  of  sight 


CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  STATE  OF  WALTER'S  MIND. —  AN  ANQLER  AND  A  MAN 
or  THE  WORLD. —  A  OOMPANION  FOUND  FOR  WALTER. 

**  Thif  great  disease  for  love  I  dre^  * 
There  ig  no  tongue  can  tell  the  wo; 
I  love  the  Ioyo  that  loyes  not  me, 
I  maj  not  mend,  but  mourning  mo." 

The  Mourmnff  Mmim, 
•<I  in  these  flowery  meads  would  be, 
These  crystal  streams  should  solace  me, 
To  whose  harmonious  bubbling  Toice 
with  my  angle  would  rejoice."  — 

IzAAO  Waltos. 

When  Walter  left  his  uncle,  he  hurried,  scarcely  con- 
scious of  his  steps,  towards  his  favorite  haunt  by  the 
water-side.  From  a  child,  he  had  singled  out  that  scene 
as  the  witness  of  his  early  sorrows  or  boyish  schemes ; 
and,  still,  the  solitude  of  the  place  cherished  the  habit  of 
his  boyhood. 


Bear.* 
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Long  had  h«,  uaknown  to  himself,  noarished  an  attach- 
meet  to  his  beaatifdl  cousin ;  nor  did  he  awaken  to  the 
secret  of  his  heart,  until,  with  an  agonising  jealousy,  be 
penetrated  the  secret  at  her  own.  The  reader  has,  doubt- 
less, already  perceived  that  it  was  this  jealousy  which  at 
the  first  occasioned  Walter's  dislike  to  Aram :  the  con- 
solation of  that  dislike  was  forbid  him  now.  The  gentle- 
ness and  forbearance  of  the  student's  deportment  had 
taken  away  all  ground  of  offence ;  and  Walter  had 
sufficient  generosity  to  acknowledge  his  merits,  while 
tortured  by  their  effect  Silently,  till  this  day,  he  had 
gnawed  his  heart,  and  found  for  its  despair  no  confidant 
and  no  comfort.  The  oniy  wish  that  he  cherished  was  a 
feverish  and  gloomy  desire  to  leave  the  scene  which  wit- 
nessed the  triumph  of  his  rival  Every  thing  around  had 
become  hateful  to  his  eyes,  and  a  curse  had  lighted  upou 
the  face  of  Home.  He  thought  now,  with  a  bitter  satis- 
faction, ^at  his  escape  was  at  hand :  in  a  few  days  he 
might  be  rid  of  ^e  gall  and  the  pang,  which  every  mo- 
ment of  his  stay  at  Qrassdale  inflicted  upon  him.  The 
sweet  voice  of  Madeline  he  shouki  hear  no  more,  subdu- 
ing its  silver  sound  for  his  rival's  ear: — no  more  he 
should  watch  apart,  and  himself  unheeded,  how  timidly 
her  glance  roved  in  search  of  another,  or  how  vividly  her 
oheek  flashed  when  the  step  of  that  happier  one  appioach* 
ed.  Many  miles  would  at  least,  shut  out  this  picture  from 
his  view ;  and  in  absence,  was  it  not  possible  that  he 
might  teach  himself  to  forget  ?  Thus  meditating,  he 
arrived  at  the  banks  of  the  little  brooklet,  and  was.awa* 
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kened  from  his  reverie  bj  the  soand  of  his  own  name. 
He  started,  and  saw  the  old  corporal  seated  on  the  stamp 
of  a  tree,  and  bnsilj  employed  in  fixing  to  his  line  the 
mimic  likeness  of  whp.t  anglers,  and  for  anght  we  know, 
the  rest  of  the  world,  call  the  "  violet-fly.'* 

"Hal  master, —  at  my  day's  work,  you  see: — fit  for 
nothing  else  now.  When  a  musket's  half  worn  out, 
school-boys  buy  it — pop  it  at  sparrows.  I  be  like  the 
musket:  but  never  mind — have  not  seen  the  world  for 
nothing.  We  get  reconciled  to  all  things:  that's  my 
way  —  angh  I  Now,  sir,  you  shall  watch  me  catch  the 
finest  trout  you  have  seen  this  summer :  know  where  he 
lies  —  under  the  bush  yonder.  Whi — sh  I  sir,  whi — sh  I  '* 

The  corporal  now  gave  his  warrior  soul  up  to  the  due 
guidance  of  the  violet-fly :  now  he  whipped  it  lightly  on 
the  wave ;  now  he  slid  it  coquettishly  along  the  surface ; 
now  it  floated  like  an  unconscious  beauty,  carelessly  with 
the  tide ;  and  now,  like  an  artful  prude,  it  affected  to 
loiter  by  the  way,  or  to  steal  into  designing  obscurity 
under  the  shade  of  some  overhanging  bank.  But  none 
of  these  manceuvres  captivated  the  wary  old  trout  on 
whose  acquisition  the  corporal  had  set  his  heart;  and 
what  was  especially  provoking,  the  angler  could  see  dis* 
dnctly  the  dark  outline  of  the  intended  victim,  as  it  lay 
at  the  bottom, — like  some  well-regulated  bachelor  who 
eyes  from  afar  the  charms  he  has  discreetly  resolved  to 
neglect. 

The  corporal  waited  till  he  could  no  longer  blind  him- 
self to  the  displeasing  fact,  than  the  violet-fly  was  wholly 
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hefficadons ;  he  then  threw  up  hit  line,  and  reptlaeed  the 
contemned  beautj  of  the  yiolet-flj^with  the  novel  attrac 
tion  of  the  jellow-don. 

**  Now,  sir  I ''  whispered  he,  lifting  np  his  finger,  and 
nodding  sagacionslj  to  Walter.  Softlj  dropped  the  jel- 
low'dnn  npon  the  water,  and  swiftly  did  it  glide  before 
the  gase  of  the  latent  tront ;  and  now  the  trout  seemed 
aroused  from  his  apathj :  behold  he  moved  forward,  bal- 
ancing himself  on  his  fins ;  now  he  slowly  ascended  to* 
wards  the  surface ;  you  might  see  all  the  speckles  of  his 
coat;  the  corporal's  heart  stood  still — he  is  now  at  a 
convenient  distance  Arom  the  yellow-dun ;  lo,  he  surveys 
it  steadfastly;  he  ponders,  he  see-saws  himself  to  and 
fro.  The  yellow-dun  sails  away  in  affected  indifference, 
that  indifference  whets  the  appetite  of  the  hesitating 
gazer,  he  darts  forward  ;  he  is  opposite  the  yellow-dun  — 
he  pushes  his  nose  against  it  with  an  eager  rudeness, — 
he  —  no,  he  does  not  bite,  he  recoils,  he  gazes  again  with 
surprise  and  suspicion  on  the  little  charmer;  he  fades 
back  slowly  into  the  deeper  water,  and  then  suddenly 
turning  his  tail  towards  the  disappointed  bait,  he  makes 
off  as  fast  as  he  can, — yonder — yonder,  and  disappears! 
No,  that's  he  leaping  yonder  from  the  wave;  Jupiter! 
what  a  noble  fellow  I  What  leaps  he  at  f  —  a  real  fly  — 
"  Damn  his  eyes  I "  growled  the  corporal. 

''Tou  might  have  caught  him  with  a  minnow,"  said 
Walter,  speaking  for  the  first  time. 

"Minnow!"  repeated  the  corporal  gruffly,  "ask  your 
honor's  pardon.     Minnow  I  —  I  have  fished  with  the  yel* 

f.— 10 
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low*diiD  these  twenty  jears,  and  nerer  knew  it  fail  befora. 
Minnows  I  —  bangh  I  But  ask  pardon ;  yoar  honor  ii 
very  welcome  to  fish  with  a  minnow  if  jou  please  it." 

''Thank  jou,  Banting.  And  praj  what  sport  have 
you  had  to-day?" 

"  Oh, —  good,  good,"  quoth  the  corporal,  snatching  np 
his  basket  and  closing  the  corer,  lest  the  yonng  squire 
should  pry  into  it.  No  man  is  more  tenacious  of  his 
secrets  than  your  true  angler.  "  Sent  the  best  home  two 
hours  ago ;  one  weighed  three  pounds,  on  the  fait^  of  a 
man ;  indeed,  I'm  satisfied  now ;  time  to  give  it  up ; " 
and  the  corporal  began  to  disjoint  his  rod. 

**  Ah,  sir  1 "  said  he,  with  a  half  sigh,  ''  a  pretty  river 
this,  don't  mean  to  say  it  is  not ;  but  the  river  Lea  for 
my  money.  Ton  know  the  Lea  ?  —  not  a  morning's  walk 
from  Lunnun.  Mary  Gibson,  my  first  sweetheart,  Hved 
by  the  bridge, —  caught  such  a  trout  there  by-the-by  I  — 
had  beautiful  eyes — black,  round  as  a  cherry — five  feet 
eight  without  shoes  — might  have  listed  in  the  forty- 
second." 

*<  Who,  Bunting  I"  said  Walter  smiling,  <<the  lady  oi 
the  trout?" 

"  Augh  I  —  baugh !  —  what  ?  Oh,  laughing  at  me, 
your  honor,  you're  welcome,  dr.  Love's  a  silly  thing  y- 
know  the  world  now  —  have  not  fallen  in  love  these  ten 
years.  I  doubt — no  offence,  sir,  no  offence*-^ I  doubt 
whether  your  honor  and  Miss  Ellinor  can  say  as  much.^ 

*'  I  and  Miss  Ellinor  1 — you  forget  yourself  strangely 
Bunting,"  said  Walter,  coloring  with  anger. 
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•*B6g  pardon,  sir,  beg  pardon— roogh  soldier— lired 
avay  Arom  the  world  so  long,  words  slipped  oat  of  mj 
svAath  —  absent  without  leare.^ 

•'But  why,'*  said  Walter,  smothering  or  conquering 
his  rexation, —  why  couple  me  with  Miss  Ellinor  f  Did 
j€m  imagine  that  we, —  we  were  in  lore  with  each  other  ?  " 

'*  Indeed,  sir,  and  if  I  did,  tis  no  more  than  my  neigh- 
•bpfs  imagine  too.^ 

"^ Humph!  your  neighbors  are  Tery  silly,  then,  and 
▼e  y  wrong. '* 

*  Beg  pardon,  sir,  again  —  always  getting  askew.  In- 
deed some  did  say  it  was  Miss  Madeline,  but  1  says, — 
says  I, —  *NoI  I'm  a  man  of  the  world  —  see  through 
a  millstone ;  Miss  Madeline's  too  easy  like ;  Miss  Nelly 
blushes  when  he  speaks ; '  scarlet  is  love's  regimentals  — 
h  was  ours  in  the  forty-second,  edged  with  yellow  — pep- 
I  er  and  salt  pantaloons  I  For  my  part  I  think, —  but  I're 
t«o  business  to  think,  howsomever  —  baugh  I " 

"  Pray  what  do  you  think,  Mr.  Bunting  ?  Why  do  you 
hesitate  7" 

"  'Fraid  of  offence  —  but  I  do  think  that  Master  Aram 
—  your  honor  understands  —  howsomever  squire's  daugh- 
ter too  great  a  match  for  such  as  he  I  '^ 

Walter  did  not  answer ;  and  the  garrulous  old  soldier, 
whe  had  been  the  young  man's  playmate  and  companion 
since  Walter  was  a  boy,  and  was  therefore  accustomed 
to  the  familiarity  with  which  he  now  spoke,  continued, 
mingling  with  his  abrupt  prolixity  an  occasional  shrewd- 
of  ooserration  which  showed  that  he  was  no  inat 
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tentive  commentator  on  the  little  and  qniet  wotid  around 
him. 

'Tree  to  confess,  sqaire  Walter,  that  I  don't  qnite  like 
this  lamed  man,  as  much  as  the  rest  of  'em  —  something 
queer  about  him  —  can't  see  to  the  bottom  of  him  — 
don't  think  he's  quite  so  meek  and  lamb-like  as  he  seems : 

—  once  saw  a  calm  dead  pool  in  foron  parts — peered 
down  into  it — bj  little  and  little,  my  eje  got  used  to  it* 
— saw  something  dark  at  the  bottom — stared  and  stared 

—  by  Jupiter — a  great  big  alligator!  —  walked  off  inv 
mediately — never  liked  quiet  pools  since  —  augh,  no  1" 

**  An  argument  against  quiet  pools,  perhaps.  Bunting ; 
but  scarcely  against  quiet  people." 

**  Don'l  know  as  to  that,  your  honor — much  of  a  much- 
ness. I  have  seen  Master  Aram,  demure  as  he  looks, 
start,  and  bite  his  lip,  and  change  color,  and  frown  —  he 
has  an  ugly  frown,  I  can  tell  ye  —  when  he  thought  no 
one  nigh.  A  man  who  gets  into  a  passion  with  himself 
may  be  soon  out  of  temper  with  others.  Free  to  confess, 
I  should  not  like  to  see  him  married  to  that  stately  beau* 
tifol  young  lady — but  they  do  gossip  about  it  in  the  vil- 
lage.    If  it  is  not  true,  better  put  the  squire  on  his  guard 

—  false  rumors  often  beget  truths  —  beg  pardon,  your 
honor — no  business  of  mine — baugh  I  But  I  'm  a  lone 
man,  who  have  seen  the  world,  and  I  thinks  on  the  things 
around  me,  and  I  turns  over  the  quid  —  now  on  this  side, 
now  on  the  other  —  'tis  my  way,  sir. —  and  —  but  I  offend 
your  honor." 

"  Not  at  all ;  I  know  you  are  an  honest  man.  Bunting; 
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tad  wen  affected  to  oof  famOj ;  at  the  same  time  it  ii 
aeither  pradent  nor  charitable  to  speak  harshlj  of  our 
neighbors  without  sniBcient  cause.  And  reallj  yon  seen 
to  me  to  be  a  little  hastj  in  your  Judgment  of  a  man  so 
inoffensive  in  his  habits  and  so  Justly  and  generally  es- 
teemed as  Mr.  Aram.^ 

"May  be,  sir, —  may  be, —  Tery  right  what  you  say. 
But  I  thinks  what  I  thinks  all  the  same ;  and  indeed,  it 
is  a  thing  that  puzzles  me,  how  that  strange-looking  yag- 
abond,  as  frightened  the  ladies  so,  and  who.  Miss  Nelly 
told  me,  for  she  saw  them  in  his  pocket,  carried  pistols 
about  him,  as  if  he  had  been  among  cannibals  and  hot- 
tentots,  instead  of  the  peaceablest  county  that  man  erer 
set  foot  in,  should  boast  of  his  friendship  with  this  lamed 
scollard,  and  pass  a  whole  night  in  his  house.  Birds  of  a 
feather  flock  together — augh  I  —  sir  I " 

"  A  man  cannot  surely  be  answerable  for  the  respecta- 
bility of  all  his  acquaintances,  even  though  he  feel  obliged 
to  offer  them  the  accommodation  of  a  night's  shelter." 

"Baughl"  grunted  the  corporal.  "Seen  the  world, 
gir — seen  the  world — young  gentlemen  are  always  so 
good-natured ;  'tis  a  pity,  that  the  more  one  sees,  the 
more  suspicious  one  grows.  One  does  not  have  gumption 
till  one  has  been  properly  cheated  —  one  must  be  made  a 
fool  of  very  often  in  order  not  to  be  fooled  at  last ! " 

"  Well,  corporal,  I  shall  now  have  opportunities  enough 
of  profiting  by  experience.  I  am  going  to  leave  Grass- 
dale  in  a  few  days,  and  learn  suspicion  and  wisdom  in  tht 
great  world. '* 

10*  H 
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"  Augh !  bmngh  I  —  wh*t  f  ^  cried  the  corporal,  start* 
hg  horn  the  conteBEiplatiye  air  which  he  had  hitherto  as. 
BBined.  ''The  great  world?  —  how? — when?  —  going 
away  ?  —  who  goes  with  your  honor  ?  " 

**]£j  honor's  self;  I  have  no  companion,  unless  jon 
like  to  attend  me ; "  said  Walter,  jestingly  —  but  the 
corporal  affected,  with  his  natural  shrewdness,  to  take  the 
proposition  in  earnest 

**  1 1  your  honor's  too  good ;  and  indeed,  though  I  say 
H,  sir,  you  might  do  worse ;  not  but  what  I  should  be 
sorry  to  leare  nice  snug  home  here,  and  this  stream,  though 
the  trout  have  been  shy  lately, —  ah  !  that  was  a  mistake 
of  yours,  sir,  recommending  the  minnow ;  and  neighbor 
Dealtry,  though  his  ale's  not  so  good  as  'twas  last  year ; 
and  —  and  —  but  in  short,  I  always  loved  your  honor — 
dangled  you  on  my  knees;  —  You  recollect  the  broad- 
sword exercise?  —  one  two,  three  —  aughl  baughl  — 
and  if  your  honor  really  is  going,  why  rather  than  you 
should  want  a  proper  person  who  knows  the  world,  to 
brush  your  coat,  polish  your  shoes,  give  you  good  advice 
—  on  the  faith  of  a  man,  I'll  go  with  you  myself ! " 

This  alacrity  on  the  part  of  the  corporal,  was  far  from 
displeasing  to  Walter.  The  proposal  he  had  at  first 
made  unthinkingly,  he  now  seriously  thought  advisable ; 
and  at  length  it  was  settled  that  the  corporal  should  call 
next  morning  at  the  manor-house,  and  receive  instructions 
as  to  the  time  and  method  of  their  departure.  Not  for* 
getting,  as  the  sagacious  Bunting  delicately  insinuated, 
**  the  wee  settlements  as  to  wages,  and  board  wages,  more 
a  matter  of  form,  like,  than  any  thing  else  —  augh  i " 
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CHAPTER  X. 

SOB  U>TIBa.-*THS  XHOOUNTJDl   AND   QUABBBL  OT   THl 
BIYALB. 

"Two  inch  I  saw,  that  time  the  labored  es 
In  his  loose  traces  from  the  farrow  oame."-^  Cmnm. 

**  Pedro.  Now  do  me  noble  right 
••Bod.  Vn  satisfy  yon; 
But  not  by  the  sword.'' 

Bmaxjuqut  AMD  FbBToaBm.—  Th$  JP&gfim 

While  Walter  and  the  corporal  enjojed  the  above 
conversation,  Madeline  and  Aram,  whom  Lester  soon  left 
to  themselves,  were  parsning  their  walk  along  the  solitary 
fields.  Their  love  had  passed  from  the  eye  to  the  lip, 
and  now  found  expression  in  words. 

"  Observe,**  said  he,  as  the  light  tonch  of  one  who  he  felt 
loved  him  entirely,  rested  on  his  arm, —  "  Observe,  as  the 
later  summer  now  begins  to  breathe  a  more  various  and 
mellow  glory  into  the  landscape,  how  singularly  pure  and 
lucid  the  atmosphere  becomes.  When,  two  months  ago, 
in  the  full  flush  of  June,  I  walked  through  these  fields,  a 
grey  mist  hid  yon  distant  hills  and  the  far  forest  from  my 
view.  Now,  with  what  a  transparent  stillness  the  whole 
expanse  of  scenery  spreads  itself  before  us  I  And  such, 
Madeline,  is  the  change  that  has  come  over  myself  since 
that  time.    Then,  if  1  looked  beyond  the  limited  present. 
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all  was*  dim  and  indistiDct  Now,  the  mist  has  faded 
away  —  the  broad  fatare  extends  before  me,  calm  and 
bright  with  the  hope  which  is  borrowed  from  your  love  I " 

We  will  not  tax  the  patience  of  the  reader,  who  seldom 
enters  with  keen  interest  into  the  mere  dialogue  of  love, 
with  the  blushing  Madeline's  reply,  or  with  all  the  soft 
vQws  and  tender  confessions  which  the  rich  poetry  of 
Aram's  mind  made  yet  more  delicious  to  the  ear  of  his 
dreaming  and  devoted  mistress. 

"There  is  one  circumstance,*'  said  Aram,  "which  casts 
a  momentary  shade  on  the  happiness  I  enjoy  —  my  Mad- 
eline probably  guesses  its  nature.  I  regret  to  see  that 
the  blessing  of  your  lore  must  be  purchased  by  the  misery 
of  another,  and  that  other,  the  nephew  of  my  kind  friend. 
You  have  doubtless  observed  the  melancholy  of  Walter 
Lester,  and  have  long  since  known  its  origin." 

"Indeed,  Eugene,"  answered  Madeline,  "it  has  given 
me  great  pain  to  note  what  you  refer  to,  for  it  would  be 
a  false  delicacy  in  me  to  deny  that  I  have  observed  it 
But  Walter  is  young  and  high-spirited ;  nor  do  I  think 
he  is  of  a  nature  to  love  long  where  there  is  no  return  1 " 

"And  what,"  said  Aram  sorrowfully, —  "what  deduc* 
tion  from  reason  can  ever  apply  to  love  ?  Love  is  a  very  ' 
contradiction  of  all  the  elements  of  our  ordinary  nature, 
^-it  makes  the  proud  man  meek,-*- the  cheerful,  sad, — 
the  high-spirited,  tame;  our  strongest  resolutions,  our 
hardiest  energy  fail  before  it  Believe  me»  you  cannot 
prophesy  of  its  future  effect  in  a  man,  from  any  knowledge 
of  his  past  character     I  grieve  to  think  that  the  blow 
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falls  upon  one  in  earlj  joath,  ere  the  world's  disappohit* 
ments  have  blunted  the  heart,  or  the  world's  nameroos 
interests  have  multiplied  its  resources.  Men's  minds  have 
been  turned  when  they  have  not  well  sifted  the  cause  them- 
selves,  and  their  fortunes  marred,  bj  one  stroke  on  the 
affections  of  their  youth.  So  at  least  have  I  read,  Mad- 
eline, and  so  marked  in  others.  For  myself,  I  knew 
nothing  of  love  in  its  reality  till  I  knew  you.  But  who 
can  know  you,  and  not  sympathise  with  him  who  has  lost 
you  f  " 

"Ah,  Eugene!  you  at  least  overrate  the  influence 
which  love  produces  on  men.  A  little  resentment  and  a 
little  absence  will  soon  cure  my  cousin  of  an  ill-placed 
and  ill-requited  attachment  Ton  do  not  think  how  easy 
it  is  to  forget." 

*'  Forget  1 "  said  Aram  stopping  abruptly :  "  Ay,  for- 
get —  it  is  a  strange  truth  1  we  do  forget  I  the  summer 
passes  over  the  farrow,  and  the  corn  springs  up ;  the  sod 
forgets  the  flower  of  the  past  year ;  the  battle-field  for- 
gets the  blood  that  has  been  spilt  upon  its  turf;  the  sky 
forgets  the  storm  ;  and  the  water  the  noon-day  sun  that 
slept  upon  its  bosom.  All  nature  preaches  forgetfulness. 
Its  very  order  is  the  progress  of  oblivion.  And  I  —  I— « 
give  me  your  hand,  Madeline, —  I,  ha  I  ha !  I  forget  tDo.  ^ 

As  Aram  spoke  thus  wildly,  his  countenance  worked ; 
but  bis  voice  was  slow,  and  scarcely  audible ;  he  seemed 
rather  conferring  with  himself,  than  addressing  Madeline. 
But  when  his  words  ceased,  and  he  felt  the  soft  hand 
of  his  betrothed,  and  turning,  saw  her  anxious  and  wist* 
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fill  ejes  fixed  in  alarm,  yet  in  all  uDSuspectiDg  oonfid^ieei 
on  hia  face ;  his  features  relaxed  into  their  OBoal  aerenitj, 
and  kissing  the  hand  he  clasped,  he  continned  in  a  col- 
lected and  steady  tone, 

'*  Forgive  me,  my  sweetest  Madeline.  These  fitful  and 
Grange  moods  sometimes  come  upon  me  yet.  I  hate 
been  so  long  in  the  habit  of  pnrsning  any  train  of 
thought,  however  wild,  that  presents  itself,  to  my  mind, 
that  I  cannot  easily  break  it,  even  in  your  presence.  All 
studious  men  — the  twilight  Eremites  of  books  and  clos* 
ets^  contract  this  ungraceful  custom  of  soliloquy.  Tou 
know  our  abstraction  is  a  common  jest  and  provefb :  yon 
must  laugh  me  out  of  iU  But  stay,  dearest  1  —  there  is  a 
rare  herb  at  your  feet,  let  me  gather  it  80,  do  you 
note  its  leaves  —  this  bending  and  silver  flower?  Let  us 
rest  on  this  bank,  and  I  will  tell  you  of  its  qualities. 
Beautiful  as  it  is,  it  has  a  poison.'' 

The  place  in  which  the  lovers  rested,  is  one  which  the 
villagers  to  this  day  call  "  The  Lady's-seat ; "  for  Made- 
line, whose  history  is  fondly  preserved  in  that  district^ 
was  afterwards  wont  constantly  to  repdr  to  that  bank 
(during  a  short  absence  of  her  lover,  hereafter  to  be  no- 
tedj  and  subsequent  events  stamped  with  interest  every 
spot  she  was  known  to  have  favored  with  resort  And 
when  the  flower  had  beea  duly  conned,  and  the  study  dis- 
missed, Aram,  to  whom  all  the  signs  of  the  seasons  were 
familiar,  pointed  to  her  the  thousand  symptoms  of  the 
month  which  are  unheeded  by  leas  observant  eyes ;  not 
forgetting,  as  they  thus  reclined,  their  hands  clasped 
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together,  to  couple  each  remark  with  some  allnaioD  to  hia 
love  or  tome  dedaction  which  heightened  compliment  into 
poetrj.  He  bade  her  mark  the  light  gossamer  as  it  float- 
ed  on  the  air ;  now  soaring  high — high  into  the  transln^ 
cent  atmosphere;  now  snddenlj  stooping,  and  sailing 
awaj  beneath  the  boughs,  which  ever  and  anon  it  hnng 
jirith  a  silken  web,  that  bj  the  next  mom,  wonld  glitter 
with  a  thousand  dew-drops.  **  And,  so,"  said  he  fanci- 
fullj,  ''does  love  lead  forth  its  nnmberlett  creations, 
making  the  air  its  path  and  empire ;  ascending  aloof  at 
its* wild  will,  hanging  its  meshes  on  e?ery  bongh,  and 
bidding  the  common  grass  break  into  a  fairy  lustre  at  the 
beam  of  the  daily  snn  I " 

He  pointed  to  her  the  spot,  where,  in  the  silent  brake, 
the  harebells,  now  waxing  rare  and  few,  yet  lingered— or 
where  the  mystic  rin^  on  the  soft  turf  coignred  up  the 
associations  of  Oberon  and  liis  train.  That  super^itiop 
gave  license  and  play  to  his  full  memory  and  glowing 
fancy ;  and  Shakspeare — Spenser  — Ariosto — the  magic 
of  each  mighty  master  of  Fairy  Realm  —  he  evoked,  and 
poured  into  her  transported  ear.  It  was  precisely  such 
arts,  which  to  a  gayer  and  more  worldly  nature  than 
Madeline's  might  have  seemed  but  wearisome,  that  arretted 
and  won  her  imaginative  and  high-wrought  mind.  And 
thus  he,  who  to  another  might  have  proved  but  the  retired 
and  moody  student,  became  to  her  the  very  bei^g  of  whom 
her  **  maiden  meditation  "  had  dreamed  —  the  master  and 
magician  of  her  fate. 

Aram  did  not  return  to  the  house  with  Madelioe ;  ht 
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accompanied  her  to  the  garden  gate,  and  then  taking 
leave  of  her,  bent  his  waj  homeward.  He  had  gained 
the  entrance  of  the  little  vallej  that  led  to  his  abode, 
when  he  saw  Walter  cross  his  path  at  a  short  distance. 
His  heart,  natnrallj  susceptible  to  kindlj  emotion,  smote 
him  as  he  remarked  the  moodj  listlessness  of  the  joang 
man's  step,  and  recalled  the  buoyant  lightness  it  was  oncm 
wont  habitually  to  wear.  He  quickened  his  pace,  and 
joined  Walter  before  the  latter  was  aware  of  his  presence. 

"Good  evening,"  said  he,  mildly;  "if  you  are  going 
my  way,  give  me  the  benefit  of  your  company." 

"  My  path  lies  yonder,"  replied  Walter,  somewhat  sul- 
lenly ;  "  I  regret  that  it  is  diflFerent  from  yours." 

"In  that  case,"  said  Aram,  "I  can  delay  my  return 
home,  and  will,  with  your  leave,  intrude  my  society  upon 
you  for  some  few  minutes." 

Walter  bowed  his  head  in  reluctant  assent.  They 
walked  on  for  some  moments  without  speaking,  the  one 
unwilling,  the  other  seeking  an  occasion  to  break  the 
silence. 

"  This,  to  my  mind,"  said  Aram  at  length,  "is  the  most 
pleasing  landscape  in  the  whole  country;  observe  the 
bashful  water  stealing  away  among  the  woodlands.  Me- 
thinks  the  wave  is  endowed  with  an  instinctive  wisdom, 
that  It  thus  shuns  the  world." 

"Rather,"  said  Walter,  "with  the  love  for  change 
which  exists  every  where  in  nature,  it  does  not  seek  the 
shade  until  it  has  passed  by  'towered  cities,'  and  'the 
busy  hum  of  men.' " 
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''I  admire  the  shrewdneM  of  jonr  replj,^  rejoined 
Aram  ;  ''bat  note  how  far  more  pure  and  lovelj  are  itg 
waters  in  these  retreats,  than  when  washing  the  walls  of 
the  reeking  town,  receiving  into  its  breast  the  taint  of  a 
thousand  pollutions,  vexed  bj  the  sonnd,  and  stench,  and 
nnholj  perturbation  of  men's  dwelling-place.  Now  it 
glasses  only  what  is  high  and  beautiful  in  nature — the 
stars  or  the  leafj  banks.  The  wind  that  ruffles  it,  is 
dothed  with  perfumes ;  the  rivulet  that  swells  it,  descends 
from  the  everlasting  mountains,  or  is  formed  bj  the  rains 
of  heaven.  Believe  me,  it  is  the  type  of  a  life  that  glides 
from  the  weariness  and  fretful  turmoil  of  the  world, 

*No  flattery,  hate,  or  envy  lodgeth  there, 

*  There  no  suspicion  walled  in  proTed  steel, 
*Tet  fearful  of  the  arms  herself  doth  wear, 

*  Pride  ii  not  there;  no  tyrant  there  we  feell'"* 

*'  I  will  not  cope  with  you  in  simile,  or  in  poetry,"  said 
Walter,  as  his  lip  curved ;  ''it  is  enough  for  me  to  think 
that  life  should  be  spent  in  action.  I  hasten  to  prove  if 
Ay  judgment  be  erroneous." 

**  Are  you,  then,  about  to  leave  us  ?  "  inquired  Aram. 

"  Yes,  within  a  few  days." 

^'Indeed,  I  regret  to  hear  it" 

The  answer  sounded  jarringly  on  the  irritated  nerves 
of  the  disappointed  rival. 

**  You  do  me  more  honor  than  I  desire,"  said  he,  "  in 
int^esting  yourself,  however  lightly,  in  my  schemes  or 
fortune  I" 

*Phineas  Fletoher. 
L— 11 
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"  Young  man,"  replied  Aram  coldly, '"  I  never  see  the 
impetnoos  and  yearning  spirit  of  youth  without  a  certaiii, 
and  it  may  be,  a  painful  interest.  How  feeble  is  the 
chance,  that  its  hopes  will  be  fulfilled  I  Enough,  if  it 
lose  not  all  its  loftier  aspirings,  as  well  as  its  brighter 
expectations." 

Nothing  more  aroused  the  proud  and  fiery  temper  of 
Walter  Lester  than  the  tone  of  superior  wisdom  and 
superior  age,  which  his  rival  assumed  towards  him.  More 
and  more  displeased  with  his  present  companion,  he 
answered  in  no  conciliatory  tone,  ''  I  cannot  but  consider 
the  warning  and  the  fears  of  one,  neither  my  relation  nor 
my  friend,  in  the  light  of  a  gratuitous  affront.'' 

Aram  smiled  as  he  answered, 

"  There  is  no  occasion  for  resentment.  Preserve  this 
hot  spirit,  and  high  self-confidence,  till  you  return  again 
to  these  scenes,  and  I  shall  be  at  once  satisfied  and 
corrected." 

"  Sir,"  said  Walter,  coloring,  and  irritated  more  by  the 
smile  than  the  words  of  his  rival,  "  I  am  not  aware  by 
what  right  or  on  what  ground  you  assume  towards  me 
the  superiority,  not  only  of  admonition  but  reproof.  Hy 
uncle's  preference  towards  you  gives  you  no  authority  <5ver 
me.  That  preference  I  do  not  pretend  to  share." —  He 
paused  for  a  moment,  thinking  Aram  might  hasten  to 
reply ;  but  as  the  student  walked  on  with  his  usual  calm- 
ness of  demeanor,  he  added,  stung  by  the  indiierencid 
which  he  attributed,  not  altogether  without  truth,  to  dis- 
dain,  **  And  since  you  bave  taken  upon  yourself  to  cau- 
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Hon  me,  and  to' forebode  my  inability  to  reiifli  the  «XMita- 
miDatloQ,  as  yon  would  term  it,  of  the  world,  I  tell  yoo, 
that  it  may  be  happy  for  you  to  bear  so  clear  a  coaaeieace, 
BO  untoa^hed  a  spirit  as  that  which  I  now  boast,  and 
with  which  I  trust  in  Ood  aad  my  own  soal  I  shall  retom 
to  my  birth-place.  It  is  not  the  holy  only  that  lore 
solitude;  and  men  may  shun  the  world  from  another 
motive  than  that  of  philosophy.'' 

It  was  now  Aram's  turn  to  feel  resentment,  and  this 
was  indeed  an  insinuation  not  only  unwarrantable  in 
itself,  but  one  which  a  man  of  so  peaceable  and  guileless 
a  life,  affecting  even  an  extreme  and  rigid  austerity  of 
morals,  might  well  be  tempted  to  repel  with  scorn  and 
indignation;  and  Aram,  however  meek  and  forbearing 
in  general,  testified  in  this  instance  that  his  wonted  gen- 
tleness arose  from  no  lack  of  man's  natural  spirit.  He 
laid  his  hand  commandingly  on  young  Lester's  shonlderi 
and  surveyed  his  countenance  widi  a  dark  and  menacing 
frown. 

'*  Boy  I "  said  he,  "  were  there  meaning  in  your  words, 
I  should  (mark  me  I)  avenge  the  insult;  — as  it  is,  I  des* 
pise  it     Gol" 

So  high  and  lofty  was  Aram's  manner  —  so  mi^estie 
was  the  sternness  of  his  rebuke,  and  the  dignity  of  his 
bearing,  as  he  now  waving  his  hand  turned  away,  that 
Walter  lost  his  self-possession,  and  stood  fixed  to  the 
spot,  absorbed,  and  humbled  from  his  late  anger.  It  was 
not  till  Aram  had  mov^d  with  a  slow  step  several  paces 
backward  towards  his  home,  that  the  bold  and  haughty 
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temper  of  the  joang  man  retaroed  to  his  aid.  A8hamed 
of  himself  for  the  momentary  weakness  he  had  betrayed, 
and  burning  to  redeem  it,  he  hastened  after  the  stately 
form  of  his  rival,  and  planting  himself  full  in  his  path, 
said  in  a  voice  half  choked  with  contending  emotions, 

"  Hold  I  — you  have  given  me  the  opportunity  I  have 
long  desired  ;  you  yourself  have  now  broken  that  peace 
which  existed  between  us,  and  which  to  me  was  more 
bitter  than  wormwood.  You  have  dared, —  yes,  dared  to 
use  threatening  language  towards  me.  I  call  on  you  to 
fulfil  your  threat  I  tell  you  that  I  meant,  I  designed,  I 
thirsted  to  affront  you.  Now  resent  my  purposed  —  pre- 
meditated affront  as  you  will  and  can  I  " 

There  was  something  remarkable  in  the  contrasted 
figures  of  the  rivals,  as  they  now  stood  fronting  each 
otiier.  The  elastic  and  vigorous  form  of  Walter  Lester, 
his  sparkling  eyes,  his  sun-burnt  and  glowing  cheek,  his 
clenched  hands,  and  his  whole  frame  alive  and  eloquent 
with  the  energy,  the  heat,  the  hasty  courage,  and  fiery 
spirit  of  youth;  on  the  other  hand, —  the  bending  frame 
of  the  student,  gradually  rising  into  the  dignity  of  its  full 
height  —  his  pale  cheek,  in  which  the  wan  hues  neither 
deepened  nor  waned,  his  large  eye  raised  to  meet  Walter's, 
bright,  steady,  and  yet  how  calm !  Nothing  weak,  nothing 
irresolute  could  be  traced  in  that  form  —  or  that  lofty 
countenance ;  yet  all  resentment  had  vanished  from  his 
aspect     He  seemed  at  once  tranquil  and  prepared. 

"  You  designed  to  affront  me  I"  said  he,  "  it  is  well — 
it  is  a  noble  confession ;— and  wherefore  f    What  do  yon 
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propose  to  gain  by  it  f  —  a  man  whose  whole  life  is  peact^ 
you  woald  provoke  to  outrage?  Would  there  be  tri* 
mnph  in  this,  or  disgrace? — A  man  whom  your  uncle 
honors  and  lores,  you  would  insult  without  cause — yoa 
would  waylay  —  you  would,  after  watching  and  creating 
your  opportunity,  entrap  into  defending  himself?  Is  this 
worthy  of  that  high  spirit  of  which  you  boasted? — is 
this  worthy  a  generous  anger,  or  a  noble  hatred  ?  Away  I 
you  malign  yourself.  I  shrink  from  no  quarrel  —  why 
should  I  ?  I  have  nothing  to  fear :  my  nerves  are  firm 
—  my  heart  is  faithful  to  my  will ;  my  habits  may  have 
diminished  my  strength,  but  it  is  yet  equal  to  that  of 
most  men.  As  to  the  weapons  of  the  world — they  fall 
not  to  my  use.  I  might  be  excused  by  the  most  punctil- 
ious, for  rejecting  what  becomes  neither  my  station  nor 
my  habits  of  life :  but  I  learnt  this  much  from  books 
long  since,  '  hold  thyself  prepared  for  all  things : '  —  I 
am  so  prepared.  And  as  I  can  command  the  spirit,  I 
lack  not  the  skill,  to  defend  myself,  or  return  the  hostil- 
ity of  another."  As  Aram  thus  said,  he  drew  a  pistol 
from  his  bosom ;  and  pointed  it  leisurely  toWards  a  tree, 
at  the  distance  of  some  paces. 

*'  Look,"  said  he,  **  you  note  that  small  discolored  and 
white  stain  in  the  bark  —  you  can  but  just  observe  it; 
•-^he  who  can  send  a  bullet  through  that  spot,  need  not 
fear  to  meet  the  quarrel  which  he  seeks  to  avoid." 

Walter  turned  mechanically,  and  indignant,  though 
ulent^  towards  the  tree.  Aram  fired,  and  the  ball  pene* 
11* 
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trated  the  centre  of  the  stun.  He  tiien  replaced  ih% 
pistol  in  hia  boftom,  and  said :  — 

**  Earij  in  life  I  had  many  enemies,  and  I  tanght  my* 
0€lf  these  arts.  From  habit,  I  stUl  bear  about  me  the 
weapons  I  trust  and  pray  I  may  ne?er  haye  occasion  to 
use*  Bat  to  return. —  I  have  offended  you  —  I  have  in- 
enrred  your  hatred  —  why  f    What  are  my  sins  T  " 

**  Do  you  ask  the  cause  ?"  said  Walt^,  speaking  be- 
tween  his  g^und  teeth.  "  Ha^je  you  not  traversed  my 
fie ws»^  blighted  my  hopes — charmed,  away  from  me  the 
affectiona  which  were  more  to  me  than  t^e  world,  and 
driyen  me  to  wander  from,  my  home  wiUi  a  omshed  spirit^ 
and  a  cheerless  heart    Are  these  no  cause  for  hate  ?  " 

"Have  I  done  this?"  said  Aram,  recoiling  and  evi- 
dently uid  powerfully  affected  **  Have  I  so  injured  yon  t 
— It  is  true  I  I  know  it-^I  perceive  it— *I  read  yoitf 
heart  ^  and — bear  witness  heavein  1  —  I  felt  for  the  woundf 
ihat  I,  but  with  no  guilty  hand,  inflict  upon  you.  Tet  be 
just:  —  ask  yourself,  have  I  done  aught  that  you  in  my 
case  would  have  left  ui^ne  ?  Have  I  been  insolent  in 
triumph  or  hai^faty  in  success  ?  if  so,  hate  me,  nay,  spurn 
aie  now." 

Walter  turned  hia  head  irreeolntely  away. 

''  If  it  please  you,  that  I  accuse,  myself  in  that  I,  a  maa 
seared  and  lone  at  hearty  presumed  to  cone  within  the 
pale  of  human  affections; — thaii  I  exposed  myself  to 
cross  anotlier's  better  and  brigbtei'  hopes,  or  dared  to 
Boftem  my  fate  with  the  tender  and  endearing  ties  that  are 
meet  alone  for  a  more  genial  and  youthful  nature ;  —  if  it 
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pleiMe  you  that  i  accuse  and  corse  myself  for  this — that 
I  yielded  to  it  with  pain  and  with  self-reproach  —  that  I 
i^hall  thinly  hereafter  of  what  I  onconscioosly  cost  yoa 
with  remorse — thev  be  consoled  I " 

*'  It  is  enoi^^h,"  said  Walter ;  ''  let  ns  part  I  leave 
yon  with  mcMre  soreness  at  my  late  haste  than  I  will  ao« 
knowle(}ge,  let  that  content  yon ;  for  myself,  I  ask  for  no 
apology  or " 

"Bat  yon  shall  have  it  amply,"  intermpted  Aram, 
adTancing  with  a  cordial  openness  of  mien  not  nsnal  to 
biuL  **  I  was  all  to  blame ;  I  shonld  have  remembered 
you  were  an  injured  man,  and  suffered  you  to  haye  said 
all  you  would.  Words  at  best  are  but  a  poor  vent  for  a 
wronged  and  bomiog  heart  It  shall  be  so  in  future, 
speak  your  will,  attack,  upbraid,  taunt  me,  I  will  bear  it 
lUL  And  indeed,  even  to  myself  there  seems  some  witch- 
craft, some  glamoury  in  what  has  chanced.  What  I  I 
favored  where  you  love  ?  Is  it  possible  ?  It  might  teach 
the  vainest  to  forswear  vanity.  You,  the  young,  the 
buoyant,  the  fresh,  the  beautiful? — And  I,  who  have 
passed  the  glory  and  zest  of  life  between  dusty  walls ;  I 
who — well,  well,  fate  laughs  at  probabilities  I  " 

Aram  now  seemed  relapsing  into  one  of  his  more 
abstracted  moods ;  he  ceased  to  speak  aloud,  but  his  lips 
moved,  and  his  eyes  grew  fixed  in  reverie  on  the  ground. 
Walter  gazed  at  him  for  some  moments  with  mixed  and 
contending  sensations.  Once  more,  resentment  and  the 
bitter  wrath  of  jealousy  had  faded  back  into  the  remoter 
depths  of  his  mind,  and  a  certain  interest  for  his  singular 
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ri?al,  despite  of  himself,  crept  into  his  breast.  Bat  this 
mysterions  and  fitful  natare,  was  it  one  in  which  the  de- 
voted Madeline  would  certainly  find  happiness  and  repose  t 
—  would  she  never  regret  her  choice  ?  This  question  ob- 
traded  itself  upon  him,  and  while  he  sought  to  answer  it, 
Aram,  regaining  his  composure,  turned  abruptly  and 
offered  him  his  hand.  Walter  did  not  accept  it,  he  bowed 
with  a  cold  respect  ''  I  cannot  give  my  hand  without 
my  heart,"  said  he ;  "  we  were  foes  just  now ;  we  are  not 
friends  yet     I  am  unreasonable  in  this  I  know,  but — " 

''Be  it  so,"  interrupted  Aram;  "I  understand  yon. 
I  press  my  good-will  on  you  no  more.  When  this  pang 
IS  forgotten,  when  this  wound  is  healed,  and  when  you 
will  have  learned  more  of  him  who  is  now  your  rival,  we 
may  meet  again  with  other  feelings  on  your  side." 

Thus  they  parted,  and  the  solitary  lamp  which  for 
weeks  past  had  been  quenched  at  the  wholesome  hour  in 
the  student's  home,  streamed  from  the  casement  through- 
out the  whole  of  that  night;  was  it  a  witness  of  the 
calm  and  learned  vigil,  or  of  the  unresting  heart  f 
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CHAPTER  XI 

VHX  VAMILT  SUPPER. —  THX  TWO  8ISTKR8  IN  THSIR  OHAM* 
BER. —  A  MISUNDERSTANDING  POLLOWSD  BT  A  OONFXS* 
8I0N. —  WALTER'S  APPROAOHINQ  DEPARTURE  AND  THE 
corporal's  behavior  thereon. —  THE  CORPORAL'S  TA- 
YORITE  INTRODUCED  TO  THE  READER. —  THE  CORPORAL 
PROVES  HIMSELF  A  SUBTLE  DIPLOMATIST 


•So  we  grew  together 


Like  to  a  doable  cherry,  seeming  parted, 
Bat  yet  an  union  in  partition." 

Midiummer  Nighft  Drmm, 

«The  corporal  had  not  taken  his  measures  so  badly  in  this 
iitroke  of  artillery  ship."  TrUtram  Shandy. 

It  was  late  that  evening  when  Walter  retarned  home, 
the  little  famHj  were  assembled  at  the  last  and  lightest 
meal  of  the  day;  EUinor  silently  made  room  for  hei 
consin  beside  her,  and  that  little  kindness  touched  Walter. 
"Why  did  I  not  love  herf^^  thought  he,  and  he  spoke 
to  her  in  a  tone  so  affectionate,  that  it  made  her  heart 
thrill  with  delight.  Lester  was,  on  the  whole,  the  nK>st 
pensive  of  the  group,  but  the  old  and  the  young  man 
exchanged  looks  of  restored  confidence,  which,  on  the 
part  of  the  former,  were  softened  by  a  pitying  tenderness 

When  the  cloth  was  removed,  and  the  servants  gone, 
Lester  took  it  on  himself  to  break  to  the  sisters  the  in- 
tended departure  of  their  cousin.     Madeline  received 
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the  news  with  painful  blushes,  and  a  certam  self-reproach ; 
for  even  where  a  woman  has  no  cause  to  blame  herself 
she,  in  these  cases,  feels  a  sort  of  remorse  at  the  unhap- 
piness  she  occasions.  But  Ellinor  rose  suddenly  and 
left  the  room. 

*•  And  now,"  said  Lester,  "  London  will,  I  suppose,  be 
your  first  destination.  I  can  furnish  you  with  letters  to 
some  of  my  old  friends  there :  merry  fellows  they  were 
once:  you  must  take  care  of  the  prodigality  of  their 
wine..  There's  John  Courtland  —  ah  !  a  seductive  dog  to 
drink  with.  Be  sure  and  let  me  know  how  honest  John 
looks,  and  what  he  says  of  me.  I  recollect  him  as  if  it 
were  yesterday;  a  roguish  eye,  with  a  moisture  in  it; 
full  cheeks;  a  straight  nose;  black  curled  hair;  and 
teeth  as  even  as  dies: — honest  John  showed  his  teeth 
pretty  often,  too :  ha,  ha  I  how  the  dog  loved  a  laugh  I 
Well,  and  Peter  Hales  —  S/V  Peter  now,  has  his  nude's 
baronetcy  —  a  generous  open-hearted  fellow  as  ever 
lived  —  will  ask  you  very  often  to  dinner  —  nay,  offer  yon 
money  if  you  want  it :  but  take  care  he  does  not  lead  you 
into  extravagances :  out  of  debt,  out  of  danger,  Walter. 
It  would  have  been  well  for  poor  Peter  Hales,  had  2»e 
remembered  that  maxim.  Often  and  often  have  I  beei 
to  see  him  in  the  Marshalsea;  but  he  was  the  heir  to 
good  fortunes,  though  his  relations  kept  him  close ;  so  I 

suppose  he  is  well  off  now.     His  estates  He  in shin»« 

on  your  road  to  London ;  so^  if  he  is  at  his  country-seat, 
yon  can  beat  up  his  quarters,  and  spend  a  month  or  s«a 
with  him  :  a  most  hospitable  Mow." 
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With  these  little  aketches  of  his  cotemporaries,  the 
gpood  squire  endeavored  to  while  the  time ;  taking,  it  is 
true,  some  pleasnre  in  the  youthful  reminiscences  they 
excited,  but  chiefly  designing  to  enliven  the  melancholy 
of  his  nephew.  When,  however,  Madeline  had  retired, 
and  they  were  alone,  he  drew  his  chair  closer  to  Walter ^s> 
itiid  changed  the  conversation  into  a  more  serious  and 
anxi  .us  strain*  The  guardian  and  the  ward  sate  up  late 
that  night ;  and  when  Walter  retired  to  rest,  it  was  with 
a  hearty  more  touched  by  his  uuele's  kindness,  than  his 
owa  sorrows. 

But  we  are  not  about  to  close  the  day  without  a  glance 
at  the  chamber  which  the  two  sisters  held  in  common. 
The  night  was  serene  and  starlit,  and  Madeline  sate  by 
the  open  window,  leaning  her  face  upon  her  hand,  and 
gazing  on  the  lone  house  of  her  lover,  which  might  be 
seen  afar  across  the  landscape,  the  trees  sleeping  around 
it,  and  one  pale  and  steady  light  gleaming  from  its  lofty 
casement  like  a  star. 

**  He  has  broken  faith,"  said  Madeline :  ''  I  shall  chide 
him  for  this  to-morrow.  He  promised  me  the  light  should 
be  ever  quenched  before  this  hour." 

"Nay,"  said  EUinor  in  a  tone  somewhat  sharpened 
from  its  native  sweetness,  and  who  now  sate  up  iu  the 
l^e^;  ^he  curtain  of  which  was  half  drawn  aside,  and  the 
soft  light  of  the  skies  rested  full  upon  her  rounded  neck 
and  youthful  countenance  —  **Nay,  Madeline,  do  not 
loiter  there  any  longer;  the  air  grows  sharp  and  cold 
a!xd  thb  clock  struck  one,  several  minutes  since.  Com« 
sister,  come  I '' 
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"I  cannot  sleep,"  replied  Madeline,  sighing,  ''and 
think  that  yon  light  streams  npon  those  studies  which 
iteal  the  healthful  hues  from  his  cheek,  and  the  rerj  life 
from  his  heart" 

"You  are  infatuated  —  you  are  bewitched  by  that 
man,"  said  BUinor,  peevishly. 

"And  have  I  not  cause  —  ample  cause?"  returned 
Madeline,  with  all  a  girl's  beautiful  enthusiasm,  as  the 
color  mantled  her  cheek,  and  gave  it  the  only  additional 
loveliness  it  could  receive.  "  When  he  speaks,  is  it  not 
like  music  f — or  rather,  what  music  so  arrests  and  touch- 
es the  heart  1  Methinks  it  is  heaven  only  to  gaze  upon 
him  —  to  note  the  changes  of  that  majestic  countenance 
— to  set  down  as  food  for  memory  every  look  and  every 
movement  But  when  the  look  turns  to  me — when  the 
voice  utters  my  name,  ah  I  Ellinor,  then  it  is  not  a  won- 
der that  I  love  him  thus  much:  but  that  any  others 
should  think  they  have  known  love,  and  yet  not  loved 
him/  And,  indeed,  I  feel  assured  that  what  the  world 
calls  love,  is  not  my  love.  Are  there  more  Eugenes  in 
the  world  than  one  f  Who  but  Eugene  could  be  lovet] 
as  I  love?" 

"What!  are  there  none  as  worthy?"  said  EUinoi, 
half  smiling. 

"  Can  you  ask  it  ?  "  answered  Madeline,  with  a  simple 
wonder  in  her  voice ;  "  whom  would  yon  compare— com- 
pare  I  nay,  place  within  a  hundred  grades  of  the  height 
which  Eugene  Aram  holds  in  this  little  world  ?  " 

"This  is  folly— dotage;"  said  Ellinor  indignantly; 
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enrelj  there  are  others,  as  brave,  as  gentle,  as  kind^ 
and  if  not  so  wise,  yet  more  fitted  for  the  world.  ** 

"Ton  mock  me,"  replied  Madeline,  incredulooslj ; 
**  whom  conld  joa  select  i  " 

Ellinor  blashed  deeplj  —  blushed  from  her  snowy  tem- 
ples to  her  yet  whiter  bosom,  as  she  answered, 

"  If  I  said  Walter  Lester,  could  you  deny  it  f  " 

"  Walter  I "  repeated  Madeline,  "  the  equal  of  Eugene 
Aram!" 

"  Ay,  and  more  than  equal,"  said  Ellinor,  with  spirit, 
and  a  warm  and  angry  tone.  "  And  indeed,  Madeline,'* 
she  continued  after  a  pause,  "  I  lose  something  of  that 
respect,  which,  passing  a  sister's  love,  I  have  always  borne 
towards  yon,  when  I  see  the  unthinking  and  slavish 
idolatry  you  manifest  to  one,  who,  but  for  a  silver  tongne 
and  florid  words,  would  rather  want  attractions  than  be 
the  wonder  you  esteem  him.  Fie,  Madeline  I  I  blush  for 
you  when  yon  speak,  it  is  unmaidenly  so  to  love  any  one  I " 

Madeline  rose  f^om  the  window,  but  the  angry  word 
died  on  her  lips  when  she  saw  that  Ellinor,  who  had 
worked  her  mind  beyond  her  self-control,  had  thrown 
herself  back  on  the  pillow,  and  now  sobbed  aloud. 

The  natural  temper  of  the  elder  sister  had  always  been* 
much  more  calm  and  even  than  that  of  the  yonnger,  who 
united  with  her  vivacity  something  of  the  passionate 
caprice  and  fitfulness  of  her  sex.  And  Madeline's  affec« 
tion  for  her  had  been  tinged  by  that  character  of  for- 
bearance and  soothing,  which  a  snperior  natnre  often 
manifests  to   one   more  imperfei^t,   and  which  in  this 

I.  — 12 
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ioaiance  did  not  desert  her.  She  gently  closed  the  wui« 
dowy  and,  gliding  to  the  bed,  threw  her  arms  ronnd  htf 
pater's  neck,  and  kissed  away  her  tears  with  i^  ciMressing 
fondness,  that,  if  Ellinor  resisted  for  one  momeat,  she 
returned  with  equal  tenderness  the  next. 

'Indeed,  dearest,"  said  Madeline,  gently,  "J  eannotj 
guess  how  I  hurt  you,  and  still  less,  how  Eogene  has 
offended  you  1 " 

''He  has  offended  me  in  nothing,"  replied  S)ltinor» 
still  weeping,  "  if  he  has  not  stolen  away  all  yoor  i^ffec- 
tion  from  me.  Bat  I  was  a  foolish  girl,  forgive  me,  a^  yo« 
always  do ;  uad  i^t  tUs  time  I  need  yoor  kindness,  for  I 
tm  very — very  unhappy." 

"  Unh^py,  dearest  Nell,  and  why  1 " 

Ellinor  wept  on  without  answering. 

MadeUne  persisted  in  pressing  for  a  reply;  and  i^ 
tength  her  sister  sobbed  out : 

"  I  know  that  —  that — Walter  only  has  eyes  for  yoq, 
and  a  heart  for  you,  who  neglect,  who  deq>ise  his  love ; 
Stnd  I  —  I — but  no  matter,  he  is  going  to  leave  us,  and 
of  me — poor  me,  he  will  think  no  more  I " 

Ellinor's  attachment  to  their  cousin,  Madeline  had  long 
half  suspected,  and  she  had  often  rallied  her  sister  upon 
it ;  indeed  it  might  have  been  this  suspicion  which  made 
her  at  the  first  steel  her  breast  against  Walter's  evident 
preference  to  herselC  But  Ellinor  had  never  till  now 
seriously  confessed  how  much  her  heart  was  affected ;  and 
Madeline,  in  the  natural  engrossment  of  her  own  ardent 
and  del  oted  love«  had  not  of  late  spared  nuch  observa' 
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lloa  to  tli6  toktns  of  her  sister's.  She  was  therefore 
diBmayed,  if  not  siuprised,  as  she  bow  perceired  the 
eaaae  of  the  peerishness  ElHnor  had  just  maDifested,  and 
bj  the  sature  of  the  love  i^e  felt  herself,  she  jadged.  and 
perhaps  somewhat  orerra^ed,  the  angoish  that  EUiaor 
ttidared. 

She  strove  to  comfort  her  by  aU  the  arguments  which 
the  fertile  ingenaitj  of  kindness  oonld  invent ;  she  proph- 
esied Wi^lter's  speedy  retnm,  with  hia  boyish  disappoint* 
ments  forgotten,  and  with  eyes  no  longer  blinded  to  the 
attractions  of  one  sister,  by  a  bootless  fancy  for  another. 
And  thongh  EUinor  intermpted  her  from  time  to  time 
with  assertions,  now  of  Walter's  eternal  constancy  to  his 
pr^ent  idol ;  now,  with  yet  more  vehement  declarations 
of  the  certainty  of  his  finding  new  objects  for  his  affec- 
tions in  new  scenes ;  she  yet  admitted,  by  little  and  little, 
the  persuasive  power  of  Madeline  to  creep  into  her  heart, 
and  brighten  away  its  griefe  with  hope,  till  at  last,  with 
the  tears  yet  wet  on  her  cheek,  she  fell  asleep  in  her 
lister's  arms. 

And  Madeline,  thongh  she  would  not  stir  from  her 
post  lest  ibe  movement  wonld  awaken  her  sister,  was  yet 
prevented  from  elosing  her  3yes  in  a  similar  repose ;  ever 
and  anon  she  br^thlessly  and  gently  raised  herself  to 
steal  Of  glimpse  of  that  solitary  light  afar ;  and  ever,  as 
she  looked*  t^e  ray  greeted  her  eyes  with  an  unswerving 
and  melancholy  stillness,  till  the  dawn  crept  greyly  over 
the  heavens,  and  that  speck  of  light,  holier  to  her  than 
the  stars,  faded  also  with  them  beneath  tiie  broader  lustre 
of  the  day. 
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The  next  week  was  passed  in  preparations  for  Walter*! 
departure.  At  that  time,  and  in  that<listant  part  of  the 
conutry,  it  was  greatlj  the  fashion  among  the  younger 
travellers  to  perform  their  excursions  on  horseback,  and 
it  was  this  method  of  conyejance  that  Walter  preferred. 
The  best  steed  in  the  squire's  stables  was  therefore  appro* 
priated  to  his  service,  and  a  strong  black  horse  with  a 
Roman  nose  and  a  long  tail,  was  consigned  to  the  mas- 
tery of  Corporal  Bunting.  The  squire  was  delighted 
that  his  nephew  had  secured  such  an  attendant.  For 
the  soldier,  though  odd  and  selfish,  was  a  man  of  some 
sense  and  experience,  and  Lester  thought  such  qualities 
might  not  be  without  their  use  to  a  young  master,  new 
to  the  common  frauds  and  daily  usages  of  the  world  he 
was  about  to  enter. 

As  for  Bunting  himself,  he  covered  his  secret  exulta- 
tion at  the  prospect  of  change,  and  board-wages,  with 
the  cool  semblance  of  a  man  sacrificing  his  wishes  to  his 
affections.  He  made  it  his  peculiar  study  to  impress  upon 
the  squire's  mind  the  extent  of  the  sacrifice  he  was  about 
to  make.  The  bit  cot  had  been  just  white-washed,  the 
pet  cat  just  lain  in ;  then  too,  who  would  dig,  and  gather 
seeds  in  the  garden,  defend  the  plants,  (plants  I  the  cor* 
poral  could  scarcely  count  a  dozen,  and  nine  out  of  them 
were  cabbages  I)  from  the  impending  frosts?  It  was 
exactly,  too,  the  time  of  the  year  when  the  rheumatism 
paid  flying  visits  to  the  bones  and  loius  of  the  worthy 
corporal;  and  to  think  of  his  '* galavanting  about  the 
country,"  when  he  ought  to  be  guarding  against  that  sly 
foe  the  lumbago,  in  the  fortress  of  his  chimney  comer  I 
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To  all  these  marmnrs  and  insinQations  the  good  Lester 
serioQslj  inclined,  not  with  the  less  sympathy,  that  they 
inrariably  ended  in  the  corporal's  slapping  his  manly 
thigh,  and  swearing  that  he  loved  Master  Walter  like 
gunpowder,  and  that  were  it  twenty  times  as  much,  he 
would  eheerfhlly  do  it  for  the  sake  of  his  handsome 
yoong  honor.  Ever  at  this  peroration,  the  eyes  of  the 
sqnire  began  to  twinkle,  and  new  thanks  were  given  to 
the  veteran  for  his  disinterested  affection,  and  new  pro- 
mises pledged  him  in  inadequate  return. 

The  pious  Dealtry  felt  a  little  jealousy  at  the  trust  im- 
parted to  his  friend.  He  halted,  on  his  return  from  his 
farm,  by  the  spruce  stile  which  led  to  the  demesne  of  the 
corporal,  and  eyed  the  warrior  somewhat  sourly,  as  he 
now  in  the  cool  of  the  evening,  sate  without  his  door, 
arranging  his  fishing-tackle  and  flies,  in  various  little 
papers,  which  he  carefully  labeled  by  the  help  of  a  stunt- 
ed pen  which  had  seen  at  least  as  much  service  as  himself. 

"Well,  neighbor  Bunting,"  said  the  little  landlord, 
leaning  over  the  stile,  but  not  passing  its  boundary,  "  and 
when  do  you  go?  —  you  will  have  wet  weather  of  it 
(looking  up  to  the  skies)  —  you  must  take  care  of  the 
rumatiz.     At  your  age  it  is  no  trifle,  eh — hem." 

"  My  age  I  should  like  to  know  —  what  mean  by  that  f 
my  age  indeed  I  —  augh  I  —  bother  1 "  grunted  Bunting, 
looking  up  f^om  his  occupation.  Peter  chuckled  inly  at 
the  corporal's  displeasure,  and  continued,  as  in  an  apolo- 
getic tone, 

**  Oh,  I  ax  your  pardon,  neighbor.  I  don't  mean  to 
12* 
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laj  JOQ  are  too  old  to  travel    Whj  tbere  wafl  Hal 

Whittol,  eigkty-two  come  next  Michaelmas,  took  a  tdp 

to  LoQimn  last  year — 

**For  jooDg  and  old,  the  stout — the  pooriy— • 
The  eje  of  God  be  on  them  Burelj.*' 

''Bother I"  said  the  corporal,  toroiug  iroiuid  on  k 
seat 

"And  what  do  joa  intend  doing  with  the  brindled 
catf  pnt'nn  np  in  the  saddle-bags  f  Yon  wont  snre^ 
have  the  heart  to  leaye'nn." 

'*  As  to  that,"  qnoth  the  corporal,  sighing,  **  the  poor 
dnmb  animal  makes  me  sad  to  think  on't."  And  putting 
down  his  fish-hooks,  he  stroked  the  sides  of  an  enormous 
cat,  who  now,  with  tail  on  end,  and  back  bowed  np,  and 
uttering  her  lenes  smurros  —  anglice,  purr ;  —  rubbed 
herself  to  and  fro,  athwart  the  corporal's  legs, 

''What  staring  there  for?  won't  je  step  in,  manf 
Can  climb  the  stile  I  suppose  ?  —  augh  I" 

"  No  thank'ye,  neighbor.  I  do  very  well  here,  that  is 
if  you  can  hear  me ;  your  deafness  is  not  so  troublesome 
as  it  was  last  win — " 

"  Bother  I "  interrupted  the  corporai,  m  a  voice  that 
made  the  little  landlord  start  bolt  upright  from  the  easy 
confidence  of  his  position.  Nothing  on  earth  so  offended 
the  perpendicular  Jacob  Bunting,  as  any  insinni^tion  of 
increasing  years  or  growing  infirmities ;  but  at  this  mo- 
ment, as  he  meditated  putting  Dealtry  to  some  use,  he 
prudently  conquered  the  gathering  anger,  and  added,  like 
the  man  of  the  world  he  justly  plumed  himself  on  being 
—in  a  voice  gentle  as  a  dying  howl, 
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**  What  'fraid  on  1  come  in,  there's  good  fbllow,  wan^ 
to  q>eak  to  ye.  Oome  do — a-a-g»h  f  the  last  sound 
being  prolonged  into  one  of  unutterable  coazingness,  and 
acGompanied  with  a  bedc  of  the  hand  and  a  wheedling 
wink. 

These  allurements  the  good  Peter  ooold  not  resist — he 
elambered  the  stile,  and  seated  himself  on  the  bench  be- 
side tiie  coiporaL 

"Thc^e  now,  fine  fellow,  fit  for  the  forty-second ;  **  said 
Banting^  clapping  him  on  the  back.  "  Well,  and — a-nd 
— a  beantifal  cat,  kn't  her  i  ^ 

«  Ah  1 "  said  Peter  very  shortly — for  tnough  a  remark  - 
ably  mild  man,  Peter  did  not  love  oats:  moreover,  we 
must  now  inform  the  reader,  that  the  cat  of  Jacob  Bun- 
ting was  one  more  feared  than  respected  throoghont  the 
village.  The  corporal  was  a  cunning  teacher  of  all  ani* 
mals:  he  could  learn  goldfinches  the  use  of  the  musket; 
dogs,  the  art  of  the  broadsword ;  horses,  to  dance  horn- 
pipes  and  pick  pockets ;  and  he  had  relieyed  the  ennui 
of  his  solitary  moments  by  imparting  sundry  accomplish- 
ments to  the  ductile  genius  of  his  cat.  Under  his  tuition. 
Puss  had  learned  to  fetch  and  carry ;  to  turn  oyer  head 
and  tai]>  like  a  tumbler ;  to  run  up  your  shoulder  when 
you  least  expected  it ;  to  fly,  as  if  she  were  mad,  at  any 
one  upon  whom  the  corporal  thought  fit  to  set  her ;  and, 
abore  all,  to  rob  larders,  shdves,  and  tables,  and  bring 
the  produce  to  the  corporal,  who  never  failed  to  consider 
snch  stray  wai&  lawful  manorial  acquisitions.  These 
Utt)e  fehoe  cultiyations  of  talent,  however  delightliil  to 
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the  corporal,  and  creditable  to  his  powers  of  teac^hing 
the  yoongidea  how  to  shoot,  had  nevertheless,  since  the 
truth  must  be  told,  rendered  the  corporal's  eat  a  proverb 
and  byword  throoghout  the  neighborhood.  Never  was 
cat  in  snch  bad  odor :  and  the  dislike  in  which  it  was 
held  was  wonderfully  increased  by  terror  f  for  the  crea- 
tnre  was  singularly  large  and  robust,  and  withal  of  so 
courageous  a  temper,  that  if  you  attempted  to  resist  its 
invasions  of  your  property,  it  forthwith  set  up  its  back, 
put  down  its  ears,  opened  its  mouth,  and  bade  you  fully 
comprehend  that  what  it  feloniously  seized,  it  would  gal- 
lantly defend.  More  than  one  gossip  in  the  village  had 
this  notable  cat  hurried  into  premature  parturition,  as  on 
descending  at  day-break  into  her  kitchen,  the  dame  would 
descry  the  animal  perched  on  the  dresser,  having  entered, 
God  knows  how,  and  gleaming  upon  her  with  its  great 
green  eyes,  and  a  malignant,  brownie  expression  of 
countenance. 

Various  deputations  had  indeed,  f^om  time  to  time, 
arrived  at  the  corporaPs  cottage,  requesting  the  death, 
expulsion,,  or  perpetual  imprisonment  of  the  fiavorite. 
But  the  stout  corporal  received  them  grimly,  and  dismiss- 
ed them  grufQy ;  and  the  cat  still  went  on  waxing  in  size 
and  wickedness,  and  baffling,  as  if  inspired  by  the  devil, 
the  various  gins  and  traps  set  for  its  destruction.  But 
never,  perhaps,  was  there  a  greater  disturbance  and  per- 
turbation in  the  little  hamlet,  than  when,  some  three 
weeks  since,  the  corporal's  cat  was  known  to  be  brought 
to  bed,  and  safely  del  vered  of  a  numerous  oflbpring 
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The  village  saw  itself  oyerran  with  a  race  and  a  perpe* 
tnitj  of  corporal's  cats !  Perhaps,  too,  their  teacher 
growing  more  expert  bj  practice,  the  descendants  might 
attain  to  eyen  greater  accomplishments  than  their  nefkri- 
ous  progenitor.  No  longer  did  the  foint  hope  of  being 
delirered  from  their  tormentor  bj  an  nntimelj  or  eyen 
natural  death,  occnr  to  the  harassed  Grassdalians.  Death 
was  an  incident  natural  to  one  cat,  howeyer  yiyacions, 
bat  here  was  a  dynasty  of  cats  I  Frincipes  mortaUi^ 
respublica  eternal 

Now  the  corporal  loyed  this  creature  better,  yes  better 
than  any  thing  in  the  world,  except  trayelling  and  board** 
wages ;  and  he  was  sorely  perplexed  in  his  mind  how  he 
should  be  able  to  dispose  of  her  safely  in  his  absence. 
He  was  aware  of  the  general  enmity  she  had  inspired, 
and  trembled  to  anticipate  its  probable  result,  when  he 
was  no  longer  by  to  afford  her  shelter  and  protection. 
The  squire  had,  indeed,  offered  her  an  asylum  at  the 
manor-house;  but  the  squire's  cook  was  the  cat's  most 
embittered  enemy ;  and  who  can  answer  for  the  peace- 
Bole  behayior  of  his  cook?  The  corporal,  therefore, 
with  a  reluctant  sigh,  renounced  the  friendly  offer,  and 
after  lying  awake  three  nights,  and  turning  oyer  in  his 
own  mind  the  characters,  consciences,  and  capabilities  of 
all  his  neighbors,  he  came  at  last  to  the  conyiction  that 
there  was  no  one  with  whom  he  could  so  safely  entrust 
his  cat  as  Peter  Dealtry.  It  is  true,  as  we  said  before, 
that  Peter  was  no  loyer  of  cats,  and  the  task  of  persuad- 
ing him  to  afford  board  and  lodging  to  a  cat,  of  all  cats 
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the  most  odious  and  maligDant,  was  therefore  no  esMy 
matter.  But  to  a  man  of  the  world,  what  intrigoe  is 
impossible  ? 

The  finest  diplomatist  in  Enrope  might  have  taken  a 
lesson  from  the  corporal,  as  he  now  proceeded  eamestlj 
towards  the  accomplishment  of  his  project 

He  took  the  cat,  which  by  the  by  we  forgot  to  say  that 
he  had  thought  fit  to  christen  after  himself,  and  to  honor 
with  a  name,  somewhat  lengthy  for  a  eat  (bat  indeed  this 
was  no  ordinary  cat  I)  yiz.  Jacobina.  He  took  Jacobina 
then,  we  say,  upon  his  lap,  and  stroking  her  brindled 
sides  with  great  tenderness,  he  bade  Dealtry  remark  how 
singularly  qniet  the  animal  was  in  its  manners.  Nay,  he 
was  not  contented  nntil  Peter  himself  had  patted  her 
with  a  timorons  hand,  and  had  reluctantly  submitted  the 
said  hand  to  the  honor  of  being  licked  by  the  cat  in  re- 
turn. Jacobina,  who,  to  do  her  justice,  was  always  meek 
enough  in  the  presence,  and  at  the  will  of  her  master, 
was,  fortunately  this  day,  on  her  very  best  behavior. 

**  Them  dumb  animals  be  mighty  gratefhl,"  quoth  the 
corporal. 

"  Ah  1 "  rejoined  Peter,  wiping  his  hand  with  his  poek« 
et-handkerchief. 

"But^  Lord  I  what  scandal  there  be  in  the  world  I'' 

**  Though  slander's  breath  may  raise  a  storm, 
It  quickly  does  decay!" 

muttered  Peter. 

"  Very  well,  very  true ;  sensible  verses  those,"  said 
the  corporal,  approvingly;   "and  yet  mischiefs  often 
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done  before  the  amends  come.  Body  o'  me,  it  makes  a 
man  sick  of  his  kind,  ashamed  to  belong  to  the  race  of 
men  to  see  the  envy  that  abounds  in  this  here  seblonary 
wale  of  tears  I "  said  the  corporal,  lifting  up  his  eyes. 

Peter  stared  at  him  with  open  month :  the  hypocrit- 
ical rascal  continued,  after  a  pause, — 

"Now  there's  Jaoobina,  'cause  she's  a  good  cat^  a 
faithful  serrant,  the  whole  villi^  is  against  her;  such 
lies  as  they  tell  on  her,  such  wappers,  you'd  think  she  was 
the  devil  in  garnet  I  I  grant,  I  grant,"  added  the  cor- 
poral, in  a  tone  of  apologetic  candor,  ''  that  she's  wild, 
saucy,  knows  her  friends  f^om  her  foes,  steals  Goody 
Solomon's  butter ;  but  what  then  ?  Goody  Solomon's 
d — d  b — ^h  I  ,  GK)ody  Solomon  sold  beer  in  opposition  to 
you,  set  up  a  public ;  — ^^you  do  not  like  Goody  Solomon, 
Peter  Dealtry  1 " 

**  If  that  were  all  Jacobtna  had  done  I "  said  the  land- 
lord, grinning. 

"  All  I  what  else  did  she  do  ?  Why  she  eat  up  John 
Tomkin's  canary-bird ;  and  did  not  John  Tomkins,  saucy 
rascal,  say  you  could  not  sing  better  nor  a  rav<en  ?  " 

"  I  hare  nothing  to  say  against  the  poor  creature  for 
that,"  said  Peter,  stroking  the  cat  of  bis  own  accord. 
"  Oats  will  eat  birds,  'tis  the  'spensation  of  Providence. 
Bat  what  I  corporal  I",  and  Peter  hastily  withdrawing 
his  hand,  hurried  it  into  his  breeches  pocket — "but 
what  I  did  not  she  scratch  Joe  Webstei^s  little  boy's  hand 
Into  ribbons,  because  the  boy  tried  to  prevent  her  run- 
ning off  with  a  ball  of  string  ?  *' 
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"And,  well,"  grunted  the  corporal,  "that  was  not 
Jacobina's  doing,  that  was  mj  doing.  I  wanted  the 
string  —  offered  to  paj  a  pennj  for  it — think  of  that  I  ^ 

"  It  was  priced  three  pence  ha'penny,"  said  Peter. 

'' Angh-bangh  I  yon  woald  not  pay  Joe  Webster  all  he 
asks  I  What's  the  nse  of  being  a  man  of  the  world, 
pnless  one  makes  one's  tradesmen  bate  a  bit  f  Bargain- 
ihg  is  no  cheating,  I  hope  f  " 

"  God  forbid  I "  said  Peter. 

"  Bnt  as  to  the  bit  string,  Jacobina  took  it  solely  for 
your  sake.  Ah  she  did  not  think  you  were  to  turn 
against  her  I " 

So  saying,  the  corporal  got  np,  walked  into  his  house, 
and  presently  came  back  with  a  little  net  in  his  hand. 

«  There,  Peter,  net  for  you  to  hold  lemons.  Thank 
Jacobina  for  that ;  she  got  the  string.  Says  I  to  her  one 
day,  as  I  was  sitting,  as  I  might  be  now,  without  the  door, 
'  Jacobina,  Peter  Dealtry's  a  good  fellow,  and  he  keeps 
his  lemons  in  a  bag:  bad  habit, —  get  mouldy, —  we'll 
make  him  a  net : '  and  Jacobina  purred,  (stroke  the  poor 
creature,  Peter  I)  —  so  Jacobina  and  I  took  a  walk,  and 
when  we  came  to  Joe  Webster's  I  pointed  out  the  ball 
o' twine  to  her.  So,  for  your  sake,  Peter,  she  gpt  into 
this  here  scrape  —  augh." 

"Ah!"  quoth  Peter  laughing,  "poor  Puss  I  poor 
Pussy  I  poor  little  Pussy  I " 

"And  now,  Peter,"  said  the  corporal,  taking  his 
friend's  hand,  "I  am  going  to  prove  friendship  to  yoo  — 
going  to  do  you  gpreat  favor." 
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**  Aha  I ''  said  Peter,  "  my  good  friend,  I'm  very  much 
j>bliged  to  701L  I  know  yoar  kind  heart,  but  I  really 
don't  want  any''  — 

''  Bother  I  "  cried  the  corporal,  **  I'm  not  the  man  as 
makes  mnch  of  doing  a  friend  a  kindness.  Hold  jaw  1 
feell  yon  what, —  tell  you  what ;  am  going  away  on  Wed- 
tiesday  at  day-break,  and  in  my  absence  yon  shall  —  " 

"Whatf  my  good  corporal" 

'*  Take  charge  of  Jacobina  I " 

"  Take  charge  of  the  deyil  1 "  cried  Peter. 

*'  Angh  1  —  bangh  1  —  what  words  are  those  t  Listen 
to  me." 

"I  won't  I" 

"You  shaUl" 

"  I'U  be  d— d  if  I  do  1 "  qnoth  Peter  sturdily.  It  was 
(he  first  time  he  had  been  known  to  swear  since  he  was 
parish  clerk. 

"  Very  well,  very  well  I "  said  the  corporal  chucking 
up  his  chin ;  **  Jacobina  can  take  care  of  herself  I  Jacob- 
ina  knows  her  friends  and  her  foes  as  well  as  her  master. 
Jacobina  nerer  injures  her  friends,  never  forgives  foes. 
.Look  to  yonrself  I  look  to  yourself  I  insult  my  cat,  insult 
me  I     Swear  at  Jacobina,  indeed  1 " 

"If  she  steals  my  cream! "  cried  Peter  — 

**  Did  she  ever  steal  your  cream  i  " 

"No  I  but,  if— " 

"  Did  she  ever  steal  your  cream  1 " 

"  I  can't  say  she  ever  did." 

**  Or  any  thing  else  of  yours  f  " 

L— 13  K 
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"Not  mat  I  know  of;  but—'* 

"Never  too  late  to  mend.'' 

"If—" 

"Will  you  listen  to  me  or  notf 

"Well" 

"Yonll  Usten?'* 

"Yes." 

"  Enow  then,  that  I  wunted  to  do  yo«  kindnen." 

"  Humph  1 " 

"  Hold  jaw  I  I  taoght  Jacobina  all  she  knows." 

"More'B  thB.i»tyI" 

"  Hold  jaw  I  I  tanght  her  to  respect  her  friends  «^ 
never  to  commit  herself  in -doors  —  never  to  steal  at 
home  —  never  to  fly  at  home  —  never  to  scratch  at  home 
—•to  kill  mice  and  rats— ^ to  bdng  all  she  catches  to  her 
iiMistOT<^to  do  what  he  tells  her -^  and  to  d^nd  bis 
hoQse  as  well  as  a  mastiff :  and  this  invaluable  creature  I 
was  going  to  lend  yon :  — wont  now,  d— d  if  I  dol " 

"Humph!" 

"  Hold  jaw  I  When  I'm  gone,  Jacobina  mil  have  no 
oiie  to  feed  her.  She'll  feed  herself-^  will  ^o  to  ^retj 
larder,  every  house  in  the  place -^your%i  best  lardcfr, 
best  house; — will  come  to  yoa  oftentst.  If  your  wiA 
attempts  to  drive  her  away,  scratch  her  eyes  out ;  if  yon 
disturb  her,  serve  you  wotse  than  Joe  Webster^  little 
boy:  —  wanted  to  prevent  this  —  wont  noi»,  (L^^  if  I 
do!" 

"  But,  corporal,  how  would  It  miead  4Ihi  tt«a<^kf  U  tak6 
the  devil  in-doors7" 
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^  Devil  I  jyout  call  nameB.  Did  not  I  tell  yon,  oolj 
oufi  Jacobimk  do^s  not  hurt  is  her  master  7  .^  oM^Ke  jov 
ber  master:  now  d'ye  seef 

''  It  is  very  liard/'  «aid  Peter  grumbliogly,  "  that  the 
only  way  I  can  defend  myself  from  ttds  YiUaaoas  creA* 
tore  is  to  take  her  into  my  hoQse*'' 

''  Yillanoos  I  Toa  ought  to  be  pioiid  of  her  affection. 
She  retoms^ood  for  evil *-^ die  always  loved  yon;  see 
iiow  she  robfl  herself  against  yon — and  that's  the  reason 
why  I  selected  yon  from  the  whole  village,  to  take  care 
of  her :  bnt  yon  at  once  injore  yonrself  and  refnse  to  do 
jonr  friend  ft  service.  Howsomever,  yon  know  I  shall  be 
with  yonng  sqnire,  and  he'll  be  master  here  one  of  these 
days,  and  I  shall  have  aninfluenee  over  him — yon'U  see 
— yon'U  see.  Look  that  there's  not  anotheir  "Spotted 
Dog  "  set  np  —  angh  I  *^  bother  1 " 

^:Biit  what  wonld  my  wife  say«  if  I  took  the  cat?  she 
can't  abide  its  name." 

**  Let  me  alone  to  talk  to  yonr  wife.  What  wonld  sbd 
si^  if  I  bring  her  from  Lnnann  Town  a  fine  silk  gown, 
or  a  neat  shawl,  with  a  bine  border -^hlne  becomeB  her ; 
4>f  a  tay-ebestv — that  will  do  for  yon  bath,  imd  wonld  set 
off  the  little  back  parlor.  Mahogany  tay-chest — ^  inlaid 
at  top — iaitiajs  in  silver — J.  B.  to  D.  and  P.  D.— iwo 
boxes  for  tay,  and  a  bowl  for  si:^«r  in  tbe  nuddle.*^  Ah  I 
ah  I  Love  me,  love  my  cat  I  When  was  Jacob  Bunting 
nmcratefnl  7  -*^  joigh  J  " 

**  WsUr  well  I  will  yoQ  talk  to  Dorothy  abont  it  J  " 

''I  shall  have  yoir  consent,  then  7    Xhanks»  o^y  dear. 
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dear  Peter;  'pon  mj  soul  joa're  a  fine  fellow  I    Ton 

see,  joa're  great  man  of  the  parish.     If  jou  protect  her, 

none  dare  injare ;  if  jon  scoat  her,  all  set  upon  her. 

For  as  yon  said,  or  rather  sung,  t'other  Snndaj — capita) 

▼oice  yon  were  in  too  — 

•<The  mighty  tyrants  without  cause 
Conspire  her  blood  to  shed!  ** 

"  ]  did  not  think  yon  had  so  good  a  memory,  corporal,*^ 
said  Peter  smiling; — the  cat  was  now  curling  itself  up 
in  his  lap:  "after  all,  Jacobina — what  a  deace  of  a 
name — seems  gentle  enough." 

"Oentle  as  a  lamb  —  soft  as  batter  —  kind  as  cream 
—and  such  a  monser  1 " 

"Butldont  think  Dorothy  — »» 

"111  settle  Dorothy." 

"  Well,  when  will  you  look  up  J  " 

'*  Gome  and  take  a  dish  of  tay  with  yon  in  half  an 
hour ;  —  yon  want  a  new  tay-chest ;  something  new  and 
genteel.  *' 

**  I  think  we  do,"  said  Peter,  rising  and  gently  deposit- 
ing the  cat  on  the  ground. 

^'Ahal  we'll  see  to  it!  —  we'll  seel  Good  b'ye  for 
the  present — in  half  an  hour  be  with  you  I" 

The  corporal,  left  alone  with  Jacobina,  eyed  her  intent- 
ly, and  burst  into  the  following  pathetic  address: 

**  Well,  Jacobina  I  yon  little  know  the  pains  I  takes  to 
serve  you  —  the  lies  I  tells  for  you  —  endangered  my  pre- 
vious soul  for  your  sake,  you  jade  I  Ah  !  may  well  rub 
your  sides  against  me.   Jacobina  i  Jacobina  I  you  be  the 
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only  ihiiig  in  the  world  that  cares  a  batton  for  me.  I 
haye  neither  kith  nor  kin.  Yon  are  daughter  —  friend 
—  wife  to  me:  if  any  thing  happened  to  yon,  I  should 
not  have  the  heart  to  love  any  thing  else.  And  body 
o'  me,  bat  yon  be  as  kind  as  any  mistress,  and  much  Jiot% 
tractable  than  any  wife ;  but  the  world  gives  yon  a  bad 
name,  Jacobina.  Why  7  Is  it  that  yon  do  worse  thas 
the  world  do  ?  Ton  has  no  morality  in  yon,  Jacobina : 
well,  bat  has  the  world? — no  I  Bat  it  hashambag  — 
yoa  have  no  hambag,  Jacobina.  On  the  faith  of  a  man, 
Jacobina,  yon  be  better  than  the  world  I  —  baagh  I  Ton 
takes  care  of  yoar  own  interest,  bat  yoa  takes  care  of 
yoar  master's  too  I  Yoa  loves  me  as  well  as  yourself. 
Few  ca\s  can  say  the  same,  Jacobina  I  and  no  gossip  that 
flings  a  stone  at  your  pretty  brindled  skin  can  say  half  48 
much.  We  must  not  forget  your  kittens,  Jacobina ;  -  - 
you  have  four  left — they  must  be  provided  for.  W'ly 
not  a  cat's  children  as  well  as  a  courtier's  J  I  have  got 
you  a  comfortable  home,  Jacobina  —  take  care  of  your- 
self, and  don't  fall  in  love  with  every  tom-cat  in  thA 
place.  Be  sober,  and  lead  a  single  life  till  my  return. 
Come,  Jacobina,  wo  will  lock  up  the  house,  and  go  and 
«ee  the  quarters  I  have  provided  for  you. —  Heigho  I " 

As  he  finished  his  harangue,  the  corporal  locked  th^ 
door  of  his  cottage,  and  Jacobina  trotting  by  his  side,  he 
stalked  with  his  usual  stateliness  to  the  Spotted  Dog. 

Dame  Dorothy  Dealtry  received  him  with  a  clouded 
brow,  but  the  man  of  the  world  knew  whom  he  had  to 
deal  with.  On  Wednesday  morning  Jacobina  was  in* 
13* 
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dacted  into  the  comforts  of  the  hearth  of  mine  host;— 
and  her  fonr  litUe  kittens  mewed  hard  hj,  from  the  sin^i 
^ore  of  a  basket  lined  with  ffanneL 

Reader:     Here  is  wisdom  in  this  ehapter:  ft  is  not 
etety  mntt  who  knows  how  to  dispose  of  his  eat. 


CHAPTER  III. 

A  8!tBAMS  HABlbr.*^  WALTER'S  IWTMEVmW  WITB  ICABS* 
LINB. —  HSB  OXNSBOUa  AND  O<»fFII>IN0  inSP0SITI(»l.— • 
WALTER'S  ANQEB. —  THE  PABTINO  HSAL,-^  OON VERgA- 
TION  BETWEEN  THE  UNCLE  AND  NEPHEW. —  WALTER 
ALONE. —  BLEEP   THE  BLESSING  OF  THE  YOUNO. 

**FalL    Oat,  out,  unworthj  to  speak  where  he  breatheth.** 

#*##ie. 
<<  AfH.    Well  new,  my  wbole  yeiitore  is  fbrtii,  I  wfll  resolre  to 

depart** 

Bin.  J0V8ON.  — Uverp  Man  otU  of  hit  Humot, 

It  was  now  the  eve  beforo  Waltert  departnre,  and  oa 
rettming  home  firom  a  fkrewell  walk  among  his  farorite 
hannts,  he  fonnd  Aram,  whose  Tisft  had  been  made 
dnring  Walter's  absence,  now  standing  on  the  threshold 
of  the  door,  and  taking  leare  of  MadeHne  and  her  father 
Aram  and  Walter  had  only  met  twice  before  since  the 
Interriew  we  recorded,  and  each  time  Walter  had  taken 
care  that  the  meeting  shonid  be  bnt  of  short  duration. 
In  these  brief  enconnters,  Aram^  manner  had  been  ereii 
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iDort  gentfo  titan  heretofore;  that  of  Walter's  more 
cold  and  distant  And  now,  as  they  thns  unexpectedly 
met  at  the  door,  Aram,  looking  at  him  earnestly,  said : 

''  Farewell,  sir  I  Yoa  are  to  leave  ns  for  some  time,  I 
heat.  Heaven  speed  yon  I "  Then  he  added  in  a  lower 
tone,  "  Will  yoq  take  my  hand,  now,  in  parting  t " 

As  he  said,  he  puit  forth  his  hand, — it  was  the  lefL 

"  Let  it  be  the  right  hand,**  observed  the  elder  Lester, 
smiling :  '^ it  is  a  Inokier  omen." 

''  I  think  not,"  said  Aran^  drily.  And  Walter  noted 
tliat  he  had  never  remembered  him  to  give  his  right  hand 
to  any  oaei  even  to  Madeline ;  the  pecnliarity  of  this 
habit  might,  however,  arise  from  an  awkward  early  habit, 
it  was  certainly  seaxce  worth  observing,  .and  Walter  had 
already  eoMly  touched  the  hand  eictended  to  him :  when 
Lester  carelessly  renewed  the  subject. 

''  Is  there  any  anperstition,^^  said  he  gaily,  ''  that  makes 
yon  think,  as  some  of  the  ancients  did,  the  left  hand 
kckier  than  the  right  ?  " 

'^ Yes,"  replied  Aram ;  "  a  superstition.    Adien." 

The  student  departed;  Madeline  slowly  walked  up 
one  of  the  garden  alleys^  and  thither  Walter,  alter  whis- 
pering to  his  qncle,  followed  her. 

There  is  something  in  thpse  bitter  feelings,  which  are 
the  pffsprmg  of  disappointed  love;  something  in  the 
intderable  anguish  of  well-founded  jealou^,  that  when 
the  first  shock  is  over,  often  hardens,  and  perhaps  ele- 
vates  the  character.  The  sterner  powers  that' we  arouse 
within  ns  to  combat  a  passion  that  can  no  longer  be 
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worthily  indalged,  are  never  afterwards  wholly  allayed 
Tiike  the  allies  which  a  nation  summons  to  its  bosom  to 
defend  it  from  its  foes,  they  expel  the  enemy  only  to  find 
a  settlement  for  themselves.  The  mind  of  every  man 
who  conquers  an  nnfortanate  attachment,  becomes  strong- 
«r  than  before ;  it  may  be  for  evil,  it  may  be  for  good, 
out  the  capacities  for  either  are  more  vigoroas  and 
collected. 

The  last  few  weeks  had  done  more  for  Walter's  charac- 
ter  than  years  of  ordinary,  even  of  happy  emotion,  might 
have  effected.  He  had  passed  from  yonth  to  manhood, 
and  with  the  sadness,  had  acqaired  also  something  of  the 
dignity,  of  experience.  Not  that  we  wonld  say  that  he 
had  snbdned  his  love,  but  he  had  made  the  first  step 
towards  it ;  he  had  resolved  that  at  all  hazards  it  should 
be  snbdned. 

As  he  now  joined  Madeline,  and  she  perceived  him  by 
her  side,  her  embarrassment  was  more  evident  than  his. 
She  feared  some  avowal,  and,  from  his  temper,  perhapb 
some  violence  on  his  part.  However,  she  was  the  first  to 
speak ;  women,  in  such  cases,  always  are. 

"  It  is  a  beautiful  evening,"  said  she,  ''  and  the  sun  set 
in  promise  of  a  fine  day  for  your  journey  to-morrow." 

Walter  walked  on  silently ;  his  ha&rt  was  fulL 

''Madeline,"  he  said  at  length,  "dear  Madeline,  give 
me  your  hand.  Nay,  do  not  fear  me ;  I  know  what  yon 
think,  and  you  are  right ;  I  loved  —  I  still  love  yon !  but 
I  know  well  that  I  can  have  no  hope  in  making  this  con* 
Cession ;  and  when  I  ask  yon  for  your  hand,  Madeline,  il 
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11  oqIj  to  conyince  yoo  that  I  hare  no  suit  to  press  ;  had 
i,  I  would  not  dare  to  toach  that  hand." 

Madeline,  wondering  and  embarrassed,  gave  him  her 
hand ;  he  held  it  for  a  moment  with  a  trembling  clasp, 
pressed  it  to  his  lips,  and  then  resigned  it. 

'  Yes,  Madeline,  my  cousin,  mj  sweet  cousin ;  I  hate 
loved  you  deeply,  but  silently,  long  before  my  heart  could 
nnrarel  the  mystery  of  the  feelings  with  which  it  glowed. 
But  this  —  all  this — it  were  now  idle  to  repeat  I  know 
that  I  have  no  hope  of  return ;  that  the  heart*  whose 
possession  would  have  made  my  whole  life  a  dream,  a 
transport,  is  given  to  another.  I  have  not  sought  you 
now,  Madeline,  to  repine  at  this,  or  to  vex  you  by  the 
tale  of  any  suffering  I  may  endure :  I  am  come  only  to 
give  you  the  parting  wishes,  the  parting  blessing,  of  one, 
who,  wherever  he  goes,  or  whatever  befall  him,  will 
always  think  of  you  as  the  brightest  and  loveliest  of 
human  beings.  May  you  be  happy,  yes  even  with  another  I " 

"  Oh,  Walter  I "  said  Madeline,  affected  to  tears,  "if  1 
ever  encouraged  —  if- 1  ever  led  you  to  hope  for  more 
than  the  warm,  the  sisterly  affection  I  bear  you,  how  bit^ 
terly  I  should  reproach  myself  I  " 

''  You  never  did,  dear  Madeline ;  I  asked  for  no  induce- 
ment to  love  you, —  I  never  dreamed  of  seeking  a  motive, 
or  inquiring  if  I  had  cause  to  hope.  But  as  I  am  now 
about  to  quit  you,  and  as  you  confess  yon  feel  for  me  a 
sister's  affection,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  speak  to  yon 
as  a  brother  might  f" 

Madeline  held  out  her  hand  to  him  in  frank  cordiality: 
'*Yes!"  said  she,  "speak!" 
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*'  Then,"  Btid  Walter,  tttmkig  awa>  nis  bead  in  a  spirh 
of  delicacy  that  did  him  honor,  "  isjt  yet  all  too  late  for 
m^  to  say  one  word  of  oantion  as  relates  to  —  Eugene 
Aramf 

''  Of  cantion  t  yon  alarm  me,  Walter ;  speak,  has 
aoght  happened  to  him  f  I  saw  him  as  lately  as  your* 
Wdlt  Does  aught  threaten  him  t  Speak,  I  implore  yoo, 
— quick  f' 

''I  know  of  no  danger  to  him/**  replied  Walter, 
fitmig  to  perceire  the  breathless  anxiety  with  which  Mad- 
eline spoke;  ^'but  pause,  my  cousin,  may  there  be  no 
danger  to  you  from  this  man  t  ^ 

^' Walter  f" 

"I  grant  him  wise^  leamedi  gentle, — nay  more  than 
all,  bearing  about  him  a  speH,  a  fasduation,  by  whibh  he 
aoftens,  or  awes  at  will,  and  which  e?en  I  canuot  resist 
But  yet  his  abstracted  mood,  his  gloomy  life,  certain 
words  that  have  broken  from  him  unawares, —  certain 
tetl-tale  emotions,  which  words  of  mine,  heedlessly  said, 
bare  fiercely  aroused,  all  united,  inspire  me, —  shall  I  say 
ity — witii  fear  and  distrust.  I  eanuot  think  him  alto- 
gether the  calm  and  pure  being  he  appears.  Madeline, 
I  hate  asked  myself  again  and  again,  is  this  suspicion 
tile  effect  of  jealousy  f  do  I  scan  his  bearing  with  the 
Janndfoed  eye  of  disappointed  rivahhii^  ?  And  I  hare 
istfefied  my  conscience  that  my  Judgment  Is  not  thus 
Iblftssed.  Stay  I  fisten  yet  a  little  whfle  1  Ton  hare  a 
high  —  a  thoughtful  mind.  Exert  it  now.  Consider 
your  whole  happiness  rests  on  one  step  I    Pause,  exar 
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miae,  ^ompt^re  I  Bem^mber,  yoE  have  not  of  Aram,  aa 
of  those  whom  joa  hare  hitherto  mixed  with,  the  eye- 
witness  of  a  life  t  You  can  know  bat  little  of  his  real 
temper^  bis  secret  qnaliUes ;  still  less  of  the  tenor  of  his 
former  life.  I  only  ask  of  you,  for  yoar  own  sake,  for 
my  sake,  your  n9ter'0  sake,  and  your  good  father's,  not  to 
judge  too  r^hly  1  IjO?e  him,  if  you  will ;  but  observe 
him  I " 

''  Have  you  doiie  ?  "  said  Madeline,  who  had  hitherto 
with  difficulty  contained  herself;  *\  then  hear  me.  Was 
it  I  ?  was  it  Madeline  Lester  whom  you  asked  to  play  the 
watch,  to  enact  the  spy  upon  the  man  whom  she  exalts  in 
loviog  ?  Was  it  fiot  enough  tbat  you  should  descend  to 
mark  down  each  incautious  look  —  to  chronicle  every 
heedless  word -^  to  draw  dar|^  deductions  from  the  unsus* 
pecting  coiifidence  of  my  father's  friend — to  lie  in  wait 
^-^to  hang  with  a  foe's  malignity  upon  the  unbendings 
of  famSiar  intercourse — to  extort  anger  from  gentleness 
Itself,  that  yoi^  might  wrest  the  anger  into  crime  I  Shame, 
^hame  upon  you,  for  the  meanness  I  And  must  you  also 
suppose  that  I,  to  whose  tru^t  he  has  given  his  noble 
heart,  will  receive  it  only  to  play  the  eavesdropper  to  its 
aecrets  ?    Away  1 " 

The  geperous  bipod  crimsoned  the  eheek  wd  brow  of 
this  high-spirited  girl  as  she  uttered  her  gdling  reproof; 
her  eyes  sparkled,  her  lip  quivered,,  her  whole  frame  seem* 
4Mi  to  l^ve  grown  larger  with  the  m^ajesty  of  indignant 
'ove. 

^  Cruel,  unjusl^  ungrateful  1 "  ejaculated  Walter,  pab 
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with  rage,  and  trembling  nnder  the  conflict  of  his  roused 
and  wounded  feelings.  **  Is  it  thns  yon  answer  the  warn- 
ing of  too  disinterested  and  self-for^etfal  a  love  ?  " 

"  Love  I "  exclaimed  Madeline.  ''  Grant  me  patience  I 
— Love  I  It  was  bnt  now  I  thought  myself  honored  by 
the  affection  yon  said  you  bore  me.  At  this  instant,  I 
blush  to  have  called  forth  a  single  sentiment  in  one  who 
knows  so  little  what  love  is  I  Love  I  —  methought  that 
word  denoted  all  that  was  high  and  noble  in  human 
nature— confidence,  hope,  devotion,  sacrifice  of  all  thought 
of  self  I  but  you  would  make  it  the  type  and  concentra- 
tion of  all  that  lowers  and  debases  I  —  suspicion — cavil 
—  fear -^selfishness  in  all  its  shapes  1     Out  on  you  — 

**  Enough,  enough  I  Say  no  more,  Madeline,  say  no 
more.  We  part  not  as  I  had  hoped;  but  be  it  so. 
You  have  changed  indeed,  if  your  conscience  smite  you 
uot  hereafter  for  this  injustice.  Farewell,  and  may  yon 
never  regret,  not  only  the  heart  you  have  rejected,  but 
the  friendship  you  have  belied."  With  these  words,  and 
choked  by  his  emotions,  Walter  hastily  strode  away. 

He  hurried  into  the  house,  and  into  a  little  room 
adjoining  the  chamber  in  which  he  slept,  and  which  had 
been  also  appropriated  solely  to  his  use.  It  was  now 
spread  with  boxes  and  trunks,  some  half  packed,  somo 
corded,  and  inscribed  with  the  address  to  which  they  were 
to  be  sent  in  London.  All  these  mute  tokens  of  his 
approaching  departure  struck  upon  his  excited  feeling! 
with  a  suddenness  that  overpowered  him. 
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''And  it  is  thus — tbas,"  said  he  aload,  "that  I  am  to 
leaye,  for  the  first  time,  my  childhood's  home." 

He  threw  himself  upon  his  chair,  and  covering  hit 
face  with  his  hands,  burst,  fairly  subdued  and  unmannedt 
into  a  paroxysm  of  tears. 

When  this  emotion  was  oyer,  he  felt  as  if  bis  love  for 
Madeline  bad  also  disappeared;  a  sore  and  insulted 
feeling  was  all  that  her  image  now  recalled  to  him^ 
This  idea  gaye  him  some  consolation.  "  Thank  God  I  ^ 
he  muttered,  ''  thank  God,  I  am  cured  at  last  1 " 

The  thanksgiying  was  scarcely  over,  before  the  door 
opened  softly,  and  EUinor,  not  perceiving  him  where  he 
sat,  entered  the  room,  and  laid  on  the  table  a  purse  which 
she  had  long  promised  to  knit  him,  and  which  seemed 
now  designed  as  a  parting  gifb. 

She  sighed  heavily  as  she  laid  it  down;  and  he  observed 
that  her  eyes  seemed  red  as  with  weeping. 

He  did  not  move,  and  Ellinor  left  th^  room  without 
discovering  him ;  but  he  remained  there  till  dark,  musing 
on  her  apparition,  and  before  he  went  down  stairs,  he 
took  up  the  little  purse,  kissed  it,  and  put  it  carefully 
into  his  bosom. 

He  sate  neict  to  Ellinor  at  supper  that  evening,  and 
though  he  did  not  say  much,  his  last  words  were  more  to 
her  than  words  had  ever  been  before.  When  he  took 
leave  of  her  for  the  night,  he  whispered,  as  he  kissed  her 
cheek ;  "  God  bless  you,  dearest  Ellinor,  and  till  F  returo, 
take  care  of  yourself,  for  the  sake  of  one,  who  loves  yo« 
^%ow,  better  than  any  thing  on  earth." 

I.— 14 
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Le6t«r  had  just  kit  the  room  to  write  Bome  lettetB  for 
Walter ;  and  Madeliiie,  who  had  hitherto  sat  absorbed 
and  silent  by  the  window,  now  i^pfroaehed  Walter,  and 
offered  him  her  hand. 

**  Forgive  me,  my  dear  cousin,"  she  said  in  her  softest 
Toice.  *'  I  feel  that  I  was  hasty,  and  to  blame.  Believe 
me,  I  am  now  at  least  graftefhi,  warmly  grateful,  for  the 
kindness  of  yo«r  nKytives." 

"Not  so,'>  said  Walter  bitterly,  "the  tdviee  of  a 
friend  is  only  meanness." 

"  Come,  come,  forgive  me ;  {vray  do  not  let  as  part 
unkindly.  When  did  we  ever  qnarrei  before  1  I  was 
wrong,  grievously  wrong -^  I  wiU  perform  any  penanee 
you  may  enjoin.'' 

'•Agreed  then,  follow  my  Admonitions." 

"Ahl  any  thing  eke,"  ea^  Madeline,  gravely,  and 
coloring  deeply. 

Walter  said  no  more  ;  he  pressed  her  hand  lightly  and 
turned  away. 

"  Is  all  forgiven  ?  ^'  said  ^e,  in  so  bewitehing  a  tone, 
and  with  so  bright  a  smile,  that  Walter,  against  his  con- 
science, answered,  "Yes." 

The  sisters  left  the  room.  I  know  not  which  of  the 
two  received  his  last  glance. 

Lester  now  returned  with  the  letters.  **  There  is  one 
tharge,  my  dear  boy,"  said  he  in  concluding  the  moral 
{njnnctions  and  experienced  suggestions  with  which  the 
young  generally  leave  the  ancestral  home  (whether  prac- 
tically beneflied  or  not  by  the  legacy,  may  be  a  matter 
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of  qiiMtion)-^^t]iefe  is  one  ch*rg6  which  I  n«ed  uot 
ttitrost  to  your  inge&sity  and  ze&l.  Yea  know  my  strong 
eoDvietion,  that  your  father,  my  poor  brother,  still  lires. 
Is  it  necessary  for  me  to  tell  yon  to  exert  yonrself  by  all 
ways  and  in  all  means  to  discorer  some  cine  to  his  fate  f 
Who  knows, '^  added  Lester,  with  a  smile,  "  bat  that  yon 
may  find  Mm  a  rich  nabob.  I  confess  that  I  should  feel 
but  little  snrprise  if  it  wtte  so ;  but  at  all  events  you  will 
make  every  possible  inquiry,  I  have  written  down  in 
this  paper  the  few  particulars  concerning  him  which  I 
have  been  enabled  to  glean  since  he  left  his  home ;  the 
places  where  he  was  last  seen,  the  false  names  he  assumed, 
&c.  I  shall  watch  with  great  anxiety  for  any  fuller  suc- 
cess to  your  researches." 

*•  Yoo  needed  not,  my  dear  uncle,"  said  Walter  se- 
riously, *'  to  have  spoken  to  me  on  this  subject.  No  one, 
not  even  yourself,  can  have  felt  what  I  have ;  can  have 
cherished  the  same  anxiety,  nursed  the  same  hope,  indulged 
the  same  eonjoetare.  I  have  not,  it  is  true,  often  of  late 
years  spoken  to  you  on  a  matter  so  near  to  us  both,  but 
i  have  Bpefct  whole  hours  in  guesses  at  my  father's  fate, 
and  ib  dreams  that  for  me  was  reserved  the  proud  task  to 
disoover  it.  I  wiO  not  say  indeed  that  it  makes  at  this 
moment  the  chief  motive  for  my  desire  to  travel,  but  in 
^avel  it  will  become  my  chief  object.  Perhaps  I  may 
find  him  not  only  rieti — that  for  my  part  is  but  a  minor 
wish,— but  sobered  and  reformed  from  the  errors  and  ^ 
wildness  of  his  earlier  manhood.  Oh,  what  should  be 
his  gratltnde  to  you  fbr  all  the  care  with  which  you  havs 
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supplied  to  the  forsaken  child  the  father's  place ;  and  not 
the  least,  that  yon  have,  in  softening  the  colors  of  hiA 
condacty  tanght  me  still  to  prize  and  seek  for  a  father's 
love  I" 

"  Ton  hare  a  kind  heart,  Walter,"  said  the  good  old 
man,  pressing  his  nephew's  hand,  **  and  that  has  more 
than  repaid  me  for  the  little  I  ha?e  done  for  yon ;  it  is 
better  to  sow  a  good  heart  with  kindness,  than  a  field 
with  corn,  for  the  heart's  harvest  is  perpetual." 

Many,  keen,  and  earnest  were  that  night  the  medita- 
tions of  Walter  Lester.  He  was  abont  to  quit  the  home 
in  which  youth  had  been  past,  in  which  first  love  had 
been  formed  and  blighted:  the  world  was  before  him; 
but  there  was  something  more  grave  than  pleasure,  more 
steady  than  enterprise,  that  beckoned  him  to  its  paths. 
The  deep  mystery  that  for  so  many  years  had  hung  over 
the  fate  of  his  parent,  it  might  indeed  be  his  lot  to 
pierce ;  and  with  a  common  waywardness  in  our  nature, 
the  restless  son  felt  his  interest  in  that  parent  the  livelier 
from  the  very  circumstance  of  remembering  nothing  of 
his  person.  Affection  had  been  nursed  by  curiosity  and 
imagination,  and  the  bad  father  was  thus  more  fortunate 
in  winning  the  heart  of  the  son,  than  had  he  perhaps,  by 
the  tenderness  of  years,  deserved  that  affection. 

Oppressed  and  feverish,  Walter  opened  the  lattice  <d 
his  room,  and  looked  forth  on  the  night  The  broad 
harvest-moon  was  in  the  heavens,  and  filled  the  air  aa 
with  a  softer  and  holier  day.  At  a  distance  its  light  juat 
gave  the  dark  outline  of  Aram's  house,  and  beneath  the 
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frindow  it  lay  bright  and  steady  on  the  green,  still  chnrch* 
yard  that  adjoined  the  hoose.  The  air  and  the  light 
%Ilayed  the  fitfolness  at  the  yonng  man's  heart,  bnt  serred 
to  solemnize  the  project  and  desire  with  which  it  beat 
Btill  leaning  firom  the  casement  with  his  eyes  fixed  npon 
the  tranquil  scene  below,  he  poured  forth  a  prayer,  that 
to  his  bands  might  ^e  discorery  of  his  lost  sire  be 
granted.  The  prayer  seemed  to  lift  the  oppression  from 
his  breast;  he  felt  cheerful  and  relieved,  and  flinging 
himself  on  his  bed,  soon  fell  into  the  sound  and  healthful 
sleep  of  youth.  And  oh  I  let  Youth  cherish  that  happi- 
est of  earthly  boons  while  yet  it  is  at  its  command ;  — 
for  there  cometh  the  day  to  all,  when  "  neither  the  yoice 
of  the  lute  or  the  birds"*  shall  bring  back  the  sweet 
slumbers  that  fell  on  their  young  eyes,  as  unbidden  as  the 
dews.  It  is  a  dark  epoch  in  a  man's  life  when  Sleep  for- 
sakes him ;  when  he  tosses  to  and  fro,  and  Thought  will 
not  be  silenced;  when  the  drug  and  draught  are  the 
courters  of  stupefaction,  not  sleep ;  when  the  down  pil- 
low is  as  a  knotted  log ;  when  the  eyelids  close  but  with  nn 
effort,  and  there  is  a  drag  and  a  weight,  and  dizziness  in 
the  eyes  at  mom.  Desire,  and  Qrief,  and  Love,  these  are 
the  young  man's  torments,  but  they  are  the  creatures  of 
Time ;  Time  removes  them  as  it  brings,  and  the  yigils  we 
keep,  "  while  the  evil  days  come  not,"  if  weary,  are  brief 
and  few.  But  Memory,  and  Care,  and  Ambition,  and 
Avarice,  these  are  the  demon-gods  that  defy  the  Time 

*  •*  Non  avium  citharsBqne^''  &o.  — fforai, 
14*  L 
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tbaifathored  thtn.  The  woridller  passions  nre  the  growth 
of  matare  years,  end  their  graTe  is  dug  but  In  oar  own. 
▲s  the  dark  Sphrits  ia  the  Northern  tale»  tiiat  wateh 
against  the  ooming  of  one  of  a  brighter  and  hoMer  race, 
lest  if  he  seioe  them  nna wares,  he  bind  them  prisoners  in 
his  chain,  they  keep  waid  al  nig^t  over  the  entranoe  of 
that  deep  care «— the  btman  heart-— and  soave  awav  the 
angel  Simf^l 
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o^flr  ilitir  hnmaa  pnjr 
Qtim  aawi  hang  Ihe  hotided  MflWiri 
ThKO^  Tftpw  gkunB  Ihe  pfwent  daj, 
And  dirkniwi  wx»pf  Iho  momm» 
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THX  MABBIAGI  8BTTLXD. — ^LEBTXa'S  HOPES  AMD  80HE1IXB. 
—  GAIETY  or  TEMPER  A  GOOD  fiPEOULATION.  •^  THX 
TRUTH  AND  PXRYOR  OP  ARAM'S  LOYX. 


^  LoTe  if  better  than  a  pair  of  speotades,  to  make  ererj  thing 
■eem  greater  whieh  ia  seen  through  it." 

Sin  Phiup  Stdmmj*9  AnaHm. 


Aram's  affection  to  Madeline  haying  now  been  fonDaUy 
annonnced  to  Lester,  and  Madeline's  consent  baring  been 
somewhat  less  formaUj  obtained,  it  onlj  remained  to  fix 
the  time  for  their  wedding.  Tbongb  Lester  forbore  to 
question  Aram  as  to  his  circnmstances,  the  stndent  franklj 
confessed,  that  if  not  affording  what  the  generality  of 
persons  would  consider  eyen  a  competence,  thej  enabled 

(168) 
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one  of  his  moderate  wants  and  retired  life  to  dispense, 
especially  in  the  remote  and  cheap  district  in  which  they 
lired,  with  all  the  fortnne  in  a  wife,  who,  like  Madeline, 
was  eqnallj  with  himself  enamoured  of  obscurity.  The 
good  Lester,  however,  proposed  to  bestow  upon  his 
daughter  such  a  portion  as  might  allow  for  the  wants  of 
an  increased  family,  or  the  probable  contingencies  of 
Fate.  For  thoafh  Fortune  may  eftet  itacken  her  wheel* 
there  is  no  spot  in  which  she  suffers  it  to  be  wholly  stili. 
It  was  now  the  middle  of  September,  and  by  the  end 
of  the  ensuing  month  it  was  agreed  that  the  spousals  of 
the  loYcrs  should  be  held.  It  is  certain  that  Lester  felt 
one  pang  for  his  nephew,  as  %e  subscribed  to  this  pro- 
posal ;  but  he  consoled  iiimself  with  recurring  to  a  hope 
he  had  long  cherished,  tIz.  that  Walter  would  return 
home  not  only  cured  of  his  yain  attachment  to  Madeline, 
but  of  his  indisposition  to  admit  the  attractions  of  her 
sister.  A  marriage  between  these  two  cousins  had  for 
years  been  his  fayorite  project  The  lirely  and  ready 
temper  of  Ellinor,  her  household  ^rp^h^  sftan^  lacm^, 
a  tinaning  ptoyftdaws  that  characterized  eyen  her  defects, 
were  all  more  after  Lester^s  secret  heart  than  the  graver 
aad  hig'her  natuie  of  his  'elder  daughter.  This  might 
vaitfly  l»e,  that  thfey  were  tndts  isf  disposition  that  more 
reminded  him  of  his  lost  wife,  and  were  therefore  more 
aoeordsait  with  hfs  ideal  standard  of  perfection ;  but  I 
iacUDe  also  to  beMere  that  l^e  more  persons  udyance  in 
years,  the  more,  -eyen  ff  of  staid  und  sober  tempers  them- 
)mIv96,  Hbnf  iove  ^gaiety  and  elasticity  in  youth.    I  have 
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ofUo  pleased  mjself  by  obaenrlng  in  come  happj  fanilj 
circle  embracmg  all  af  es,  that  it  is  tbe  livetiest  and  wild- 
est child  that  ofaarms  the  gpnuidsire  the  moA.  And  after 
all,  it  is  perhaps  with  characters  as  with  books,  the  fraie 
and  thoughtful  maj  be  more  admired  than  the  li^  and 
cheerful,  but  tbej  are  less  liked ;  it  is  not  onlj  that  the 
former  being  of  a  more  abstruse  and  recondite  natore, 
find  fewer  persons  capable  of  judging  of  their  merits,  b«t 
also  that  the  great  object  of  the  nujorit^  of  humsoi 
beings  is  to  be  amused,  and  that  thej  natnrallj  incline  to 
loTe  those  the  best  who  amuse  them  most  And  to  so 
great  a  practical  extent  is  this  preference  pushed^  that  I 
think  were  a  nice  obserrer  to  make  a  census  of  all  those 
who  haye  received  legacies,  or  dropped  mnexpeotedtj 
into  fortunes ;  he  would  find  that  where  one  grave  di^po- 
sition  had  so  benefited,  there  would  be  at  least  twenty 
gaj.  Perhaps,  however,  it  may  be  said  that  I  am  takii^ 
the  cause  for  the  effect! 

But  to  return  from  our  speculative  disquisitions^  Lester 
then,  who,  though  he  so  slowly  discovered  his  nephew's 
passion  for  Madeline,  had  loQg  since  guessed  the  secret 
of  Ellinor's  affection  for  him,  looked  forward  with  a  hope 
rather  sanguine  than  anxious  to  the  ultimate  realixation 
of  his  cherished  domestic  scheme.  And  he  pleased. Urn- 
self  with  thinking  that  when  all  soreness  would,  by  this 
double  wedding,  be  banished  from  Walter's  mind,  it 
would  be  impossible  to  conceive  a  family  iproup  more 
nnited  or  more  happy 

And  Ellinor  herself,  ever  since  the  parting  worib  •f 
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her  coosin,  had  seemed,  so  far  from  being  inconsolable 
for  his  absence,  more  bright  of  cheek  and  elastic  of  step 
than  she  had  been  for  months  before.  What  a  ivorld  of 
all  feelings,  which  forbid  despondence,  lies  hoarded  in 
the  hearts  of  the  joang  I  As  one  fountain  is  filled  by  the 
channels  that  ezhanst  another ;  we  cherish  wisdom  at  the 
expense  of  hope.  It  thns  happened  from  one  cause  or 
another,  that  Walter's  absence  created  a  less  cheerless 
blank  in  the  family  circle  than  might  have  been  expected, 
and  the  approaching  bridal  of  Madeline  and  her  lorer, 
naturally  diverted  in  a  great  measure  the  thoughts  of 
each,  and  engrossed  their  conyersation. 

Whatever  might  be  Madeline's  infatuation  as  to  the 
merits  of  Aram,  one  merit — the  greatest  of  all  in  the 
eyes  of  a  woman  who  lores,  he  at  least  possessed.  Never 
was  mistress  more  bumingly  and  deeply  lored  than  she, 
who,  for  the  first  time,  awoke  the  long  slumbering  passions 
in  the  heart  of  Eugene  Aram.  Every  day  the  ardor  of 
his  affections  seemed  to  increase.  With  what  anxiety  he 
watched  her  footsteps  I  —  with  what  idolatry  he  hung 
upon  her  words!  —  with  what  unspeakable  and  yearning 
emotion  he  gazed  upon  the  changeful  eloquence  of  her 
cheek  I  Now  that  Walter  was  gone,  he  almost  took  up 
his  abode  at  the  manor-house.  He  came  thither  in  the 
eaily  morning,  and  rarely  returned  home  before  the  family 
retired  for  the  night ;  and  even  then,  when  all  was  hushed, 
and  they  believed  him  in  his  solitary  home,  he  lingered 
for  hours  around  the  house,  to  look  up  to  Madeline's 
window^  charmed  to  the  spot  which  held  the  intoxication 
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of  her  presence.  MadeliDe  discoyered  this  habit,  and 
chid  it ;  bat  so  tenderly  that  it  was  not  cared.  And  still 
at  times,  by  the  antamnal  moon,  she  marked  from  her 
window  his  dark  figare  gliding  among  the  shadows  of  the 
trees,  or  pausing  by  the  lowly  tombs  in  the  still  chnrch* 
yard  .—  the  resting-place  of  hearts  that  once,  perhaps, 
beat  as  wildly  as  his  own. 

It  was  impossible  that  a  lore  of  this  order,  and  from 
one  so  richly  gifted  as  Aram ;  a  lore,  which  in  sobstance 
was  truth,  and  yet  in  language  poetry,  could  fail  wholly 
to  subdue  and  enthral  a  girl  so  young,  so  romantic,  so 
enthusiastic,  as  Madeline  Lester.  How  intense  and  deli- 
cious must  haye  been  her  sense  of  happiness  I  In  the 
pure  heart  of  a  girl  loying  for  the  first  time — loye  is  far 
more  ecstatic  than  in  man,  inasmuch  as  it  is  unfeyered  by 
desire  —  loye  then  and  there  makes  the  only  state  of  hu- 
man existence  which  is  at  once  capable  of  calmness  and 
transport  I 

L— M 
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CHAPTER  II. 

A  FAVOBABLE  BPEOIMSN  OF  A  NOBLElfAN  AND  A  OOCSt- 
TISR. —  A  MAN  OF  BOUK  FAtTLTS  AND  MANT  AOCWIM* 
PLI8HM£NTa 

•*  TitinluB  Capfto  is  to  rehearse.  He  is  a  man  of  an  exoeHent 
diepocitlon.  and  to  foe  awn^eved  among  tk«  ckiaf  omamenlt  of 
his  age.     He  caltivates  literature  —  he  loves  men  of  learning,"  $is* 

—  LoBD  Obrebt's  Pliny. 

About  this  time  the  Eari  of'^***'^,  ihe  greti  b«U«- 
man  of  the  district,  and  whose  residenoe  was  within  fioor 
miles  of  Grassdak,  came  down  to  pay  his  wonted  jiearly 
visit  to  his  country  domains.  He  was  a  man  well  known 
in  the  history  of  the  times ;  though,  for  ▼arions  reasons, 
I  conceal  his  name.     He  was  a  courtier ;  —  deep  —  wily 

—  accomplished ;  but  capable  of  generous  sentiments  and 
enlarged  views.  Though,  from  regard  to  his  interests,  he 
seized  and  lived  as  it  were  upon  the  fleeting  spirit  of  the 
day  —  the  penetration  of  his  intellect  went  far  beyond 
its  reach.  He  claims  the  merit  of  having  been  the  on^ 
of  all  his  cotemporaries  (Lord  Chesterfield  alone  except- 
ed,) who  most  clearly  saw,  and  most  distinctly  prophe- 
sied, the  dark  and  fearful  storm  that  at  the  close  of  the 
century  burst  over  the  vices,  in  order  to  sweep  away  the 
miseries,  of  France  —  a  terrible  avenger  —  a  salutaij 
purifier. 
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From  ike  small  eircle  of  souading  triflM,  to  which  the 
dwellers  of  a  eoort  ^re  coDdemned  to  Myo,  and  which  he 
brightaaed  i>j  his  abilities  and  graced  bj  his  aecompMsh- 
ments,  the  sagacious tuid  far-sighted  nund ci  Lord  **^*^ 
comprehended  the  Tast  field  without,  nsaaily  invisible  to 
those  of  his  habits  and  profession.  Men  who  the  best 
know  the  little  nmcleas  which  is  called  the  worid,  are 
often  the  most  ignorant  of  mankind ;  bat  it  was  the 
pecnliar  attribate  of  this  nobleman,  that  he  oonkl  not 
onjj  analyse  the  external  onstoms  of  his  species,  birt  also 
penetrate  their  deeper  and  more  bidden  interests. 

The  works  and  correspondence  he  has  left  behind  him, 
though  far  from  yokminons,  testify  a  eansnmmate  know- 
ledge of  the  yarie^es  of  hnman  natiu'e.  The  refinement 
of  his  taste  appears  less  remarioble  than  the  rigor  of 
his  understanding.  It  might  be  that  he  knew  the  Tices 
of  men  better  than  their  virtues ;  yet  be  was  no  shallow 
disbeliever  in  the  latter :  he  read  the  heart  too  accurately 
not  to  know  that  it  is  guided  as  ofben  by  its  afiEeetioas  as 
its  interests.  In  his  early  life  he  had  incurred,  not  with- 
out truth,  the  charge  of  licentiousness ;  bat  even  in  pursuit 
of  pleasure^  he  had  been  neither  weak  on  the  one  hand, 
nor  gross  on  the  other ;  —  neither  the  headlong  dope, 
n(»*  the  callous  sensualist :  but  his  graces,  his  rank,  his 
wealth,  had  made  his  conquests  a  matter  of  too  easy 
purchase ;  and  hence,  like  all  voluptuaries,  the  part  of 
his  worldly  knowledge,  which  was  the  most  fallible,  was 
that  which  related  to  the  sex.  He  jigged  of  woman  by 
a  standard  too  distinct  irom  that  by  which  he  jadged  of 
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men,  and  considered  those  foibles  pecnliar  to  the  sex, 
which  in  reality  are  incident  to  hnman  nature. 

His  natural  disposition  was  grave  and  reflective ;  and 
thongh  he  was  not  without  wit,  it  was  rarely  used.  He 
lived,  necessarily,  with  the  frivolous  and  the  ostentatious^ 
yet  ostentation  and  frivolity  were  charges  never  brought 
against  himself.  As  a  diplomatist  and  a  statesman,  he 
was  of  the  old  and  erroneous  school  of  intriguers ;  but 
his  favorite  policy  was  the  science  of  conciliation.  He 
was  one  who  would  so  far  have  suited  the  present  age, 
that  no  man  could  better  have  steered  a  nation  from  the 
chances  of  war ;  James  the  First  could  not  have  been 
inspired  with  a  greater  affection  for  peace  ;  but  the  peer's 
dexterity  would  have  made  that  peace  as  honorable  as 
the  king's  weakness  could  have  made  it  degraded.  Ambi- 
tious to  a  certain  extent,  but  neither  grasping  nor  mean, 
he  never  obtained  for  his  genius  the  full  and  extensive 
field  it  probably  deserved.  He  loved  a  happy  life  above  all 
things ;  and  he  knew  that  while  activity  is  the  spirit, 
fatigue  is  the  bane,  of  happiness. 

In  his  day,  he  enjoyed  a  large  share  of  that  public 
attention  which  generally  bequeatbo  fame ;  yet  from  sev- 
eral causes  (of  which  his  own  moderation  is  not  the 
least)  his  present  reputation  is  infinitely  less  great  that 
the  opinions  of  his  most  distinguished  cotemporaries 
foreboded. 

It  is  a  more  difficult  matter  for  men  of  high  rank  to 
become  illustrious  to  posterity,  than  for  persons  in  a 
sterner  and  more  wholesome  walk  of  life.     Even  the 
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g^atest  among  the  distingaished  men  of  the  patrician 
order,  soffer  in  the  eyes  of  the  after-age  for  the  rerj 
qualities,  mostly  dazzling  defects,  or  brilliant  eccentricities, 
which  made  them  most  popularly  remarkaUe  in  their 
day.  Men  forgive  Bums  his  amours  and  his  rcTellings 
with  greater  ease  than  they  will  forgive  Bolingbroke  and 
Byron  for  the  same  offences. 

Our  earl  was  fond  of  the  society  of  literary  men ;  He 
himself,  was  well,  perhaps  even  deeply,  read.  Certainly 
his  intellectual  acquisitions  were  more  profound  than 
they  have  been  generally  esteemed,  though  with  the  com* 
mon  subtlety  of  a  ready  genius,  he  could  make  the  quick 
adaptation  of  a  timely  fact,  acquired  for  the  occasion, 
appear  the  rich  oTerflowing  of  a  copious  erudition.  He 
was  a  man  who  instantly  perceired,  and  liberally  acknow- 
ledged, the  merits  of  others.  No  connoisseur  had  a 
more  felicitous  knowledge  of  the  arts,  or  was  more  just 
in  the  general  objects  of  his  patronage.  In  short,  what 
with  all  his  advantages,  he  was  one  whom  an  aristocracy 
may  boast  of,  though  a  people  may  forget ;  and  if  not  a 
great  man,  was  at  least  a  most  remarkable  lord. 

The  Earl  of  *****,  in  his  last  visit  to  his  estates,  had 
not  forgotten  to  seek  out  the  eminent  scholar  who  shed 
an  honor  upon  his  neighborhood  ;  he  had  been  greatly 
struck  with  the  bearing  and  conversation  of  Aram,  and 
with  the  usual  felicity  with  which  the  accomplished  earl 
adapted  his  nature  to  those  with  whom  he  was  thrown, 
be  had  succeeded  in  ingratiating  himself  with  Aram  in  . 
return.  He  could  not  indeed  persuade  the  haughty  and 
15* 
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MO^iBTf  student  to  Tisit  him  at  the  castle ;  but  the  earl 
did  nat  disdata  to  seek  anj  one  from  whom  he  conld 
obtain  instniction,  and  he  had  twice  or  thrice  volnntarily 
enconiKtered  Aram,  and  effectnallj  drawn  him  firom  his 
reserve.  The  earl  now  heard  with  some  pleasure,  and 
more  surprise,  that  the  austere  recluse  was  about  to  be 
married  to  the  beauty  of  the  county,  and  he  resolved  to 
seize  the  ftrst  occasion  to  call  at  the  manor-house  to  offer 
his  eompliments  and  congratulations  to  its  inmates. 

Sensible  men  of  rank,  who,  having  enjoyed  their  dig- 
nity fh>m  their  birth,  may  reasonably  be  expected  to 
grow  occasionally  tired  of  it;  often  like  mixing  with 
t^ose  the  most  who  are  least  dazeled  by  the  condescen- 
siorf ;  I  do  not  mean  to  say  with  the  vulgar  parvenus 
who  mistake  rudeness  for  independence ;  —  no  man  forgets 
respect  to  another  who  knows  the  value  of  respect  to 
Mmself ;  but  the  respect  should  be  paid  easily ;  it  is  not 
•very  Orand  Seigneur,  who  like  Louis  XlVih,  is  only 
plwtsed  when  he  puts  those  he  addresses  out  of  counte« 
■anee. 

There  was,  therefore,  much  in  the  simplicity  of  Les* 
tor's  manners,  and  those  of  his  daughters,  which  rendered 
ttie  family  at  the  manor-house,  especial  favorites  with 
Lord  *****  J  and  the  wealthier  but  less  honored  squire- 
archs  of  the  county,  stiff  in  awkward  pride,  and  bustling 
with  yet  more  awkward  veneration,  heard  with  astonish- 
ment and  anger  of  the  numerous  visits  which  his  Lord- 
ship, in  his  brief  sojourn  at  the  castle,  always  contrived 
to  pay  to  the  Lesters,  and  the  constant  invitations  which 
they  received  to  his  most  familiar  festivities. 
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Iiord**"^**  was  no  sponsmaB,  and  one  morniDg 
when  all  hia  guests  were  engaged  among  tlie  stnbblea 
of  September,  he  mounted  his  quiet  palfirey,  and  gladlj 
took  his  way  to  thje  manor-boose. 

It  was  towards  the  latter  end  of  the  month,  and  one 
of  the  earlk^  of  Ite  aatuBmal  fog^  hnng  thinly  over  the 
landscape.  As  the  earl  wound  ak)ng  the  sides  of  the  hill 
on  wUoh  bis  castle  was  bnilt^  the  scene  on  which  he 
gazed  below  receiyed  from  the  grey  mists  capriciously 
hovering  over  it,  a  ditn  and  melancholy  wUdness  A 
broader  and  whiter  yapor,  that  streaked  the  lower  part 
of  the  yaUey,  betrayed  the  conrse  of  the  riynlet ;  and 
beyoBd,  to  the  left,  rose  wan  and  spectral,  the  spire  of  the 
little  church  adjoining  Lester's  abode.  As  the  horsemau's 
eye  wandered  to  this  spot,  the  sun  suddenly  broke  forth, 
and  lit  up  as  by  enchantment,  the  quiet  and  loyely  ham- 
let embedded*  as  it  were,  beneath,— ^  the  cottages,  with* 
their  gay  gardens  and  jasmined  porches,  the  streamlet 
half  in  mist,  half  in  light,  while  here  and  there  columns 
of  yi^or  rose  above  its  surface  like  the  chariots  of  the 
water-genii,  and  broke  into  a  thousand  hues  beneath  the 
smiles  of  the  unexpected  sun :  But  far  to  the  right,  the 
•  mists  around  it  yet  unbroken,  and  the  outline  of  its  form 
only  visible,  rose  the  lone  house  of  the  student,  as  if  there 
the  sadder  spirits  of  the  air  yet  rallied  their  brokec 
armaments  of  mist  and  shadow. 

The  earl  was  not  a  man  peculiarly  alive  to  scenery,  but 
be  now  involuntarily  checked  his  horse,  and  gazed  for  a 
few  moments  on  the  beautiful  and  singular  aspect  which 
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the  landscape  had  so  suddenly  assumed  As  he  so  gaztd, 
he  observed  in  a  field  at  some  little  distance,  three  or 
four  persons  gathered^  around  a  bank,  and  among  them 
he  thought  he  recognized  the  comely  form  of  Rowland 
Lester.  A  second  inspection  convinced  him  that  he  was 
right  in  his  conjecture,  and  turning  from  the  road  through 
a  gap  in  the  hedg^,  he  made  towards  the  group  in  ques* 
tion.  He  had  not  proceeded  far,  before  he  saw,  that  the 
remainder  of  the  party  was  composed  of  Lester's  daugh* 
ters,  the  lover  of  the  elder,  and  a  fourth,  whom  he  rec- 
ognized as  a  celebrated  French  botanist  who  had  lately 
arrived  in  England,  and  who  was  now  making  an  amateur 
excursion  throughout  the  more  attractive  districts  of  the 
island. 

The  earl  guessed  rightly,  that  Monsieur  de  N had 

not  neglected  to  apply  to  Aram  for  assistance  in  a  pur- 
suit which  the  latter  was  known  to  have  cultivated  with 
such  success,  and  that  he  had  been  conducted  hither,  as  a 
place  affording  some  specimen  or  another  not  unworthy 
of  research.  He  now,  giving  his  horse  to  his  groom, 
joined  the  group. 
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CHAPTER    III. 

^HJBUJBIN  THE  EARL  AND  THE  STUDENT  OONYEBSE  ON 
QBAYE  BUT  DELiaHTFUL  MATTERa  —  THE  STUDENl'g 
NOTION    OF  THE  ONLY  EARTHLY  HAPPINESa 


**Arain,  If  the  witch  Hope  forbids  us  to  be  wise, 

Yet  when  I  turn  to  these  —  Woe's  only  friends, 

(pointing  to  kit  books^) 
And  with  their  weird  and  eloquent  yoioes  calm 
The  stir  and  Babel  of  the  world  within, 
I  can  but  dream  that  my  Tez'd  years  at  last 
Shall  find  the  quiet  of  a  hermit's  cell:  — 
And,  neighboring  not  this  hack'd  and  Jaded  world, 
Beneath  the  lambent  eyes  of  the  loyed  stars. 
And,  with  the  hollow  rocks  and  sparry  cayes, 
The  tides,  and  all  the  many  musio'd  winds 
My  oracles  and  co-mates:  —  watch  my  life 
Glide  down  the  Stream  of  Knowledge,  and  behold 
Its  waters  with  a  musing  stillness  glass 
The  thousand  hues  of  Nature  and  of  Heayen." 

From  Eugene  Aram,  a  MS.  Tragedy, 

The  earl  eontiDued  with  the  party  he  had  joined ;  and 
irhen  their  occupation  was  concladed  and  they  tamed 
homeward,  he  accepted  the  sqnire's  frank  invitation  to 
^  paftake  of  some  refreshment  at  the  manor-house.  It  so 
chanced,  or  perhaps  the  earl  so  contrived  it,  that  Aram 
and  himself,  in  their  way  to  the  village,  lingered  a  little 
behind  the  rest,  and  that  their  conversation  was  thus,  for 
a  few  minntes,  not  altogether  general. 

M 
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'*  Is  it  I,  Mr  Aram  f  "  said  the  earl  smiling,  *'  or  is  il 
Fate,  that  has  made  joa  a  convert  ?  The  last  time  we 
sagely  and  quietly  conferred  together,  you  contended  that 
the  more  the  circle  of  existence  was  contracted,  the  more 
we  clang  to  a  state  of  pare  and  all  self-dependent  intel- 
lect, the  greater  our  chance  of  happiness.  Thus  you 
denied  that  we  were  rendered  happier  by  oar  laxuries,  by 
oar  ambition,  or  by  oar  affections.  Love  and  its  ties 
were  banished  from  yonr  solitary  Utopia.  And  you 
asserted  that  the  tame  wisdom  of  life  lay  solely  in  the 
cultivation  —  not  of  our  feelings,  bat  oar  facalties.  You 
know,  I  held  a  different  doctrine:  and  it  is  with  the 
natural  triumph  of  a  hostile  partizan,  that  I  hear  you  are 
about  to  relinqui^  the  poactice  of  one  of  your  dogmas ; 
— in  consequence,  may  I  hope,  of  having  forsworn  the 
theory  J  " 

*'Not  so,  my  lord,"  answered  Aram,  coloring  slightly; 
**  my  weakness  only  proves  that  my  theory  is  difficult, — 
not  that  it  is  wrong.  I  still  venture  to  think  it  true. 
More  pain  than  pleasure  is  oeeasioned  us  by  others — 
banish  others,  and  you  arejiecessarily  the  gainer.  Men- 
tal activity  aad  moral  quietude  are  the  two  states  which, 
were  they  perfected  and  united^  woukl  constitute  perfect 
happiness.  It  is  such  a  union  which  constitutes  all  we 
imagine  of  heaven,  or  conceive  of  the  majestic  feliekj 
of  a  God." 

'•  Yet,  while  you  are  on  earth  you  will  be  (believe  me) 
happier  in  the  state  you  are  about  to  choose,"  said  the 
earl.     ''Who  could  look  at  that  enchanting  face  (the 
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qpe«eker  directed  hk  ejes  towards  Madeline)  and  not  feei 
that  it  gare  a  pledge  of  happiness  that  coold  not  be 
broken  ?  " 

It  was  not  ia  the  Batore  of  Aram  to  like  any  allosion 
to  himself,  and  still  less  to  his  affeetions :  he  turned  aside 
his  head,  and  remained  sileat :  the  warj  earl  diseoveied 
his  discretion  immediatelj. 

"Bnt  let  as  pat  aside  indiridaal  cases/'  said  he,»- 
"  the  mfium  and  the  iuum  forbid  all  general  argument : 
-«.and  eonfess,  that  there  is  for  the  majoritj  of  human 
beinga  a  greater  h^piness  in  lore  than  in  the  sablime 
state  of  passionless  intellect  to  which  you  wonld  so  chill- 
ingly exalt  ms.  Hag  not  Cicero  said  wisely,  that  we 
ooght  no  more  to  subject  too  slavishly  our  affections,  than 
to  elevate  them  too  imperioasly  into  our  masters  ?  iVe* 
que  86  nimium  erigerCf  nee  suhjacere  aervilUer,^^ 

**  Cicero  loved  philosophizing  better  than  philosophy," 
said  Aram  coldly;  "b«t  surely,  my  lord,  the  affections 
give  as  pain  as  well  as  pleasure.  The  doubt,  the  dread, 
tlie  restlessness  of  love, —  surely  these  prevent  the  passion 
from  constituting  a  happy  state  of  mind ;  to  me  one 
knojrledge  alone  seems  sufficient  to  embitter  aU  its  enjoy- 
ments,^* the  knowledge  tliat  the  object  beloved  most  die. 
What  ft  perpetuity  of  fsar  that  knowledge  creates  I  The 
dVftianche  that  may  crush  us  depends  upon  a  single 
breath  1'^ 

'*  Is  not  that  too  reined  a  sentiment  ?  Custom  snrely 
blniits  as  to  every  chance,  every  danger,  that  may  hap- 
pen to  as  hourly.     Were  the  avalanche  over  yon  for  a 
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day, —  I  grant  jonr  state  of  torture, — bat  had  an  aya* 
lanche  rested  over  you  for  years,  and  not  yet  fallen,  you 
woald  forget  that  it  could  ever  fall;  you  would  eat, 
sleep,  and  make  love,  as  if  it  were  not  I " 

•^Hal  my  lord,  you  say  well — you  say  well,"  said 
A  ram,  with  a  marked  change  of  countenance,  and,  quick* 
ening  his  pace,  he  joined  Lester's  side,  and  the  thread 
of  the  previous  conversation  was  broken  off. 

The  earl  afterwards,  in  walking  through  the  gardens 
(an  excursion  which  he  proposed  himself,  for  he  was 
somewhat  of  an  horticulturist),  took  an  opportunity  to 
renew  the  subject. 

"  You  will  pardon  me,"  said  he,  "  but  I  cannot  con- 
vmce  myself  that  man  would  be  happier  were  he  without 
emotions;  and  that  to  enjoy  life  he  should  be  solely 
dependent  on  himself  1 " 

'*  Yet  it  seems  to  me,"  said  Aram,  "  a  truth  easy  of 
proof;  if  we  love,  we  place  our  happiness  in  others. 
The  moment  we  place  our  happiness  in  others,  comes 
uncertainty,  but  uncertainty  is  the  bane  of  happiness. 
Children  are  the  source  of  anxiety  to  their  parents ;  — i 
his  mistress  to  the  lover.  Change,  accident,  death,  all 
menace  us  in  each  person  whom  we  regard.  Every  new 
tie  opens  new  channels  by  which  grief  can  invade  us; 
but,  you  will  say,  by  which  joy  also  can  flow  in ; — grant- 
ed I  But  in  human  life  is  there  not  more  grief  than  joy  f 
What  is  it  that  renders  the  balance  even  f  What  makes 
the  staple  of  our  happiness, —  endearing  to  us  the  life  at 
which  we  should  otherwise  repine  ?  It  is  the  mere  passive, 
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yet  Btirring,  conscioasness  of  life  itself  I  —  of  the  snn  and 
the  air  of  the  physical  being;  but  this  consciousness 
every  emotion  disturbs.  Yet  could  you  add  to  its  tran- 
quillity an  excitement  that  neyer  exhausts  itself, — that  be« 
comes  refreshed,  not  sated,  with  every  new  possession, 
then  you  would  obtain  happiness.  There  is  only  one 
excitement  of  this  divine  order,  —  that  of  intellectual 
culture.  Behold  now  my  theory  1  Examine  it — it  con- 
tdns  no  flaw.  But  if,"  renewed  Aram  after  a  pause,  ''a 
man  is  subject  to  fate  solely  in  himself,  not  in  others,  he 
soon  hardens  his  mind  against  all  fear,  and  prepares  it 
for  all  events.  A  little  philosophy  enables  him  to  bear 
bodily  pain,  or  the  common  infirmities  of  flesh :  by  a 
philosophy  somewhat  deeper,  he  can  conquer  the  ordi- 
nary reverses  of  fortune,  the  dread  of  shame,  and  the  last 
calamity  of  death.  But  what  philosophy  could  ever  tho- 
roughly console  him  for  the  ingratitude  of  a  friend,  the 
worthlessness  of  a  chil^,  the  death  of  a  mistress  ?  Hence, 
only  when  he  stands  alone,  can  a  man's  soul  say  to  Fate, 
•I  defy  thee.'" 

"  You  think  then,"  said  the  earl,  reluctantly  diverting 
the  conversation  into  a  new  channel,  **  that  in  the  pursuit 
of  knowledge  lies  our  only  active  road  to  real  happiness. 
Yet  here  how  eternal  must  be  the  disappointments  even 
of  the  most  successful  I  Does  not  Boyle  tell  us  of  a  man 
who,  after  devoting  his  whole  life  to  the  study  of  one 
mmeral,  confessed  himself,  at  last,  ignorant  of  all  its 
properties  f  " 
I.  — 16 
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"  Had  the  objeot  of  his  study  been  himaelf,  and  not  tte 
mineral,  he  would  not  hayebeen  so  nnsaceeasfkl  a  stadent,** 
said  Aram,  smiling.  **  Yet^'*  adckd  he,  in  a  grayer  tone, 
"  we  do  indeed  oleaye  the  yaat  heayea  of  tarath  with  a 
weak  and  crippled  wing:  and  elten  we  are  appalled  ia 
oar  way  by  a  dread  sen^  of  the  immensity  around  as, 
and  of  the  inadequacy  of  our  own  strength.  Bot  there 
is  a  rapture  in  the  breath  of  the  pare  and  difficalt  aiv, 
and  in  the  progress  by  which  we  compass  earth,  the  while 
we  draw  nearer  to  the  stars,^*-^  that  again  ejialts  us  beyond 
ourselyes,  and  reconciles  the  troe  stodent  unto  all  things, 
—  even  to  the  hardest  of  them  all, —  the  conyiction  how 
feebly  our  performance  can  ever  imitate  the  grandeur  of 
onr  ambition  1  As  you  see  the  spark  fly  upward,-^  8<Mne- 
times  not  falling  to  earth  till  it  be  dark  and  qoenehed,*^ 
thus  soars,  whither  it  recks  not,  so  that  the  direction  be 
abave^  the  luminous  spirit  of  him  who  aspires  to  Truth ; 
nor  will  It  back  to  the  yile  and  heayy  clay  from  wUch  it 
spcanic^  ontil  the  light  which  bore  it  apward.  be  no  more. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

A  PIKPJU  1XAMTWA.TI0M  INTO  THM  STUDBNT'ft  HIAJW.  — 
THB  VISIT  TO  THB  CASTLS.— PHILOSOPHY  PUT  TO  TOJi 
TRIAL. 


*'I  iMigh  not  fortune's  frown  or  imile, 
I  joj  not  mnoh  in  earthly  jojs^ 
I  peek  not  state,  I  seek  not  style, 
I  am  not  fond  of  fancy's  toys; 
I  rest  so  pleased  with  what  I  haTe, 
I  wish  no  more,  no  more  I  oraTe." 

Joshua  Stlvistib. 

Ths  reader  most  pardon  me,  if  I  somewhat  clog  his 
interest  in  ray  tale  by  the  brief  eonversations  I  have 
given,  and  most  for  a  short  while  cast  myself  on  his  in- 
dulgenee  and  renew.  It  is  not  only  the  history  of  his 
life,  b«t  the  character  and  tone  of  Aram's  mind,  that  I 
wish  to  stamp  npon  my  page.  Fortunately,  however, 
the  p«4th  my  story  assumes  is  of  snch  a  natnre,  that  io 
order  to  effect  this  object,  I  shall  never  have  to  desert, 
and  scarcely  again  even  to  linger  by  the  way. 

Every  one  knows  the  magnificent  moral  of  Goethe's 
**  Fanst  I  '^  Every  one  knows  that  snblime  discontent— i 
„hat  cha^ng  at  the  bounds  of  haman  knowledge — that 
yearning  for  the  intellectual  paradise  beyond,  which  "  tiie 
sword?'?  angel "  forbids  us  to  approach  —  that  daring, 
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yet  jorre  srful  state  of  mind — that  sense  of  defeat,  even 
in  conquest,  which  Goethe  has  embodied  —  a  picture  of 
the  loftiest  grief  of  which  the  soul  is  capable,  and  which 
may  remind  us  of  the  profound  and  august  melancholy 
which  the  Great  Sculptor  breathed  into  the  repose  of  the 
noblest  of  mythological  heroes,  when  he  represented  the 
God  resting  after  his  labors,  as  if  more  convinced  of 
their  vanity  than  elated  with  their  extent  I 

In  this  portrait,  the  grandeur  of  which  the  wild  scenes 
that  follow  in  the  drama  we  refer  to,  do  not  (strangely 
wonderful  as  they  are)  perhaps  altogether  sustain,  Goethe 
has  bequeathed  to  the  gaze  of  a  calmer  and  more  practi- 
cal posterity,  tlie  burning  and  restless  spirit — the  fevensh 
desire  for  knowledge  more  vague  than  useful,  which  cha- 
racterized the  exact  epoch  in  the  intellectual  history  of 
Germany,  in  which  the  poem  was  inspired  and  produced. 
At  these  bitter  waters,  the  Marah  of  the  streams  of 
Wisdom,  the  soul  of  the  man  whom  we  have  made  the 
hero  of  these  pages,  had  also,  and  not  lightly,  quaffed. 
The  properties  of  a  mind,  more  calm  and  stern  than  be- 
longed to  the  visionaries  of  the  Hartz  and  the  Danube^ 
might  indeed  have  preserved  him  from  that  thirst  after 
the  impossibiliiies  of  knowledge,  which  gives  so  peculiar 
a  romance,  not  only  to  the  poetry,  but  the  philosophy 
of  the  German  people.  But  if  he  rejected  the  supersti- 
tions, he  did  not  also  reject  the  bewilderments  of  the 
mind.  He  loved  to  plunge  into  the  dark  and  metaphys- 
ical subtleties  which  human  genius  has  called  daringly 
forth  from  the  realities  of  things:  — 
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••  To  spin 

A  shroud  of  thought^  to  hide  him  fttm  the  lan 
Of  this  familiar  life,  which  seems  to  be, 
But  is  not — or  is  bat  quaint  mockery 
Of  all  we  would  belieye ;  — or  sadlj  blame 
The  jarring  and  inexplicable  frame 
Of  this  wrong  world :  and  then  anatomize 
The  purposes  and  thoughts  of  man,  whose  ejes 
Were  closed  in  distant  years;  or  widely  guess 
The  issue  of  the  earth's  great  business. 
When  we  shall  be,  as  we  no  longer  are, 
Like  babbling  gossips,  safe,  who  hear  the  war 
Of  winds,  and  sigh  I  —  but  tremble  notl  ** 

Much  ia  him  was  a  type,  or  rather  foremnner,  of  the 
fntelleetaal  spirit  that  broke  forth  when  roe  were  children 
amokg  oar  coantrymeD,  and  is  now  slowly  dying  away 
amidiit  the  loud  events  and  absorbing  straggles  of  the 
awakening  world.  Bat  in  one  respect  he  stood  aloof 
from  all  his  tribe  —  in  his  hard  indifference  to  worldly 
ambition,  and  his  contempt  of  fame.  As  some  sages  have 
seemed  to  think  the  aniverse  a  dream,  and  self  the  only 
reality i  so  in  his  aastere  and  collected  reliance  npon  his 
own  mind  —  the  gathering  in,  as  it  were,  of  his  resoarces, 
he  appeared  to  consider  the  pomps  of  the  world  as 
shadows,  and  the  life  of  his  own  spirit  the  only  substance. 
He  had  bailt  a  city  and  a  tower  within  the  Shinar  of  his 
own  heart,  whence  he  might  look  forth,  unscathed  and 
nnmoYed,  upon  the  deluge  that  broke  over  the  rest  of 
earth. 

Only  in  one  instance,  and  that,  as  we  have  seen,  after 
much  struggle,  he  had  g^ven  way  to  the  emotions  that 
agitate  his  kind,  and  had  snrrerdered  himself  to  the 
16* 
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domiDion  of  anoUMr.     Th»  was  against  his  theories—* 
but  what  theories  ever  resist  love  ?  In  yielding,  however, 
thus  far,  he  seemed  more  on  his  guard  than  ever  against 
a  broader  encroachment     He  had  admitted  one   'fair 
spirit '  for  his  *  minister,^  but  it  was  only  with  a  deeper 
fervor  to  invoke   *the  desert^  as  hia  'dwelling-place.' 
Thus,  when  the  earl,  who,  like  most  practical  judges 
of  mankind,  loved  to  apply  to  each  individual  the  mo- 
tives that  actuate  the  mass,  and  who  only  unwillingly,  and 
somewhat  sceptically,  assented  to  the  exceptions,  and  was 
driven  to  search  for  peculiar  clues  to  the  eccentric  in- 
stance,—  finding,  to  his  secret  triumph,  thatt  Aram  had 
admitted  one  intruding  emotion  into  his  boasted  circle 
of  indifference,  imagined  that  he  should  easily  fnductf 
him  (the  spell  once  broken)  to  receive  another,  he  wa« 
surprised  and  puzzled  to  discover  himself  in  the  wrong. 

Lord at  that  time  had  been  lately  calFed  into  the 

administration^  and  he  was  especially  anxious  to  secure 
the  support  of  all  the  talent  that  he  could  enlist  in  it9 
behalf.  The  times  wefe  those  in  which  party  ran  high, 
and  in  which  individual  political  writings  were  honored 
with  an  importance  which  the  periodical  press  in  general 
has  now  almost  wholly  monopoKzed.  On  t^  side  op- 
posed to  government,  writers  of  great  name  and  high 
attainments  had  shone  with  peculiar  effect,  and  the  earl 
was  naturally  desirous  that  they  should  be  opposed  by  an 
equal  array  of  intellect  on  the  side  espoused  by  himself. 
The  name  alone  of  Eugene  Aram,  at  a  day  when  scholar- 
ship  was  ranawn,  would  b«ve  been  no  orifioary  acquisitkHr 
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ta  ibe  eftasft  of  ^e  earPs  parly ;  bat  that  JadieioiM  and 
penetratiDg  neblemaii  percdved  that  Aram'ft  abilitlei,  bit 
vurioiis  researeb,  bis  extended  riews,  bis  facility  df  arga- 
meat,  and  the  beat  and  energy  of  bis  eloqaence,  might 
b«  rendered  of  an  importance  which  conld  not  bare  beea 
afiticipated  from  the  name  akme,  boweTer  eminent,  of  a 
retired  and  sedentary  schobur ;  be  was  not  therefore  with- 
out an  interested  motive  in  the  attentions  be  now  lavished 
npon  the  student,  and  in  bis  curiosity  to  pat  to  the  proof 
the  disdain  of  all  worldly  enterprise  and  worldly  tempta- 
tion, which  Araia  affected.  He  could  not  but  tbiak,  that 
to  a  man  poor  and  lowly  of  circunetance,  conscioas  of 
superior  acquirements,  about  to  increase  bis  wants  by 
admitting  to  t^em  a  partner,  and  arrived  at  that  age 
when  the  ealculations  of  interest  and  the  whispers  of  am- 
bition have  usually  most  weight ;  —  he  could  not  but 
think  that  to  such  a  man  the  dazzling  prospects  of  social 
advancement,  the  hope  of  high  fortunes,  and  the  power- 
ful and  glittering  influence  which  political  life,  in  Eng- 
land, offers  to  the  aspirant,  might  be  rendered  altogether 
irresistible. 

He  took  several  opportuniiaes  in  the  course  of  the 
next  week,  of  renewing  his  couversation  with  Aram,  and 
of  artfully  turning  it  into  the  chann^  which  he  thought 
most  likely  to  produce  the  impression  he  desired  to  cre- 
ate. He  was  somewhat  baffled,  but  by  no  means  dii^irit- 
ed,  in  bis  attempts ;  but  be  resolved  to  defer  his  ultimate 
proposition  uutO  it  could  be  made  to  the  fullest  advan* 
tage.    Ha  had  engaged  the  Lestears  to  promise  U^  pass  a 
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day  at  the  castle ;  and  with  great  difficaltj,  and  at  tbe 
earnest  intercession  of  Madeline,  Aram  was  prevailed 
apon  to  accompany  them.  So  extreme  was  his  distaste 
to  general  society,  and  from  some  motive  or  another 
more  powerful  than  mere  constitational  reserve,  so  inva- 
riably had  he  for  years  resisted  all  temptations  to  enter 
It.  that  natural  as  this  concession  was  rendered  by  his 
approaching  marriage  to  one  of  the  party,  it  filled  him 
with  a  sort  of  terror  and  foreboding  of  evil  It  was  as 
if  he  was  passing  beyond  the  boundary  of  some  law,  on 
which  the  very  tenure  of  his  existence  depended.  After 
he  had  consented,  a  trembling  came  over  him ;  he  hastily 
left  the  toom,  and  till  the  day  arrived,  was  observed  by 
his  friends  of  the  manor-house  to  be  more  gloomy  and 
abstracted  than  they  ever,  had  known  him,  even  at  the 
earliest  period  of  acquaintance. 

On  the  day  itself,  as  they  proceeded  to  the  castle, 
Madeline  perceived  with  tearful  repentance  of  her  inter- 
ference, that  he  sate  by  her  side  cold  and  wrapt;  and 
that  once  or  twice  when  his  eyes  dwelt  upon  her,  it  was 
with  an  expression  of  reproach  and  distrust. 

It  was  not  till  they  entered  the  lofty  hall  of  the  castle, 
when  a  vulgar  diffidence  would  have  been  most  abashed, 
that  Aram  recovered  himself.  The  earl  was  standing -« 
the  centre  of  a  group  in  the  recess  of  a  window  in  the 
saloon,  opening  upon  an  extensive  and  stately  terrace. 
He  came  forward  to  receive  them  with  a  polished  and 
warm  kindness  which  he  bestowed  upon  all  his  inferior% 
in  rank.     He  complimented  the  sisters;  he  jested  witu 
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Lester ;  bat  to  Aram  only,  he  manifested  less  the  com 
tesj  of  kindness  than  of  respect.  He  took  his  arm,  and 
leaning  on  it  with  a  light  toach,  led  him  to  the  gronp  at 
the  window.  It  was  composed  of  the  most  distinguished 
pablic  men  in  the  country,  and  among  them  (the  earl  him- 
self was  connected  throagh  an  illegitimate  branch  with  the 
reigning  monarch,)  was  a  prince  of  the  blood-royal 

To  these,  whom  he  had  prepared  for  the  introduction, 
he  severally,  and  with  an  easy  grace,  presented  Aram, 
and  then  falling  back  a  few  steps,  he  watched  with  a  keen 
but  seemingly  careless  eye,  the  effect  which  so  sudden  a 
contact  with  royalty  itself  would  produce  on  the  mind 
of  the  shy  and  secluded  student,  whom  it  was  his  object 
to  dazzle  and  overpower.  It  was  at  this  moment  that  the 
native  dignity  of  Aram,  which  his  studies,  unworldly  as 
they  were,  had  certainly  tended  to  increase,  displayed 
itself,  in  a  trial  which,  poor  as  it  was  in  abstract  theory, 
was  far  from  despicable  in  the  eyes  of  the  sensible  and 
practised  courtier.  He  received  with  his  usual  modesty, 
but  not  with  his  usual  shrinking  and  embarrassment  on  such 
occasions,  'the  compliments  he  received  ;  a  certain  and 
far  from  ungraceful  pride  was  mingled  with  his  simpli- 
city of  demeanor ;  no  fluttering  of  manner,  betrayed  that 
he  was  either  dazzled  or  humbled  by  the  presence  in 
which  he  stood,  and  the  earl  could  not  but  confess  that 
there  was  never  a  more  favorable  opportunity  for  compar* 
ing  the  aristocracy  of  genius  with  that  of  birth ;  it  was 
one  of  those  homely  every-day  triumphs  of  intellect, 
which  please  us  more  than  they  ought  to  do,  for,  after  all, 
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they  are  more  comrnon  than  the  men  of  covrts  are  wilting 
to  l)t5lieve. 

Lord  *****  did  not  nowewr  long  leave  Aram  to-tlie 
sapport  of  his  own  unassisted  pre^enee  of  mind  and 
calmness  of  nerve ;  he  advanced,  Jind  led  the  eonversa- 
tion,  with  his  nsaal  tact,  into  a  course  which  might  at 
once  please  Aram,  and  afford  bim  the  opportonitf  to 
shine.  The  earl  had  imported  from  Italy  some  of  the 
most  beantifal  specimens  of  classic  sculpture  which  this 
country  now  possesses.  These  weve  disposed  in  niches 
around  the  magnificent  apartment  in  which  the  guests 
were  assembled,  and  as  the  earl  pointed  tbem  out,  and 
illustrated  each  from  the  beautiful  anecdotes  and  golden 
allusions  of  antiquity,  he  felt  that  he  was  affording  to 
Aram  a  gratification  he  could  uever  have  experienced 
before ;  and  in  the  expression  of  which,  the  grace  and 
copiousness  of  his  learning  would  find  vent  Nor  was 
he  disappointed.  The  cheek,  which  till  then  had  retained 
its  steady  paleness,  now  caught  the  glow  of  enthusiasm ; 
and  in  a  few  moments  there  was  not  a  person  in  the 
group,  who  did  not  feel,  and  cheerfully  feel,  the  superior- 
ity of  the  one,  who,  in  birth  and  fortune,  was  immeasure-^ 
ably  the  lowest  of  all 

The  English  aristocracy,  whatever  be  the  faults  of  their 
education  (and  certainly  the  name  of  the  faults  is  legion  I) 
have  at  least  the  merit  of  being  alive  to  the  possession, 
and  easily  warmed  to  the  possessor,  of  classical  aitaUi^ 
ment:  perhaps  even  from  this  very  merit  spring  m^ny 
of  the  faults  we  allude  to ;  they  are  too  «ptto  judg^  %U 
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trieut  bj  a  classical  standard,  and  ail  theory  bj  clainieal 
experience.  Without, — save  in  very  rare  instances,— 
the  right  to  boast  of  any  deep  learning,  they  are  far  more 
susceptible  than  the  nobility  of  any  other  nation  to  the 
spirium  CamoBnas.  They  are  easily  and  willingly  cham* 
ed  back  to  the  studies  which,  if  not  ei^^ly  pursued  in 
youth,  are  still  entwined  with  all  their  youth's  brightest 
recollections ;  the  scbool4>oy's  prize,  and  the  master's 
praise, —  the  first  ambition  and  its  first  reward.  A  felici- 
tons  quotation,  a  delicate  allaaion,  is  never  lost  upon 
their  ear ;  and  the  ▼CDeration  which  at  Eaton  they  bore 
to  the  best  ¥erse-maker  in  the  school,  tinctures  their 
ju^ment  of  others  throughout  lile,  mixmg  I  know  not 
what,  both  of  liking  and  esteem,  with  their  admiratimi 
of  one  who  uses  his  classical  weapons  with  a  scholar's 
dexterity,  not  a  pedant's  inaptitude:  for  snch  a  ooe 
there  is  a  sort  of  agreeable  confusion  in  t^eir  re^^ct ; 
tlwy  are  inclinod^  unconsciousiy,  to  belisTe,  that  he  must 
necessarily  be  a  high  gentleman — ay,  and  something  of 
a  good  feUow  into  the  bargain. 

It  Jiappened  then  that  Aram  could  not  hsfc  dwelt 
upon  a  theme  moiie  likely  to  arrest  the  spooitaneaas-inter- 
est  of  those  with  whom  he  now  comrecsed — men  them* 
^▼es  of  more  cukivated  mku^  than  usual,  and  more 
capable  than  mast  :(firom  that  acute  perception  of  real 
tident,  whkh  is  produced  by  habituid  political  warfare,) 
af  appreetating  sot  only  his  endoivments,  but  his  facility 
m  applying  them. 

'' Y«u  ure  right,  way  lord,"  said  Sir ,  the  whip- 
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per-in  of  the  *  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  party,  taking  the  earl  aside ;  "  he 
woold  make  an  inestimable  pamphleteer." 

**  Conld  jou  get  him  to  write  ns  a  sketch  of  the  state 
of  parties ;  laminons,  eloquent  J  "  Ac,  whispered  a  lord 
of  the  bed-chamber. 

The  earl  answered  bj  a  bon  mot,  and  tomed  to  a  bust 
of  Caracalla. 

The  hours  at  that  time  were  (in  the  country  at  least) 
not  late,  and  the  earl  was  one  of  the  first  introducers  of 
the  polished  fashion  of  France,  bj  which  we  testify  a 
preference  of  the  society  of  the  women  to  that  of  our 
own  sex;  so  that,  in  leaving  the  dining-room,  it  was  not 
so  late  but  that  the  greater  part  of  the  guests  walked  out 
upon  the  terrace,  and  admired  the  expanse  of  country 
which  it  oyerlooked,  and  along  which  the  thin  veil  of  the 
twilight  began  now  to  hover. 

Having  safely  deposited  his  royal  guest  at  a  whist 
table,  and  thus  left  himself  a  free  agent,  the  earl,  inviting 
Aram  to  join  him,  sauntered  among  the  loiterers  on  the 
terrace  for  a  few  moments,  and  then  descended  a  broad 
flight  of  steps,  which  brought  them  into  a  more  shaded 
and  retired  walk ;  on  either  side  of  which  rows  of  orange- 
trees  gave  forth  their  fragranee,  while,  to  the  right,  sud^ 
den  and  numerous  vistas  were  cut  among  the  more  irreg- 
ular and  dense  foliage,  affording  glimpses -— now  of  some 
rustic  statue  —  now  of  some  lone  temple — now  of  some 
quaint  fountain,  on  the  play  of  whose  waters  the  first 
stars  had  begun  to  tremble. 

It  was  one  of  those  maflmificent  gardens,  modelled 
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from  the  stately  glories  of  Yersailles,  which  it  is  now  the 
mode  to  decry,  bat  which  breathe  so  aneqaivocally  of  the 
palace.  I  grant  that  they  deck  nature  with  somewhat 
too  prolix  a  grace;  but  is  beauty  always  best  seen  in 
deshabille  f  And  with  what  associations  of  the  bright- 
est traditions  connected  with  natore  they  link  her  more 
Inxnriant  loveliness  I  Mnst  we  breathe  only  the  malaria 
v{  Rome  to  be  capable  of  feeling  the  interest  attached 
to  the  fountain  or  the  statue? 

''  I  am  glad/'  said  the  earl,  ''  that  you  admired  my  bust 
of  Cicero  —  it  is  from  an  original  very  lately  discovered. 
What  grandeur  in  the  brow  I  —  what  energy  in  the 
mouth,  and  downward  bend  of  the  head  I  It  is  pleasant 
even  to  imagine  we  gaze  upon  the  likeness  of  so  bright  a 
spirit ;  —  and  confess,  at  least  of  Cicero,  that  in  reading 
the  aspirations  and  outpourings  of  his  mind,  you  have 
shared  the  desire  to  live  to  the  future  age, — '  the  longing 
after  immortality  f* 

"  Was  it  not  that  longing,"  replied  Aram,  "  which  gave 
to  the  character  of  Cicero  its  poorest  and  most  frivolous 
infirmity  J  Has  it  not  made  him,  glorious  as  he  is  des- 
pite of  it,  a  by-word  in  the  mouth  of  every  school-boy  ? 
Wherever  you  mention  his  genius,  do  you  not  hear  an 
appendix  on  his  vanity?" 

''  Yet  without  that  vanity,  that  desire  for  a  name  with 
posterity,  would  he  have  been  equally  great  —  would  he 
equally  have  cultivated  his  genius?" 

"  Probably,  my  lord,  he  would  not  have  equally  culti- 
rated  his  genius,  but  in  reality  he  might  have  been  equal 
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\j  great  A  man  often  injures  bis  mind  by  tbe  meant 
wbicb  increase  bis  genius.  You  tbink  tbis,  my  lord,  a 
paradox,  but  examine  it  How  many  men  of  genius  bave 
been  but  ordinary  men,  take  tbem  from  tbe  particular 
objects  in  wbicb  tbey  sbine.  Wby  is  tbis,  but  tbat  in 
cultivating  one  brancb  of  intellect  tbey  neglect  tbe  restf 
Nay,  tbe  very  torpor  of  tbe  reasoning  faculty  bas  often 
kindled  tbe  imaginative.  Lucretius  composed  bis  sub- 
lime poem  under  tbe  influence  of  a  delirium.  Tbe  sus- 
ceptibilities tbat  we  create  or  refine  by  tbe  pursuit  of  one 
object,  weaken  our  general  reason  ;  and  I  may  compare 
witb  some  justice  tbe  powers  of  tbe  mind  to  tbe  faculties 
of  tbe  body,  in  wbicb  squinting  is  occasioned  by  an  ine- 
quality of  strengtb  in  tbe  eyes,  and  discordance  of  voice 
by  the  same  inequality  in  the  ears." 

"I  believe  you  are  right,"  said  the* earl;  "yet  I  own 
I  willingly  forgive  Cicero  for  bis  vanity,  if  it  contributed 
to  tbe  production  of  bis  orations  and  his  essays ;  and  be 
is  a  greater  man,  even  witb  his  vanity  unconquered,  than 
if  be  bad  conquered  his  foible,  and  in  doing  so  taken 
away  the  incitements  to  his  genius." 

"A  greater  man  in  tl^e  world's  eye,  my  lord,  but 
scarcely  in  reality.  Had  Homer  written  his  Iliad  apd 
then  burnt  it,  would  bis  genius  bave  been  less  ?  The 
world  would  bave  known  nothing  of  him,  font  would  be 
bave  been  a  less  extraordinary  man  on  that  account? 
We  are  too  apt,  my  lord,  to  confound  greatness  witb 
fame." 

**  There  is  one  circumstance,"  added   Aram  aftor  n 
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pitose^  "tbat  aboold  dimioi^  our  rospeot  fc^r  renown 
Errors  of  life,  ss  weU  as  fbiblds  of  characters,  art  ofteo 
the  real  enhancer^  of  celebrity.  Without  his  errors,  I 
dpubt  whether  Menri  QucUre  would  have  become  the 
idol  of  a  people.  How  manj  Whw^tous  has  the  world 
Ipiowp,  who,  deprived  of  their  frailties,  ha4  been  inglori- 
ous \  The  light  that  you  so  much  admire,  reaches  yon 
only  through  the  distan^ce  of  time,  on  acconnt  of  the 
angles  and  unevenness  of  the  body  whence  it  emanatea 
Were  the  surface  pf  the  moon  smooth,  it  would  be  invisi- 
ble." 

''I  admire  yQur  illustrations,"  said  the  earl;  "but  I 
reluctantly  submit  to  your  reasonings.     You  wopld  then 
,  neglect  your  powers   lest  they  should  lead  yon  into 
errors  ?  " 

''  Pardon  me,  my  lord ;  it  is  because  I  think  all  the 
powers  should  be  cultivated,  that  I  quarrel  with  the  ex- 
clusive cultivation  of  one.  And  it  is  only  because  I 
would  strengthen  the  whole  mind  that  I  dissent  from  the 
reasonings  of  those  who  tell  you  to  consult  your  genius." 

''B^t  your  genius  may  serve  mankind  more  thaq  this 
general  cultivation  of  intellect  ?  " 

"My  lord,"  replied  Aram,  with  a  mournful  cloud  upop 
his  countenance ;  "  that  argument  may  have  weight  with 
those  who  think  mankind  can  be  effectually  served,  though 
they  may  be  often  dazzled,  by  the  labors  of  an  individual. 
But,  indeed,  this  perpetual  talk  of  'mankind'  signifies 
nothing :  each  of  as  consults  his  proper  happipe^  aAd 
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we  consider  him  a  madmaD  who  ruins  his  own  peace  oi 
mind  by  an  everlasting  fretfnlness  of  philanthropy." 

This  was  a  doctrine  that  half  pleased,  half  displeased 
the  earl — it  shadowed  forth  the  most  dangerons  notions 
which  Aitim  entertained. 

"  Well,  well,"  said  the  noble  host,  as,  after  a  short  con- 
test on  the  ground  of  his  guest's  last  remark,  they  left 
off  where  they  began,  "  Let  us  drop  these  general  discus- 
si  dus  :  I  have  a  particular  proposition  to  unfold.  We 
have,  I  trust,  Mr.  Aram,  seen  enough  of  each  other,  to 
feel  that  we  can  lay  a  sure  foundation  for  mutual  esteem. 
For  my  part,  I  own  frankly,  that  I  have  never  met  with 
one  who  inspired  me  with  a  sincerer  admiration.  I  am 
desirous  that  your  talents  and  great  learning  should  be 
known  in  the  widest  sphere.  You  may  despise  fame,  but 
you  must  permit  your  friends  the  weakness  to  wish  you 
justice,  and  themselves  triumph.  You  know  my  post  in 
the  present  administration  —  the  place  of  my  secretary 
is  one  of  great  trust  —  some  influence,  and  large  emolu- 
ment. I  offer  it  to  you  —  accept  it,  and  you  will  confer 
upon  me  an  honor  and  an  obligation.  You  will  have 
your  own  separate  house,  or  apartments  in  mine  solely 
appropriated  to  your  use.  Your  privacy  will  never  be 
disturbed.  Every  arrangement  shall  be  made  for  your- 
self and  your  bride,  that  either  of  you  can  suggest. 
Leisure  for  your  own  pursuits  you  will  have,  too,  in  abun- 
dance— there  are  others  who  will  perform  all  thatistoil- 
gom.e  in  your  office.  In  London  you  will  see  around  you 
the  most  eminent  living  men  of  all  nations,  and  in  all 
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ponoits.  If  70a  contract  (which  belieye  me  is  possible 
—it  is  a  tempting  game,)  an/  inclination  towards  pnblie 
life,  70a  will  haye  the  most  brilliant  opportunities  afford 
ed  7on,  and  I  foretell  7011  the  most  signal  snccesi. 
Sta7  7et  one  moment: — for  this  70U  will  owe  me  no 
thanks.  Were  I  not  sensible  that  I  consult  my  own 
interests  in  this  proposal,  I  shoold  be  conrtier  enoogh  to 
suppress  it" 

**  M7  lord,"  said  Aram,  in  a  Toice  which,  in  spite  of 
its  calmness,  betra7ed  that  he  was  affected,  "it  seldom 
happens  to  a  man  of  m7  secluded  habits,  and  I0WI7  pur- 
suits, to  have  the  philosoph7  be  affects  put  to  so  seyere  a 
trial.  I  am  grateful  to  70U  —  deeply  grateful  for  an 
offer  so  munificent  —  so  undeseryed.  I  am  7et  more 
grateful  that  it  allows  me  to  sound  the  strength  of  m7 
own  heart,  and  to  find  that  I  did  not  too  highl7  rate  it 
Look,  m7  lord,  from  the  spot  where  we  now  stand  "  (the 
moon  had  risen,  and  the7  had  now  returned  to  the  ter- 
race) :  ''  in  the  yale  below,  and  far  among  those  trees, 
lies  m7  home.  More  than  two  }ears  ago,  I  came  thither 
to  fix  the  resting  place  of  a  sad  and  troubled  spirit 
There  hare  I  centered  all  m7  wishes  and  m7  hopes ;  and 
there  ma7  I  breathe  m7  last  I  M7  lord,  70U  will  not 
think  me  ungrateful,  that  m7  choice  is  made ;  and  70a 
will  not  blame  m7  motive,  though  70U  ma7  despise  m7 
wisdom^ 

But/'  said  the  earl  astonished,  "  70U  cannot  foresee 
all  the  advantages  70U  would  renounce.  At  70ur  age  -^ 
with  70nr  intellect — to  choose  the  Hying  sepulchre  of  a 
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hermitage -^  it  Was  wise  i6  reocnicile  yourself  td  it,  but 
not  to  prefer  it!  Nay,  nay;  consider — panse.  I  am 
itk  no  haste  for  yoar  decision ;  and  what  advantages. hate 
yon  in  year  retreitt,  that  yon  will  not  possess  in  a  gr^atei^ 
degree  with  me  f  Quiet  f  —  I  pledge  it  to  yon  nnder  my 
root  Solitnde  f  —  yon  shall  have  it  at  your  will.  Books  f 
what  are  those  which  yon,  Which  any  individual  possess- 
es, to  the  public  institutions,  the  magnificent  collections, 
df  the  metropolis  1  What  elsui  is  it  yon  ettjoy  yonder, 
and  cannot  enjoy  With  me?'^ 

"  Liberty  I  '*  said  Aram  energetically. —  "  Liberty !  the 
wild  sense  of  independence.  Gould  I  exchange  the  lonely 
stard  and  the  free  air,  for  the  poor  lights  and  feverish 
atmosphere  of  Worldly  life  ?  Could  I  surrender  my  mood, 
with  its  thousand  eccentricities  and  humors  —  its  cloud 
and  shadow — to  the  eyes  of  strangers,  or  veil  it  from 
their  gaze  by  the  irksomeness  of  aii  eternal  hypocrisy  1 
No,  my  lord  I  I  f^m  too  old  to  turn  disciple  to  the  world  1 
Yon  promise  me  solitude  and  quiet.  What  charm  would 
they  have  for  me,  if  I  felt  they  were  held  from  the  gener- 
osity of  another  t  The  attraction  of  solitude  is  only  in 
its  independence.  Yoti  ofTet'  me  the  circle,  but  not  the 
magic  which  made  it  holy.  Books  I  They^  years  siti(its, 
would  have  tedapted  me ;  but  those  whose  wisdom  I  have 
already  drained,  have  taught  tne  now  almost  enough : 
and  the  two  Books,  whose  interest  can  never  be  exhaust 
ed  —  Natnre  and  my  Own  Heart — will  suffice  for  the 
rest  of  my  lifd.  My  lord,  I  require  no  time  tot  considf^r 
vtion.'' 
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"And  yoa  pdaitively  refuse  mef " 

"Qratefally  refilse  you." 

The  earl  walked  peevishly  away  for  one  moment ;  bu% 
It  was  not  in  his  nature  to  lose  himself  for  more. 

"Mr  Aram,"  said  he  frankly,  and  holding  out  hia 
hand ;  *'  you  have  chosen  nobly,  if  not  wisely ;  and 
though  I  cannot  forgive  you  for  depriving  me  of  such  a 
companioD,  I  thank  you  for  teaching  me  such  a  lesson. 
Henceforth,  I  will  believe,  that  philosophy  may  exist  in 
practice ;  and  that  a  contempt  for  wealth  and  for  honors, 
is  not  the  mere  profession  of  discontent.  This  is  the 
first  time,  in  a  various  and  experienced  life,  that  I  have 
found  a  man  sincerely  deaf  to  the  temptations  of  the 
world, —  and  that  man  of  such  endowments  I  If  ever 
you  see  cause  to  alter  a  theory  that  I  still  think  errone- 
ous, though  lofty  —  remember  me ;  and  at  all  times,  and 
on  all  occasions,"  he  added,  with  a  smile,  ''  when  a  friend 
becomes  a  nece'ssary  evil,  call  to  mind  our  star-lit  walk  on 
the  castle  terrace." 

Aram  did  not  mention  to  Lester,  or  even  Madeline, 
the  above  conversation.  The  whole  of  the  next  day  he 
shut  himself  op  at  home  $  and  when  he  again  appeared 
at  the  manor-house,  he  heard  with  evident  satisfaction 
that  the  earl  had  been  suddenly  summoned  on  state  affairs 
to  Xiondon. 

There  was  an  unaccountable  soreness  in  Aram's  mind, 
which  made  him  feel  a  resentment  —  a  suspicion  against 
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all  who  soaght  to  Inre  him  from  his  retreat  "  Thank 
heaven  I "  thought  he,  when  he  heard  of  the  earl's  depar« 
tare ;  "  we  shall  not  meet  for  another  year  1 "  He  was 
mistaken. — Another  year! 


CHAPTER  V. 

IN  WHICH  THE  8T0BT  BETURN8  TO  WALTIB  AND  THI  COB- 
PORAL. —  THE  RENCONTRE  WITH  A  STRANGER,  AND  HOW 
THE  STRANGER  PROVES  TO  BE  NOT  ALTOGETHER  A  STRAN* 
GER. 


'<  Being  got  oat  of  town  in  the  road  to  Penaflor,  master  of  my 
own  action,  and  forty  good  duoats;  the  first  thing  I  did  was  to 
giye  my  mule  her  head,  and  to  go  at  what  pace  she  pleased." 
«  «  «  «  «  ««  « 

**  I  left  them  in  the  inn,  and  continued  my  journey ;  I  was  hard- 
ly got  half-a-mile  farther,  when  I  met  a  cayalier  yery  genteel,*'  &e. 

Gil  Blas. 

It  was  broad  and  sunny  noon  on  the  second  day  of 
their  jonmey,  as  Walter  Lester,  and  the  ralorons  atten- 
dant with  whom  it  had  pleased  Fate  to  endow  him,  rode 
slowly  into  a  small  town  in  which  the  corporal  in  his  own 
heart,  had  resolved  to  bait  his  roman-nosed  horse  and 
refresh  himself.  Two  comely  inns  had  the  yonnger  travel- 
ler of  the  twain  already  passed  with  an  indifferent  air,  as 
if  neither  bait  nor  refreshment  made  any  part  of  the 
necessary  concerns  of  this  habitable  world.    And  in  pass* 
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fag  each  ot  the  said  hostebries,  the  roman-nosed  horse 
had  nttered  a  snort  of  indignant  surprise,  and  the  worthy 
corporal  had  responded  to  the  qnadrnpedal  remonstrance 
by  a  loud  hem.  It  seemed,  however,  that  Walter  heard 
neither  of  the  above  significant  admonitions;  and  now 
the  town  was  nearly  past,  and  a  steep  hill  that  seemed 
winding  away  into  eternity,  already  presented  itself  to 
the  rnefnl  gaze  of  the  corporal. 

''The  boy's  clean  mad,"  grunted  Bunting  to  himself «- 
**  must  do  my  duty  to  him  —  give  him  a  hint." 

Pursuant  to  this  notable  and  conscientious  determina- 
nation,  Bunting  jogged  his  horse  into  a  trot,  and  coming 
alongside  of  Walter,  put  his  hand  to  his  hat  and  said : 

"Weather  warm,  your  honor — horses  knocked  up— • 
next  town  far  as  hell  I  —  halt  a  bit  here  —  augh  I " 

"Hal  that  is  very  true,  Bunting ;  I  had  quite  forgot- 
ten the  length  of  our  journey.  But  see,  there  is  a  sign- 
post yonder,  we  will  take  advantage  of  it." 

"Augh  I  and  your  honor's  right — fit  for  the  forty- 
second ; "  said  the  corporal  falling  back ;  and  in  a  few 
moments  he  and  his  charger  found  themselves,  to  their 
mutual  delight,  entering  the  yard  of  a  small,  but  comfort- 
able-looking inn. 

The  host,  a  man  of  a  capacious  stomach  and  a  rosy 
check — in  short,  a  host  whom  your  heart  warms  to  see, 
stepped  forth  immediately,  held  the  stirrup  for  the  young 
squire,  (for  the  corporal's  movements  were  too  stately  to 
be  rapid)  and  ushering  him  with  a  bow,  a  smile,  and  a 
flourish  of  his  napkin,  into  one  of  those  little   quaint 
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rooms,  with  capboardB  bright  with  high  glasses  atid  6ld 
china,  that  it  pleases  Qs  still  to  find  extant  in  the  old-* 
fashioned  inns,  in  our  remotet  roads  and  less  Londonized 
distrrcts. 

Mine  host  was  aA  h6iie8t  fellow,  and  not  above  hfs 
profession ;  he  stirred  the  fire,  dnsted  the  table,  brought 
the  bill  of  fare,  and  a  newspaper  seven  days  old,  and  then 
bustled  away  to  order  tbe  dinner  and  chat  with  the  cor- 
poi'aL  That  accomplished  hero  had  already  thrown  the 
stables  into  commotion,  and  frightening  the  two  ostlers 
from  their  attendance  oA  the  steeds  of  more  peaceable 
men,  had  set  them  both  at  leading  his  own  horse  and  his 
master's  to  and  firo'  the  yard,  to  be  cooled  into  coMfort 
and  appetite. 

He  was  now  btisy  in  the  kitchen,  where  he  had  seized 
the  reins  of  govertiMe&t,  sent  thd  sctiUion  to  see  if  the 
hens  had  laid  any  fresh  eg^,  atid  draWn  tpon  himself  the 
objurgations  of  a  very  thin  cook  With  a  squint. 

"Tell  you,  ma'am  you  are  wtong  —  qtilte  wrong  — 
have  seen  the  world  —  old  soldier^- and  know  how  to 
fry  eggs  better  than  any  sTie  in  the  three  kingdoms  — 
hold  jaw  —  mind  your  own  business  —  Where's  the  frying- 
pan? — baugh  I " 

So  completely  did  the  Corporal  feel  himself  in  his  ele- 
ment, while  he  was  putting  everybody  else  out  of  the 
way ;  and  so  eomfortable  did  he  find  his  new  quarters, 
that  he  resolved  that  the  '*  bait  '^  should  be  at  all  events 
prolonged  until  his  good  cheer  had  been  deliberately  di* 
gested,  and  his  customary  pipe  duly  enjoved. 
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AccordlDgly,  but  not  till  Walter  had  dined,  for  cm 
man  of  the  world  knew  that  it  is  the  tendency  of  that 
meal  to  abate  our  activity,  while  it  increases  oar  good 
hnmor,  the  corporal  presented  himself  to  his  master  with 
a  grave  countenance. 

"  Greatly  vexed,  your  honor  —  who'd  have  thought  it  1 
—  but  those  large  animals  are  bad  on  long  march." 

"  Why  what's  the  matter  now,  Bunting  ?  " 

"  Only,  sir,  that  the  brown  horse  is  so  done  up,  that  1 
think  it  would  be  as  much  as  life's  worth  to  go  any  far« 
ther  for  several  hours." 

"  Very  well,  and  if  I  propose  staying  here  till  the  eve- 
ning f  —  we  have  ridden  far,  and  are  in  no  great  hurry." 

"To  be  sure  not — sure  and  certain  not,"  cried  the 
corporal.  "  Ah,  master,  you  know  how  to  command,  I 
see.  Nothing  like  discretion  —  discretion,  sir,  is  a  jewel, 
iir,  it  is  more  than  jewel  —  it's  a  pair  of  stirrups  I " 

«'A  what?  Bunting." 

**  Pair  of  stirrups,  your  honor.  Stirrups  help  us  to 
get  on,  so  does  discretion ;  to  get  off,  ditto  discretion. 
Men  without  stirrups  look  fine,  ride  bold,  tire  soon  :  men 
without  diseretioD  cut  dash,  but  knock  up  all  of  a  crack. 
Stirrups — but  what  sinnifies?  Gould  say  much  more, 
your  honor,  but  don't  love  chatter." 

"Your  simile  is  ingenious  enough,  if  not  poetical," 
said  Walter;  "but  it  does  not  hold  good  to  the  last 
When  a  man  falls,  his  discretion  should  preserve  him* 
out  he  is  often  dragged  in  the  mud  by  his  stirrups." 

"Beg  pardon  —  youVe  wrong,"  quoth  the  corporal, 
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nothing  taken  by  surprise ;  "  spoke  of  the  new-fangled 
Btirmps  that  open,  crank,  when  we  fall,  and  let  us  ont  of 
the  scrape."  * 

Satisfied  with  this  repartee,  the  corporal  now  (like  an 
experienced  jester)  withdrew  to  leave  its  fall  effect  on  the 
admiration  of  his  master. .  A  little  before  snn-set  the  two 
travellers  renewed  their  journey. 

''I  have  loaded  the  pistols,  sir,"  said  the  corporal, 
pointing  to  the  holsters  on  Walter's  saddle.  "  It  is 
eighteen  miles  off  to  the  next  town  —  will  be  dark  long 
before  we  get  there." 

"  You  did  very  right.  Bunting,  though  I  suppose  there 
is  not  mtch  danger  to  be  apprehended  from  the  gentle- 
men of  the  highway." 

"  Why  the  landlord  do  say  the  revarse,  your  honor,-^ 
been  many  robberies  lately  in  these  here  parts." 

"  Well,  we  are  fairly  mounted,  and  you  are  a  formida- 
ble-looking fellow,  Bunting." 

*  "Oh  I  your  honor,"  quoth  the  corporal,  turning  his 
head  stiffly  away,  with  a  modest  simper,  '  You  makes  me 
blush ;  though,  indeed,  bating  that  I  have  the  military 
air,  and  am  more  in  the  prime  of  life,  your  honor  is  well 
nigh  as  awkward  a  gentleman  as  myself  to  come  across." 

**  Much  obliged  for  the  compliment  I "  said  Walter, 
lushing  his  horse  a  little  forward — the  corporal  took 

e  hint  and  fell  back. 

It  was  now  that  beautiful  hour  of  twilight  when  loron 

*  Of  course  the  corporal  does  not  speak  of  the  patent  stirrao 
fiMt  would  be  an  anachronism. 
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grow  especially  tender.  The  young  traveller  every  in- 
stant threw  his  dark  eyes  upward,  and  thought  —  not  of 
Madeline,  but  her  sister.  The  corporal  himself  grew 
pensiv3,  and  in  a  few  moments  his  whole  soul  was  absorb 
ed  in  contemplating  the  forlorn  state  of  the  abandoned 
Jacobina. 

In  this  melancholy  and  silent  mood,  they  proceeded 
onward  till  the  shades  began  to  deepen ;  and  by  the 
light  of  the  first  stars  Walter  beheld  a  small,  spare  gen- 
tleman, riding  before  him  on  an  ambling  nag,  with  cropped 
ears  and  mane.  The  rider,  as  he  now  came  up  to  him, 
seemed  to  have  passed  the  grand  climacteric,  but  looked 
hale  and  vigorous ;  and  there  was  a  certain  air  of  staid 
and  sober  aristocracy  about  him,  which  involuntarily  be- 
gat your  respect 

He  looked  hard  at  Walter  as  the  latter  approached, 
and  still  more  hard  at  the  corporal.  He  seemed  satis- 
fied with  the  survey. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  slightly  touching  his  hat  to  Walter,  ajid 
with  an  agreeable  though  rather  sharp  intonation  of  the 
voice,  "I  am  very  glad  to  see  a  gentleman  of  your 
appearance  travelling  my  road.  Might  I  request  the 
honor  of  being  allowed  to  join  you  so  far  as  you  go  f 
To  say  the  truth,  I  am  a  little  afraid  of  encountering 
those  industrious  gentlemen  who  have  been  lately  some- 
what notorious  in  these  parts ;  and  it  may  be  better  for 
all  of  us  to  ride  in  as  strong  a  party  as  possible." 

*'  Sir,*'  replied  Walter,  eyeing  in  his  turn  the  speaker, 
and  in  his  turn  also  feeling  satisfied  with  the  scrutiny,  "  | 
I.  — 18 
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am  going  ^o  — -,  where  I  shall  pass  the  night  on  my  way 
to  town ;  and  shall  be  tery  happy  in  your  company.'' 

The  corporal  nttered  a  load  hem;  that  penetrating 
man  of  the  world  was  not  too  well  pleased  with  the 
advances  of  a  stranger. 

"  What  fools  them  boys  be  I "  tnought  he,  very  discon- 
tentedly ;  **  howsomever,  the  man  does  seem  like  a  decent 
country  gentleman,  and  we  are  two  to  one :  besides,  he's 
jld  and  little,  and  —  augh,  baugh  —  I  dare  say,  we  are 
safe  enough,  for  all  he  can  do." 

The  stranger  possessed  a  polished  and  well-bred  de- 
meanor ;  he  talked  ft^ely  aud  copiously,  and  his  conver- 
sation was  that  of  a  shrewd  and  cultivated  man.  He 
informed  Walter  that,  not  only  the  roads  had  been  infest- 
ed by  those  more  daring  riders  common  at  that  day,  and 
to  whose  merits  ^e  ourselves  have  endeavored  to  do 
justice  in  a  former  work  of  blessed  memory,  but  that 
several  houses  had  been  lately  attempted,  and  two  abso- 
lutely plundered. 

"  For  myself,*'  he  added,  "I  have  nb  money  to  i^gnify, 
about  my  person :  my  watch  is  only  valuable  to  me  foi 
the  time  it  hss  been  in  my  possession ;  and  if  the  rogues 
robbed  one  civilly,  I  should  not  so  much  mind  encounter- 
ing them ;  but  they  are  a  desperate  set,  and  use  violence 
when  there  is  nothing  to  be  got  by  it.  Have  you  travel* 
led  far  to-day,  sir?" 

"  Some  six  or  seven-and-tweiity  uiiles,"  replied  Walter. 
''  I  am  proceeding  to  London,  and  not  willing  to  di^resv 
my  horses  by  too  rapid  a  journey." 
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•*  Tery  right,  yery  good ;  and  horses,  sir,  are  not  nOw 
what  they  used  to  be  when  I  was  a  young  man.  Ah, 
what  wagers  t  osed  to  win  then  I  Horses  galloped,  sir, 
when  I  was  twenty ;  they  trotted  when  I  was  thirty-five ; 
bnt  they  only  amble  now.  Sir,  if  it  does  not  tax  yonr 
patience  too  severely,  let  ns  give  our  nags  some  hay  and 
water  at  the  half-way  hoose  yonder." 

Walter  assented ;  they  stopped  at  a  little  solitary  inn 
by  the  side  of  the  road,  and  the  host  came  out  with 
gi^eat  obsequiousness  when  he  heard  the  voice  of  Walter's 
companion. 

"  Ah,  Sir  Peter  I "  said  he,  "  and  how  be'st  your  honor 
-  -fine  night.  Sir  Peter  —  hope  you'll  get  home  safe,  Sir 
Peter." 

« Safe -^  ay  I  indeed,  Jock,  I  hope  so  too.  Has  all 
been  quiet  here  this  last  night  or  two?" 

"  Whish,  sir  I "  whispered  my  host  jerking  his  thumb 
back  towards  the  house ;  "  there  be  two  ugly  customers 
within  I  does  not  know:  they  have  got  famous  good 
horses,  and  are  drinking  hard.  I  can't  say  as  I  knows 
any  thing  agen  'em,  but  I  think  your  honors  had  better 
be  jogging." 

"  Aha  I  thank  ye,  Jock,  thank  ye.  Never  mind  the 
\^f  now,"  said  Sir  Peter,  pulling  away  the  reluctant 
mouth  of  hit  nag ;  and  turning  to  Walter,  *'  Come,  sir, 
let  us  move  on.  Why,  zounds  I  where  is  that  servant 
of  yours  f" 

Walter  now  perceived  with  great  vexation,  that  the 
corporal  had  disappeared  Within  the  alehouse ;  and  look- 
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iiig  throagb  the  casement,  on  which  the  raddj  light  of 
the  fire  played  cheerily,  he  saw  the  man  of  the  worid 
lifting  a  little  measure  of  "the  pare  creature"  to  his 
lips;  and  close  by  the  hearth,  at  a  small  round  table, 
covered  with  glasses,  pipes,  &c.  he  beheld  two  men  eye* 
ing  the  tall  corporal  very  wistfully,  and  of  no  prepossesa- 
ing  appearance  themselves.  One,  indeed,  as  the  fire 
played  full  on  his  countenance,  was  a  person  of  singularly 
rugged  and  sinister  features;  and  this  man,  he  now 
remarked,  was  addressing  himself  with  a  grim  smile  to 
the  corporal,  who,  setting  down  his  little  "noggin," 
regarded  him  with  a  stare,  which  appeared  to  Walter  to 
denote  recognition.  This  survey  was  the  operation  of  a 
moment ;  for  Sir  Peter  took  it  upon  himself  to  despatch 
the  landlord  into  the  house,  to  order  forth  the  unseason- 
able carouser;  and  presently  the  corporal  stalked  out, 
and  having  solemnly  remounted,  the  whole  trio  set  onward 
in  a  brisk  trot  As  soon  as  they  were  without  sight  of 
the  alehouse,  the  corporal  brought  the  aquiline  profile 
of  his  gaunt  steed  on  a  level  with  his  master's  horse. 

**  Augh,  sir  I  "  said  he,  with  more  than  his  usual  energy 
of  utterance,  "  I  see*d  him  I  " 

*'HimI  whom?" 

"  Man  with  ugly  face  what  drank  at  Peter  Dealtry'i, 
and  knew  Master  Aram, —  knew  him  in  a  crack, —  sura 
he's  a  tartar  I  " 

"What!  does  your  servant  recognize  one  of  those 
suspicious  fellows  whom  Jock  warned  us  against  T"  cried 
Sir  Peter,  pricking  up  his  ears 
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"So  it  seems,  sir,"  said  Walter:  "he  saw  him  onca 
before,  maDj  miles  hence  ;  but  I  fancy  he  knows  nothing 
really  to  his  prejudice." 

"Anghl"  cried  the  corporal;  "he's  d — d  ngly  any 
Low!" 

"  That's  a  tall  fellow  of  yours,"  said  Sir  Peter,  jerking 
ap  his  chin  with  that  peculiar  motion  common  to  the 
brief  in  stature,  when  they  are  coretous  of  elongation. 
"He  looks  military;  —  has  he  been  in  the  army  f  Ay, 
I  thought  so ;  one  of  the  king  of  Prussia's  grenadiers, 
I  suppose  ?    Faith,  I  hear  hoofs  behind  I " 

"  Hem  1 "  cried  the  corporal,  again  coming  alongside 
of  his  m^i^r.  ''Beg  pardon,  sir — seryed  in  the  42Dd 
—nothing  like  regular  line  —  stragglers  always  cut  off — 
had  rather  not  straggle  just  now  —  enemy  behind ! " 

Walter  looked  back,  and  saw  two  men  approaching 
them  at  a  hand-gallop.  "  We  are  a  match  at  least  for 
them,  sir,"  said  he,  to  his  new  acquaintance. 

"  I  am  devilish  glad  I  met  you,"  was  Sir  Peter's  rather 
selfish  reply. 

"  'Tis  he  I  'tis  the  devil  I "  grunted  the  corporal,  as  the 
two  men  now  gained  their  side  and  pulled  up ;  and  Wal* 
ter  recognized  the  faces  he  had  marked  in  the  alehouse. 

"  Your  servant,  gentlemen,"  quoth  the  uglier  of  the 
two;  "you  ride  fast — " 

"  And  ready ;  —  bother — baugh  I "  chimed  in  the  cor- 
poral, placking  a  gigantic  pistol  from  his  holster,  without 
any  farther  ceremony. 

"  Olad  to  hear  it,  sir  1 "  said  the  hard-featured  stranger, 
nothing  dashed.     "  But  I  can  tell  you  a  secret  1 " 
18*  0 
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"  What'tf  that  —  aagh  f  "  said  the  corporal,  cocking  hit 
pktol. 

"Whoever  hurts  you,  friend,  cheftts  the  gallows!*' 
/eplied  the  stranger,  laughing,  and  spurring  on  his  horse, 
to  be  out  of  reach  of  any  practical  answer  with  whick 
the  corporal  might  fkyor  him.  But  Bunting  was  a  pin- 
dent  man,  and  not  apt  to  be  choleric. 

"Bother!''  said  he,  and  dropped  his  pistol,  as  th« 
other  stranger  followed  his  ill-favored  comrade. 

"You  see  we  are  too  strong  for  them!'*  cried  Sir 
Peter,  gaily ;  ''  evidently  highwaymen  I  How  very  fortu- 
nate  that  I  should  have  fallen  in  with  you  I '' 

A  shower  of  rain  now  began  to  fall.  Sir  Bjter  looked 
serious — he  halted  abruptly — unbuckled  his  cloak,  which 
had  been  strapped  before  his  saddle  —  wrapped  himself 
up  in  it  —  buried  his  face  in  the  collar — muffled  his  chin 
with  a  red  handkerchief,  which  he  took  out  of  his  pocket, 
and  then  turning  to  Walter,  he  said  to  him,  "  What  1  no 
eloak,  sir  ?  do  wrapper  even  f  Upon  my  soul  I  am  very 
sorry  I  have  not  another  handkerchief  to  lend  you  I " 

"  Man  of  the  world  — baugh  I "  grunted  the  corporal 
and  his  heart  quite  warmed  to  the  stranger  he  had  &t 
first  taken  for  a  robber. 

"  And  how,  sir,"  said  Sir  Peter,  patting  his  nag  and 
pulling  up  his  cloak-collar  still  higher,  "  let  us  go  gently ; 
there  id  no  occasion  for  hurry.  Why  distress  our  horses  ? — " 

"Really,  air,"  said  Walter,  smiling,  "though  I  have  a 
great  regard  for  my  horse,  I  have  some  for  myself;  and 
I  should  rather  like  to  be  otit  of  this  rain  as  soon  ai 
possible." 
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"^  Oh,  ah  I  you  have  no  cloak.     I  forgot  that ;  to  be 

fare — to  be  sure,  let  ad  trot  on, -^gently  though — 

gentlj.    Well,  sir,  as  I  was  sajing,  horses  are  not  so 

swift  as  thej  were.     The  breed  is  bought  up  by  the 

French!    I  remember  once,  Johnny  Courtland  and  I, 

after  dining  at  my  house,  till  the  champagne  had  played 

ne  dancing-master  to  onr  brains,  mounted  our  horses, 

nd  rode  twenty  miles  for  a  cool  thousand  the  winner.    I 

ost  it,  sir,  by  a  hair's  breadth  ;  but  I  lost  it  on  purpose ; 

it  would  have  half  ruined  Johnny  Courtland  to  have 

paid  me,  and  he  had  that  delicacy,  sir, —  he  had  that 

delicacy,  that  he  would  not  have  suffered  me  to  refuse 

taking  his  money, —  so  what  could  I  do,  but  lose  on  pur* 

pose  ?    You  see  I  had  no  alternative  I " 

"Pray  sir,"  said  Walter,  charmed  and  astonished  at 
so  rare  an  instance  of  the  generosity  of  human  friend- 
ships—  **Pray,  sir,  did  I  not  hear  you  called  Sir  Peter, 
by  the  landlord  of  the  little  inn  ?  can  it  be,  since  you 
■peak  so  familiarly  of  Mr.  Oourtland,  that  I  have  the 
honor  to  address  Sir  Peter  Hales  ?  " 

**  Indeed  thcU  is  my  name,''  replied  the  gentleman,  with 
some  surprise  in  his  voice.  ''But  I  have  never  had  the 
hmoT  of  seeing  you  before." 

"  Perhaps  my  name  is  not  unfamiliar  to  you,"  said  Wal- 
ter. '^  And  among  my  papers  I  have  a  letter  addressed 
to  you  from  my  uncle  Rowland  Lester." 

"  God  bless  me  I "  cried  Sir  Peter,  "  what,  Rowy  I  — 
well,  indeed  I  am  overjoyed  to  hear  of  him.  So  you  are 
hiy  nephew  f    Pray  tell  me  all  about  him,  a  wild,  gay 
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^rollicking  fellow  still,  eh?  Always  fencing,  sa — sal  or 
playing  at  billiards,  or  hot  in  a  steeple  chase ;  there  wai 
not  a  jollier,  better  humored  fellow  in  the  world  than 
Rowy  Lester." 

"  Yon  forget,  8ir  Peter,"  said  Walter,  laughing  at  a 
description  so  unlike  his  sober  and  steady  node,  ''that 
some  years  have  passed  since  the  time  you  speak  of." 

"Ah,  and  so  there  hare,"  replied  Sir  Peter:  "and 
what  do<!8  yotir  uncle  say  of  me/ " 

"  That,  when  he  knew  you,  you  were  generosity,  frank- 
ness, hos^talit/  itself" 

"  Hum^,  humph  I "  said  Sir  Peter,  looking  extremely 
disconcerted,  a  uonfusion  which  Walter  imputed  solely  t 
modesty.  "^^7  wa^  a  hairbrained  foolish  fellow  then,  quiti 
a  boy,  quite  %  boy ;  but  bless  me,  it  rains  sharply,  and 
you  have  no  cloaK.  But  we  are  close  on  the  town  now. 
An  excellent  kn  is  the  "  Duke  of  Cumberland's  Head," 
you  will  have  shamiing  accommodation  there." 

"  What,  Si  Fetfff,  you  know  this  part  of  the  country 
well  1 " 

"Pretty  weM,  pretty  well  j  indeed  I  liye  near,  that  is  to 
say  not  very  far  from,  the  town.  This  turn  if  you  please. 
We  separate  here.  I  haye  brought  you  a  little  out  of 
your  way  —  not  above  a  mile  or  two  —  for  fear  the  rob- 
bers should  attack  me  if  I  was  left  alone.  I  had  quite 
forgot  you  had  no  cloak.  That's  your  road  —  this  mine. 
Aha  1  so  Rowy  Lester  is  still  alive  and  hearty,  the  same 
excellent,  wild  fellow,  no  doubt.  Give  my  kindest  re* 
membrance  to  him  when  you  write.     Adieu,  sir." 
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This  latter  speech  haying  been  delivered  doring  ^  halt, 
the  corporal  had  heard  it :  he  grinned  delightfallj  m  h« 
touched  his  hat  to  Sir  Peter,  who  now  trotted  off  ^^ 
mattered  to  his  young  master:  — 

**  Most  sensible  man,  that,  sir  I  ^ 


CHAPTER  VI. 

<IIB  PETEB  DISPLAYED. —  ONE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD  8UFFSBA 
FROM  ANOTHER. —  THE  INCIDENT  OF  THE  BRIDLE  BEGETS 
THE  INCIDENT  OF  THE  SADDLE ;  THE  INCIDENT  OF  THB 
SADDLE  BBOETS  THE  INCIDENT  OF  THE  WHIP ;  THE  INCI- 
DENT OF  THE  WHIP  BEGETS  WHAT  THE  BEADKB  MUST 
BEAD  TO  SEE. 


*<  Nihil  est  aliud  magnum  qaam  mnlta  minnta/* 

Vet.  AueU 

**  And  so,"  said  Walter,  the  next  morning,  to  the  hea. 
waiter,  who  was  bnsied  about  their  preparations  for 
breakfast ;  "  and  so.  Sir  Peter  Hales,  you  say,  lives  with- 
in a  mile  of  the  town?" 

** Scarcely  a  mile,  sir, —  black  or  green?  you  passed 
the  turn  to  his  house  last  night ;  — sir,  the  eggs  are  quite 
fresh  this  morning.     This  inn  belongs  to  Sir  Peter," 

*'  Oh  I  —  Does  Sir  Peter  see  much  company  ?  " 

The  waiter  smiled. 

**  Sir  Peter  giyep  very  handsome  dinners,  sir,  twice  a 
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year  I  A  most  clever  geutlemau,  Sir  Peter  I  They  «iy 
Le  is  the  best  maao^ger  of  property  io  the  whole  county. 
Dp  you  like  Yorkshire  cake  f  —  toast  f  yes,  sir  1 '' 

"So,  so,"  said  Walter  to  himself  "a  prettj  trpe  des* 
cription  my  uncle  gave  me  of  this  gentleman.  *  Ask  me 
too  often  to  dinner,  indeed  I ' — '  offer  me  money  if  I  want, 
it  I' — 'spend  a  month  at  his  house!* — 'most  hospita- 
ble fellow  in  the  world'  —  My  uncle  must  have  been 
dreaming." 

Walter  had  yet  to  learn,  that  the  men  most  prodigal 
when  they  have  nothing  but  expectations,  are  often  most 
thrifty  when  they  know  the  charms  of  absolute  possession. 
Besides,  8ir  Peter  had  married  a  Scotch  lady,  and  was 
blessed  with  eleven  children  I  But  waa  Sir  Peter  Hales 
much  altered  ?  Sir  Peter  Hales  was  exactly  the  same 
man  in  reality  that  he  always  had  been.  Once  he  was 
selfish  in  extravagance ;  he  was  now  selfish  in  thrift. 
He  had  always  pleased  himself,  and  damued  other  people ; 
that  was  exactly  what  he  valued  himself  on  doing  now. 
But  the  most  absurd  thing  about  Sir  Peter  was,  that 
while  he  was  for  ever  extracting  use  from  every  one  else, 
he  was  mightily  afraid  of  being  himself  put  tc  use.  He 
was  in  parliament,  and  noted  for  never  giving  a  frank  out 
of  his  own  family.  Yet  withal,  Sir  Peter  Hales  was 
still  an  agreeable  fellow ;  nay,  he  was  more  liked  and 
much  more  esteemed  than  ever.  There  is  something 
conciliatory  in  a  saving  disposition;  but  people  put 
themselves  in  a  great  passion  when  a  man  is  too  liberal 
with  his  own     It  is  an  insult  on  their  own  prudence 
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"  What  right  has  he  to  be  so  extrayagaiit  ?  What  an 
example  to  our  seryai^tsl"  Bat  joar  dose  neighbor 
does  not  humble  yon.  Yon  love  yonr  close  neighbor: 
yon  respect  your  close  neighbor  *;  yon  haye  your  harmless 
jest  agai^Qst  him  —  but  he  is  a  most  respectable  man. 

"  A  letter,  sir,  and  a  parcel,  from  Sir  Peter  Hales," 
said  the  waiter,  entering. 

The  parcel  was  a  bulky,  angular,  awkward  packet  of 
brown  paper,  sealed  once  and  tied  with  the  smallest 
possible  quantity  of  string;  it  was  addressed  to  Mr 

James  Holwell,  Saddler, Street,  *  *  *  *.     The  letter 

was  addressed  to Lester,  Esq.,  and  ran  thus,  written 

in  a  yery  neat,  stiffs  Italian  character. 

"D'  S', 

**  I  trust  yon  had  no  difficulty  in  find*  y*  Duke  of  Cum- 
berland's Head,  it  is  an  excellent  I'. 

**  I  greatly  reg*  y*  you  are  unavoid'  obliged  to  go  on  to 
Lond" ;  for,  otherwise  I  sh"*  haye  had  the  sincerest  pleas* 
in  seeing  you  here  at  din',  &  introducing  you  to  L  Hales. 
Anoth'  time  I  tnist  we  may  be  more  fortunate. 

"  As  you  pass  thro'  j*  litt*  town  of ,  exactly  21 

miles  from  hence,  on  the  road  to  Lond",  will  you  do  me 
the  fav'  to  allow  your  serv*  to  put  the  little  parcel  I  send 
into  his  pock*,  &  drop  it  as  direct'.  It  is  a  bridle  I  am 
forc'd  to  return.     Country  work"  are  such  bung". 

'*  I  sh**  most  certain  haye  had  y*  hon'  to  wait  on  you 
person^,  but  the  rain  has  given  me  a  m'  sev*  cold ;  —  hopa 
you  haye  escap'd,  tho'  by  y'  by,  you  had  no  cloke,  nor 
wrapp'  I 
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"  Mj  kindest  regards  to  joar  m**  excellent  nnc*.  I  am 
quite  sure  he's  the  same  fine  merr^  fell*'  he  always  was, — 
tell  him  so  I 

"  D'  S',  Yours  faith', 

"  Peter  Orindlescrew  Hauuel 

"P.  S.     You  know  perh'  y*  poor  Jno'  Court*,  your 
ancle's  m"  intim'  friend,   lives  in.......  the  town  in 

which  your  serv*  will  drop  y'  brid'.     He  is  much  alter'd, 
—  poor  Jn"I" 

"Altered!  alteration  then  seems  the  fashion  with  my- 
ancle's  friends  I "  thought  Walter  as  he  rang  for  the  cor- 
poral, and  consigned  to  his  charge  the  unsightly  parcel. 

"  It  is  to  be  carried  twenty-one  miles  at  the  request  of 
the  gentleman  we  met  last  night, —  a  most  sensible  man, 
Bunting." 

'*  Augh  —  waugh, —  your  honor  I "  grunted  the  corpor- 
al, thrusting  the  bridle  very  discontentedly  into  his  pock- 
et, where  it  annoyed  him  the  whole  journey,  by  incessantly 
getting  between  his  seat  of  leather  and  his  seat  of  honor. 
It  is  a  comfort  to  the  inexperienced,  when  one' man  of  the 
world  smarts  from  the  sagacity  of  another;  we  resign 
ourselves  more  willingly  to  our  fate.  Our  travellers 
resumed  their  journey,  and  in  a  few  minutes,  from  the 
cause  we  have  before  assigned,  the  corporal  became 
thoroughly  out  of  humor. 

"  Pray,  Bunting,''  said  Walter,  calling  his  attendant  to 
his  side,  **  do  you  feel  sure  that  the  man  we  met  yesterday 
at  the  alehouse,  is  the  same  you  saw  at  Orassdale  some 
months  agof" 
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"Damn  it  I "  cried  the  corporal  quickly,  and  clapping 
his  hand  behind. 

"How,  sir!" 

"Beg  pardon,  yonr  honor — slip  tougne,  but  this  con- 
founded parcel  I  augh  —  bother  I " 

"  Why  don't  you  carry  it  in  your  hand  1 " 

"  *Ti8  so  ungainsome,  and  be  d d  to  it ;  and  how 

san  I  hold  parcel  and  pull  in  this  beast,  which  requires 
two  hands ;  his  mouth's  as  hard  as  a  brickbat, — augh  I " 

'*  You  haye  not  answered  my  question  yet  1  *' 

*'  Beg  pardon,  yonr  honor.  Yes,  certain  sure  the  man's 
the  same ;  phiz  not  to  be  mistaken." 

<'  It  is  strange,"  said  Walter  musing,  "  that  Aram 
should  know  a  man,  who,  if  not  a  highwayman  as  we  sus- 
pected, is  at  least  of  rugged  manner  and  disreputable 
appearance ;  it  is  strange  too,  that  Aram  always  avoided 
recurring  to  the  acquaintance,  though  he  confessed  it" 
With  this  he  broke  into  a  trot,  and  the  corporal  into  an 
oath. 

They  arrived  by  noon,  at  the  little  town  specified  by 
Sir  Peter,  ancj  in  their  way  to  the  inn  (for  Walter  re- 
solyed  to  rest  there),  passed  by  the  saddler's  house.  It 
so  chanced  that  Master  Holwell  was  an  adept  in  his 
craft,  and  that  a  newly  iovented  hunting-saddle  at  the 
window  caught  Walter's  notice.  The  artful  saddler  per- 
suaded the  young  traveller  to  dismount  and  look  at  "  the 
most  convenientest  and  handsomest  saddle  that  ever  was 
seed  ;  "  and  the  corporal  having  lost  no  time  in  getting 
rid  of  Iiis  encumbrance,  Walter  dismissed  him  to  the  inn 
L— 19 
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with  the  horses,  and  after  parchasing  the  sadole,  in  ex- 
change for  his  own,  he  sauntered  into  the  shop  to  look  at 
a  new  f  naffle.  A  gentleman's  servant  was  in  the  shop  at 
the  time,  bargaining  for  a  riding-whip ;  and  the  shop-boy, 
among  others,  showed  him  a  large  old-fashioned  one, 
with  a  tarnished  silver  handle.  Grooms  have  no  taste 
for  antiquity,  and  in  spite  of  the  silver  handle,  the  servant 
pushed  it  aside  with  some  contempt  Some  jest  he  utter- 
ed at  the  time,  chanced  to  attract  Walter's  notice  to  the 
whip  ;  he  took  it  up  carelessly,  and  perceived  with  some 
surprise  that  it  bore  his  own  crest,  a  bittern,  on  the  han- 
dle. He  examined  it  now  with  attention,  and  underneath 
the  crest  were  the  letters  G.  L.,  his  father's  initials. 

**  How  long  have  you  had  this  whip  ?  "  said  he  to  the 
saddler,  concealing  the  emotion,  which  this  token  of  his 
lost  parent  naturally  excited. 

"  Oh,  a  nation  long  time,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Holwell ; 
"  it  is  a  queer  old  thing,  but  really  is  not  amiss,  if  the 
silver  was  scrubbed  up  a  bit,  and  a  new  lash  put  on ;  you 
may  have  it  a  bargain,  sir,  if  so  be  you  have  taken  a 
fancy  to  it." 

"  Can  you  at  all  recollect  how  you  came  by  it  ?  "  said 
Walter,  earnestly ;  "  the  fact  is  that  I  see  by  the  crest 
and  initials,  that  it  belonged  to  a  person  whom  I  have 
some  interest  in  discovering." 

"  Why  let  me  see,"  said  the  saddler,  scratching  the  tip 
of  his  right  ear,  "  'tis  so  long  ago  sin  I  had  it,  I  quite 
forgets  how  I  came  by  it." 

**  Oh,  is  it  that  whip,  John  ?  "  said  the  wife,  who  had 
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been  attracted  from  the  back  parlor  by  the  sight  of  the 
handsome  young  stranger.  ''Dont  yon  remember,  ivs 
a  many  year  ago,  a  gentleman  who  passed  a  day  with 
Squire  Gourtland,  when  he  first  come  to  settle  here,  call- 
ed and  left  the  whip  to  have  a  new  thong  put  to  it.  Bui 
I  fancies  he  forgot  it,  sir,  (turning  to  Walter,)  for  he 
never  called  for  it  again ;  and  the  squire's  people  said  ai 
how  he  was  gone  into  Yorkshire;  so  there  the  whip's 
been  ever  sin.  I  remembers  it,  sir,  'cause  I  kept  it  in  the 
little  parlor  nearly  a  year,  to  be  in  the  way  like." 

"  Ah  I  I  thinks  I  do  remember  it  now,"  said  Master 
Holwell.  "  I  should  think  it's  a  matter  of  twelve  yearn 
ego.  I  suppose  I  may  sell  it  without  fear  of  the  gentle- 
man's claiming  it  again." 

"  Not  more  than  twelve  years  1 "  said  Walter  anxiously,, 
for  it  was  some  seventeen  years  since  his  father  had  been 
last  heard  of  by  his  family. 

"  Why  it  may  be  thirteen,  sir,  or  so,  more  or  less,  I 
can't  say  exactly." 

**  More  likely  fourteen  I "  said  the  dame,  "  it  can't  be 
much  more,  sir,  we  have  only  been  a  married  fifteen  year 
come  next  Christmas  I  But  my  old  man  here,  is  ten 
years  older  nor  L" 

"  And  the  gentleman,  you  say,  was  at  Mr.  Courtland's." 

"Yes,  sir,  that  I'm  sure  of,"  replied  the  intelligent 
Mrs.  Holwell ;  "  they  said  he  had  come  lately  from  the 
Ingee.'' 

Waiter  now  despairing  of  hearing  more,  purchased  the 
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whip;  and  bles^g  the  worldly  wisdom  of  Sir  FeUst 
Hales,  that  had  thus  thrown  him  on  a  clue,  which,  how- 
ever faint  and  distant,  he  resolved  to  follow  up,  be  inquir- 
ed the  way  to  Sqoire  Conrtland's,  and  proceeded  thither 
at  once. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

WALTEB  VISITS  ANOTHER  OF  HIS  UNOLE'S  IRIENBS. —  MR. 
COURTLAND'S  strange  OOMPX<A[NT.  —  WAXiTER  UBARN8 
NEWS  OF  HIS  FATHER,  WHICH  SURPRISES  HIM. — THE 
OHANQE  IN  HIS  DESTINATION. 


'*  God'a  my  life,  did  jon  ^ver  hear  the  like,  what  a  strange  man 
Ib  this! 

«*  What  you  have  possessed  me  withall,  Tl\  discharge  it  amply.** 
—  Ben  Jonsom*s  Svery  Man  in  his  Humor. 

Mr.  Courtland's  honse  was  surrounaea  by  a  high 
wall,  and  stood  at  the  outskirts  of  the  town.  A  )ittle 
wooden  door  bnried  deep  within  the  wall,  seemed  the 
only  entrance.  At  this  Walter  paused,  and  after  twice 
applying  to  the  bell,  a  footman  of  a  peculiarly  grave  and 
sanctimonious  appearance,  opened  the  door. 

In  reply  to  Walter's  inquiries,  he  informed  him  that 
Mr.  Courtland  was  very  unwell,  and  never  saw  "com- 
pany."—  Walter,  however,  producing  from  his  pocket- 
book   the  introductory  letter  given  him   by  his  uncle. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


BUGBNS    AEAM.  21f 

slipped  it  into  the  servant's  hand,  accompanied  by  half  a 
crown,  and  begged  to  be  announced  as  a  gentleman  on 
fery  particular  business.. 

"  Well,  sir,  you  can  step  in,"  said  the  servant,  giving 
way;  "but  my  master  is  very  poorly,  very  poorly  in« 
deed.'' 

"  Indeed  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  it :  has  he  been  long 
so?" 

"  Qojog  on  for  ten years,  sir  I "  replied  the  ser- 
vant, with  great  gravity ;  and  opening  the  door  of  th« 
house  which  stood  within  a  few  paces  of  the  wall,  on  a 
singularly  flat  and  bare  grass-plot,  he  showed  him  into  a 
room,  and  left  him  alone. 

The  first  thing  that  struck  Walter  in  this  apartment, 
was  its  remarkable  lightness.  Though  not  large,  it  had 
no  less  than  seven  windows.  Two  sides  of  the  wall, 
seemed  indeed  all  window  I  Nor  were  these  admittants 
of  the  celestial  beam  shaded  by  any  blind  or  curtain : 

**The  gandy,  babbling,  and  remorseless  day" 

made  itself  thoroughly  at  home  in  this  airy  chamber 
Nevertheless,  though  so  light,  it  seemed  to  Walter  any 
thing  but  cheerful.  The  sun  had  blistered  and  discolored 
the  painting  of  the  wainscot,  originally  of  a  pale  sea* 
green;  there  was  little  furniture  in  the  apartment;  one 
table  in  the  centre,  some  half  a  dozen  chairs,  and  a  very 
small  Turkey-carpet,  which  did  not  cover  one  tenth  part 
of  the  clean,  cold,  smooth,  oak  boards,  constituted  all  the 
goods  and  chattels  visible  in  the  room.  But  what  par- 
19* 
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ticalarlj  added  effect  to  the  bareness  of  all  within,  was 
the  singaiar  and  laborious  bareness  of  all  without.  From 
each  of  these  seven  windows,  nothing  bat  a  foriorn 
green  flat  of  some  extent  was  to  be  seen ;  there  was  not 
a  tree,  or  a  shrnb,  or  a  flower  in  the  whole  expanse, 
althongh  by  several  stamps  of  trees  near  the  house, 
Walter  perceived  that  the  place  had  not  always  been  so 
destitute  of  vegetable  life. 

While  he  was  yet  looking  upon  this  singular  baldness 
of  scene,  the  servant  re-entered  with  his  master's  com- 
pliments, and  a  message  that  he  should  be  happy  to  see 
any  relation  of  Mr.  Lester. 

Walter  accordingly  followed  the  footman  into  an  apart- 
ment possessing  exactly  the  same  peculiarities  as  the  for- 
mer one ;  viz.  a  most  disproportionate  plurality  of  win- 
dows, a  commodious  scantiness  of  furniture,  and  a  prospect 
without,  that  seemed  as  if  the  house  had  been  built  on  the 
middle  of  Salisbury  plain. 

Mr.  Courtland,  himself  a  stout  man,  and  stiU  preserving 
the  rosy  hues  and  comely  features,  though  certainly  not 
the  same  hilarious  expression,  which  Lester  had  attri 
buted  to  him,  sat  in  a  large  chair,  close  by  the  centre 
window,  which  was  open.  He  rose  and  shook  Walter  by 
the  hand  with  great  cordiality. 

**  Sir,  I  am  delighted  to  see  you  I  How  is  your  worthy 
uncle?  I  only  wish  he  were  with  you — you  dine  with 
me  of  course.  Thomas,  tell  the  cook  to  add  a  tongue 
and  chicken  to  the  roast  beef — np, — young  gentleman, 
I  will  have  no  excuse ;  sit  down,  sit  down ;  pray  com« 
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Dear  the  window ;  do  yoa  not  find  it  dreadfallj  close  ? 
not  a  breath  of  air  ?  This  house  is  so  choked  ap ;  don't 
you  find  it  so,  eh  ?     Ah,  I  see,  you  can  scarcely  gasp." 

*'  My  dear  sir,  you  are  mistaken ;  I  am  rather  cold  on 
the  contrary :  nor  did  I  ever  in  my  life  see  a  more  airy 
house  than  yours  " 

**  I  try  to  make  it  so,  sir,  but  I  can't  succeed ;  if  you 
had  seen  what  it  was,  when  I  first  bought  it  I  a  garden 
here,  sir ;  a  copse  there ;  a  wilderness,  Ood  wot  I  at  the 
back :  and  a  row  of  chesnut  trees  in  the  front  I  Ton 
may  conceive  the  consequence,  sir ;  I  had  not  been  long 
here,  not  two  years,  before  my  health  was  gone,  sir,  gone 

.^the  d d  vegetable  life  sucked  it  out  of  me.     The 

trees  kept  away  all  the  air  —  I  was  nearly  suffocated, 
without  at  first  guessing  the  cause.  But  at  length, 
though  not  till  I  had  been  withering  away  for  five  years, 
I  discovered  the  origin  of  my  malady.  I  went  to  work, 
sir ;  plucked  up  the  cursed  garden,  I  cut  down  the  infer- 
nal chesnuts,  I  made  a  bowling  green  of  the  diabolical 
wilderness,  but  I  fear  it  is  too  late.  I  am  dying  by 
inches, — have  been  dying  ever  since.  The  malaria  has 
eflfectually  tainted  my  constitution." 

Here  Mr.  Gourtland  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and  shook 
his  head  with  a  most  gloomy  expression  of  countenance 

**  Indeed,  sir,"  said  Walter,  "  I  should  not,  to  look  at 
you,  imagine  that  you  suffered  under  any  complaint. 
You  seem  still  the  same  picture  of  health,  that  my  uncle 
describes  you  to  have  been  when  you  knew  him  so  many 
years  ago." 
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'Yes,  sir,  yes  ;  the  confounded  malailli  fixed  the  color 
to  my  cheeks ;  the  blood  is  stagnant,  sir.  Would  i6 
God  I  could  see  myself  a  shade  paler  I  —  the  blood  does 
not  flow ;  I  am  like  a  pool  in  a  citizen's  garden,  with  a 
willow  at  each  corner ;  — but  a  truce  to  my  complaints. 
Yon  see,  sir,  I  am  no  hypochondriac,  as  my  fool  of  a 
doctor  wants  to  persuade  me :  a  hypochondriac  shudders 
at  every  breath  of  air,  trembles  when  the  door  is  open, 
and  looks  upon  a  window  as  the  entrance  of  death. 
But,  I,  sir,  neyer  can  have  enough  air ;  thorough  draught 
or  east  wind,  it  is  all  the  same  to  me,  so  that  I  do  but 
breathe.  Is  that  like  hypochondria?  —  pshaw  I  But 
tell  me,  young  gentleman,  about  your  uncle ;  is  he  quite 
well,  —  stout,  —  hearty,  —  does  he  breathe  easily, — no 
oppression  ?  " 

"  Sir,  he  enjoys  exceedingly  good  health :  he  did  please 
himself  with  the  hope  that  I  should  give  him  good 
tidings  of  yourself,  and  another  of  his  old  friends  whom 
I  accidentally  saw  yesterday, —  Sir  Peter  Hales." 

"  Hales,  Peter  Hales  !  —  ah  1  a  clever  little  fellow 
that :  how  delighted  Lester's  good  heart  will  be  to  hear 
that  little  Peter  is  so  improved :  —  no  longer  a  dissolute, 
harum-scarum  fellow,  throwing  away  his  money,  and  al- 
ways in  debt  No,  no ;  a  respectable  steady  character, 
an  excellent  manager,  an  active  member  of  Parliament, 
domestic  in  private  life: —  Oh  I  a  very  worthy  man,  sir,  a 
very  worthy  maul" 

"  He  seems  altered  indeed,  sir,"  said  Walter,  wKo  was 
young  enough  in  the  world  to  be  surprised  at  this  euiogy ; 
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"  but  he  is  still  agreeable  and  fond  of  anecdote.    He  told 
me  of  his  race  with  you  for  a  thousand  guineas." 

"  Ah,  don't  talk  of  those  days,"  said  Mr.  (Jourtland, 
shaking  his  head  pensively,  ''it  makes  me  melancholy. 
Yes,  Peter  ought  to  recollect  that,  for  he  has  never  paid 
me  to  this  day ;  affected  to  treat  it  as  a  jest,  and  swore  he 
could  have  beat  me  if  he  would.  But  indeed  it  was  my 
fault,  sir ;  Peter  had  not  then  a  thousand  farthings  in  the 
world,  and  when  he  grew  rich,  he  became  a  steady  cha- 
racter, and  I  did  not  like  to  remind  him  of  our  former 
follies.  Aha  !  can  I  offer  you  a  pinch  of  snuff  ?  —  Yon 
look  feverish,  sir;  surely  this  room  must  affect  you, 
though  you  are  too  polite  to  say  so.  Pray  open  that 
door,  and  then  this  window,  and  put  your  chair  right 
between  the  two.  You  have  no  notion  how  refreshing 
the  draught  is." 

Walter  politely  declined  the  proffered  ague,  and  think- 
ing he  had  now  made  sufficient  progress  in  the  acquaint- 
ance of  this  singular  non-hypochondriac  to  introduce  the 
subject  he  had  most  at  heart,  hastened  to  speak  of  his 
father. 

"I  have  chanced,  sir,"  said  he,  "very  unexpectedly 
upon  something  that  once  belonged  to  my  poor  father ;  " 
here  he  showed  the  whip.  "  I  find  from  the  saddler  of 
whom  I  bought  it,  that  the  owner  was  at  your  house 
some  twelve  or  fourteen  years  ago.  I  do  not  know 
whether  you  are  awar^  that  our  family  have  heard  no- 
thing respecting  my  father's  fate  for  a  considerably  longer 
time  than  that  which  has  elapsed  since  you  appear  to 

P 
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haye  seen  him,  if  at  least  I  may  hope  that  he  was  your 
gacst,  and  the  owner  of  this  whip ;  and  any  news  yon 
can  giv^  me  of  him,  any  cine  by  which  he  can  possibly 
be  traced,  would  b^  to  ns  all — to  me  m  particular  —  an 
inestimable  obligation." 

"Your  father  I"  said  Mr.  Courtland.  "Oh, —  ay 
four  uncle's  brother.  What  was  his  christian  name? 
Henry?" 

"Geoffrey." 

"  Ay,  exactly ;  Oeoffrey  I  What  I  not  been  heard  of  7 
—  his  family  not  know  where  he  is  ?  A  sad  thing,  sir ; 
but  he  was  always  a  wild  fellow ;  now  here,  now  there, 
like  a  flash  of  lightning.  But  it  is  true,  it  is  true,  he 
did  stay  a  day  here,  several  years  ago,  when  I  first 
bought  the  place.  I  can  tell  you  all  about  it ;  —  but 
you  seem  agitated, —  do  come  nearer  the  window:  — 
there,  that's  right  Well,  sir,  it  is,  as  I  said,  a  great 
many  years  ago, —  perhaps  fourteen, —  and  I  was  speak* 
ing  to  the  landlord  of  the  Greyhound  about  some  hay  he 
wished  to  sell,  when  a  gentleman  rode  into  the  yard  full 
tear,  as  your  father  always  did  ride,  and  in  getting  out 
of  his  way  I  recognized  Geoffrey  Lester.  I  did  not 
know  him  well  —  far  from  it ;  but  I  had  seen  him  once 
or  twice  with  your  uncle,  and  though  he  was  a  strange 
pickle,  he  sang  a  good  song,  and  was  deuced  amusing. 
Well,  sir,  I  accosted  him,  and,  for  the  sake  of  your  uncle, 
I  asked  him  to  dine  with  me,  ai^  take  a  bed  at  my  new 
house.  Ah  1  I  little  thought  what  a  dear  bargain  it  was 
to  be.    He  accepted  my  invitation,  for  I  fancy — no  offence. 
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mr, —  there  were  few  invitations  that  Mr.  Geoffrey  J.ester 
eyer  refused  to  accept  We  dined  tete-a-tetef —  I  am  an 
old  bachelor,  sir, — and  very  entertaining  he  was,  though 
his  sentiments  seemed  to  me  broader  than  ever.  He  was 
capital,  however,  about  the  tricks  he  had  played  his  cre- 
ditors,—  such  manoeuvres, —  such  escapes  1  After  dinner 
he  asked  me  if  I  ever  corresponded  with  his  brother. 
1  told  him  no;  that  we  were  very  good  friends,  but 
never  heard  from  each  other :  and  he  then  said,  *  Well,  I 
shall  surprise  him  with  a  visit  shortly ;  but  in  case  you 
should  unexpectedly  have  any  communication  with  him, 
don't  mention  having  seen  me ;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth, 
I  am  just  returned  from  India,  where  I  should  have 
scraped  up  a  little  money,  but  that  I  spent  it  as  fast  as  ] 
got  it.  However,  you  know  that  I  was  always  proverb- 
iaUy  the  luckiest  fellow  in  the  world  —  (and  so,  sir,  youi 
father  was  I)  —  and  while  I  was  in  India,  I  saved  an  old 
colonel's  life  at  a  tiger-hunt ;  he  went  home  shortly  after- 
wards, and  settled  in  Yorkshire ;  and  the  other  day  on 
my  return  to  England,  to  which  my  ill-health  drove  me, 
I  learned  that  my  old  colonel  was  really  dead,  and  had 
left  me  a  handsome  legacy,  with  his  house  in  Yorkshire. 
I  am  now  going  down  to  Yorkshire  to  convert  the  chat- 
tels into  gold  —  to  receive  my  money,  and  I  shall  then 
seek  out  my  good  brother,  my  household  gods,  and,  per- 
haps, though  it's  not  likely,  settle  into  a  sober  fellow  for 
the  rest  of  my  life.'  I  don't  tell  you,  young  gentleman, 
that  those  were  your  father's  exact  words, —  one  can't 
remember  verbatim  so  many  years  ago  ;  — but  it  was  to 
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that  effect.  He  left  me  the  next  day,  and  I  never  heard 
any  thing  more  of  him  :  to  say  the  truth,  he  was  looking 
wonderfully  yellow,  and  fearfully  reduced.  And  I  fancied 
at  the  time  he  could  not  liye  long ;  he  was  prematurely 
old,  and  decrepit  in  body,  though  gay  in  spirit ;  so  that 
I  had  tacitly  imagined  in  never  hearing  of  him  more  — 
that  he  had  departed  life.  But,  good  heavens  I  did  you 
never  hear  of  this  legacy  ?  " 

*'  Never :  not  a  word  I  "  said  Walter,  who  had  listened 
to  these  particulars  in  great  surprise.  "And  to  what 
p^rt  of  Yorkshire  did  he  say  he  was  going  ?  " 

"That  he  did  not  mention." 

"Nor  the  colonel's  name?" 

"  Not  as  I  remember ;  he  might,  but  I  think  not.  But 
I  %m  certain  that  the  county  was  Yorkshire,  and  the  gen- 
tleman, whatever  was  his  name,  was  a  colonel.  Stay  I 
I  recollect  one  more  particular,  which  it  is  lucky  I  do 
remember.  Your  father  in  giving  me,  as  I  said  before, 
in  his  own  humorous  strain,  the  history  of  his  adven 
tures,  his  hair-breadth  escapes  from  his  duns,  the  various 
difguises,  and  the  numerous  aliases  he  had  assumed, 
mentioned  that  the  name  he  had  borne  in  India,^  and  by 
which,  he  assured  me,  he  had  made  quite  a  good  charac* 
tcr — was  Clarke  :  he  also  said,  by  the  way,  that  he  still 
kept  to  that  name,  and  was  very  merry  on  the  advantages 
of  having  so  common  an  one.  *By  which,*  he  said  wit- 
tily, *  he  could  father  all  his  own  sins  on  some  other  Mr. 
Clarke,  at  the  same  time  that  he  could  seize  and  appro- 
priate all  the  merits  of  all  his  other  namesakes.'    Ah,  ik 
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offence ;  bnt  he  was  a  sad  dog,  that  father  ot  yours  1 
So  yoa  see  that,  in  all  probability,  if  he  ever  reached 
Yorkshire,  it  was  under  the  name  of  Clarke  that  he 
claimed  and  received  his  legacy." 

"You  have  told  me  more,"  said  Walter,  joyfully, 
'*  than  we  have  heard  since  his  disappearance,  and  I  shall 
turn  my  horses'  heads  northward  to-morrow,  by  break 
of  day.  But  you  say,  'if  he  ever  reached  Yorkshire,' — 
what  should  prevent  him?" 

"  His  health  I "  said  the  non-hypochondriac.  **  I  should 
not  be  greatly  surprised  if — if — in  short  you  had  better 
look  at  the  grave-stones  by  the  way,  for  the  name  of 
Clarke." 

"  Perhaps  you  can  give  me  the  dates,  sir,"  said  Walter, 
somewhat  cast  down  from  his  elation. 

"  Ay  1  I'll  see,  I'll  see,  after  dinner :  the  commonness 
of  the  name  has  its  disadvantages  now.    Poor  Geoffrey  1 

—  I  dare  say  there  are  fifty  tombs,  to  the  memory  of 
fifty  Clarkes,  between  this  and  York.  But  come,  sir, 
there'*-  the  dinner-bell. " 

Whatever  might  have  been  the  maladies  entailed  upon 
the  portly  frame  of  Mr.  Courtland  by  the  vegetable  life 
of  the  departed  trees,  a  want  of  appetite  was  not  among 
the  number.  Whenever  a  man  is  not  abstinent  from 
rule,  or  from  early  habit,  as  in  the  case  of  Aram,  Solitude 
makes  its  votaries  particularly  fond  of  their  dinner. 
They  have  no  other  event  wherewith  to  mark  their  day 

—  they  think  over  it,  they  anticipate  it,  they  nourish  its 
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soft  idea  with  their  imaginatioii ;  if  they  do  look  forward 
to  any  thing  else  more  than  their  dinner,  it  is —  supper  I 

Mr.  Courtland  deliberately  pinned  the  napkin  to  his 
waistcoat,  ordered  all  the  windows  to  be  thrown  open, 
and  set  to  work  like  the  good  Canon  in  OU  Bias.  He 
still  retained  enough  of  his  former  self,  to  preserre  an 
excellent  cook ;  so  far  at  least  as  the  excellence  of  a  she- 
artist  goes ;  and  though  most  of  his  viands  were  of  the 
plainest,  who  does  not  know  what  skill  it  requires  to  pro- 
duce an  unexceptionable  roast,  or  a  blameless  boil? 
Talk  of  good  professed  cooks,  indeed  I  they  are  plentiful 
as  blackberries :  it  is  the  good,  plain  cook,  who  is  the 
rarity  I 

Half  a  tureen  of  strong  soup  ;  three  pounds,  at  least, 
of  stewed  carp  ;  all  the  under  part  of  a  sirloin  of  beef; 
three  quarters  of  a  tongue ;  the  moiety  of  a  chicken ; 
six  pancakes  and  a  tartlet,  having  severally  disappeared 
down  the  jaws  of  the  invah'd, 

<*Et  cuncta  terrarum  Bubacta 
Praeter  atrocem  animum  Catonis/'  ** 

he  still  called  for  two  deviled  biscuits  and  an  anchovy  I 

When  these  were  gone,  he  had  the  wine  set  on  a  littlo 
table  by  the  window,  and  declared  that  the  air  seemed 
closer  than  ever.  Walter  was  no  longer  surprised  at  the 
singular  nature  of  the  non-hypochondriac's  complaint. 

Walter  declined  the  bed  that  Mr.  Courtland  offered 
him  —  thoup^h  his  host  kindly  assured  him  that  it  had  no 
vurtains,  and  that  there  was  not  a  shutter  to  the  house-— 
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opoQ  the  p.ea  of  starting  the  next  morning  at  daybreak, 
and  his  consequent  unwillingness  to  distarb  the  regular 
establishment  of  the  invalid :  and  Oourtland,  who  was 
still  an  excellent,  hospitable,  friendly  man,  suffered  his 
friend's  nephew  to  depart  with  regret  He  supplied  him, 
however,  by  a  reference  to  an  old  note-book,  with  tlie 
date  of  the  year,  and  even  month,  in  which  he  had  been 
favored  by  a  visit  from  Mr.  Clarke,  who,  it  seemed,  had 
also  changed  his  Christian  name  from  Geoffrey,  to  one 

beginning  with  D ;  but  whether  it  was  David  or 

Daniel  the  host  remembered  not.  In  parting  with  Wal- 
ter, Courtland  shook  his  head,  and  observed :  — 

"  JBntre  nous,  sir,  I  fear .  this  may  be  a  wild-goose 
chase.  Your  father  was  too  facetious  to  confine  himself 
to  fact  —  excuse  me,  sir  —  and  perhaps  the  colonel  and 
the  legacy  were  merely  inventions — pour  passer  le  temps 
—  there  was  only  one  reason,  indeed,  that  made  me  fully 
believe  the  story." 

"  What  was  that,  sir  ?  "  ask  3d  Walter,  blushing  deeply, 
at  the  universality  of  that  estimation  his  father  had  ob- 
tained. 

'^  Excuse  me,  my  young  friend." 

"Nay,  sir,  let  me  press  you." 

'*Why,  then,  Mr.  Geoffrey  Lester  did  not  ask  me  to 
lend  him  any  money." 

The  next  morning,  instead  of  repairing  to  the  gaieties 
of  the  metropolis,  Walter  had,  upon  this  slight  and  du- 
Uooa  clue,  altered  his  journey  northward,  and  with  an 
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unquiet  yet  sanguine  spirit,  the  adventurous  son  com. 
menced  his  search  after  the  fate  of  a  father  evidently  so 
unworthy  of  the  anxiety  he  had  excited. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

WALTER'S  MEDITATIONS.  —  THE  CORPORAL'S  QRIEF  AND 
ANGER. —  THE  CORPORAL  PERSONALLY  DESCRIBED. —  AN 
EXPLANATION  WITH  HIS  MASTER. —  THE  CORPORAL  OPENS 
HIMSEIJP  TO  THE  YOUNG  TRAVELLER. —  HIS  OPINIONS  ON 
love; — ON  THE  world;  —  ON  THE  PLEASURE  AND 
RESPECTABILITY  OP  CHEATING; — ON  LADIES — AND  A 
PARTICULAR  CLASS  OF  LADIES; — ON  AUTHORS  ;  ON  THE 
VALUE  OF  words; — ON  FIGHTING;  —  WITH  SUNDRY 
OTHER  MATTERS  OF  EQUAL  DELECTATION  AND  IMPROVE- 
MENT.—  AN  UNEXPECTED   EVENT. 


« Quale  per  incertam  Lunam  sub  luee  maligna 
Est  iter.''  -  Viroil. 

The  road  prescribed  to  our  travellers  by  the  change  ih 
their  destination  led  them  back  over  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  the  ground  they  had  already  traversed,  and  since 
the  corporal  took  care  that  they  should  remain  some 
hours  in  the  place  where  they  dined,  night  fell  upon  them 
as  they  found  themselves  in  the  midst  of  the  same  long 
and  dreary  stage  in  which  they  had  encountered  Sir  Petei 
Hales  and  the  two  suspected  highwaymen. 
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Walter's  mind  was  fall  of  the  project  on  which  he  was 
oeat.  The  reader  can  fully  comprehend  how  vivid  mnst 
have  been  his  emotions  at  thns  chancing  on  what  might 
prove  a  clue  to  the  mystery  that  hung  over  his  father's 
fate;  and  sanguinely  did  he  now  indulge  those  intense 
meditations  with  which  the  imaginative  minds  of  the 
young  always  brood  over  every  more  favorite  idea,  until 
they  exalt  the  hope  into  a  passion.  Every  thing  con- 
nected with  this  strange  and  roving  parent,  had  possessed 
for  the  breast  of  his  son,  not  only  an  anxious,  but  so  to 
speak,  indulgent  interest.  The  judgment  of  a  young 
man  is  always  inclined  to  sympathize  with  the  wilder  and 
more  enterprising  order  of  spirits ;  and  Walter  had  been 
at  no  loss  for  secret  excuses  wherewith  to  defend  the 
irregular  life  and  reckless  habits  of  his  parent.  Amidst 
all  his  father's  evident  and  utter  want  of  principle,  Wal- 
ter clung  with  a  natural  and  self-deceptive  partiality  to 
the  few  traits  of  courage  or  generosity  which  relieved, 
if  they  did  not  redeem,  his  character ;  traits  which,  with 
a  character  of  that  stamp,  are  so  often,  though  always 
so  unprofitably  blended,  and  which  generally  cease  with 
the  commencement  of  age.  He  now  felt  elated  by  the 
conviction,  as  he  had  always  been  inspired  by  the  hope, 
that  it  was  to  be  his  lot  to  discover  one  whom  he  still 
believed  living,  and  whom  he  trusted  to  find  amended. 
The  same  intimate  persuasion  of  the  "  good  luck "  of 
Qeoflfrey  Lester,  which  all  who  had  known  him  appeared 
to  entertain,  was  felt  even  in  a  more  credulous  and  ear- 
nest degree  by  his  son.  Walter  gave  way  now,  indeed, 
20* 
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to  A  variety  of  covjectares  as  to  the  motives  which  iodaced 
his  &ther  tD  persist  in  the  concealment  of  his  fate  after  his 
return  to  England ;  bat  such  of  those  conjectnres  as,  if  the 
more  rational,  were  also  the  more  despondent,  he  speedily 
and  resolutely  dismissed.     Sometimes  he  thought  that  his 
father,  on  learning  the  death  of  the  wife  he  had  abandon- 
ed might  have  been  possessed  with  a  remorse  which  ren« 
dered  him  unwilling  to  disclose  himself  to  the  rest  of  his 
family,  and  a  feeling  that  the  main  tie  of  home  was 
broken;  sometimes  he  thought  that  the  wanderer  had 
been  disappointed  in  his  expected  legacy,  and  dreading 
Xhe  attacks  of  his  creditors,  or  unwilling  to  throw  him- 
self once  more  on  the  generosity  of  his  brother,  had 
again  suddenly  quitted  England  and  entered  on  some 
enterprise  or  occupation  abroad.     It  was  also  possible, 
to  one  so  reckless  and  changeful,  that  even,  after  receiv- 
ing the  legacy,  a  proposition  from  some  wild  comrade 
might  have  hurried  him  away  on  any  continental  project 
on  the  mere  impulse  of  the  moment,  for  the  impulse  of  the 
moment  had  always  been  the  guide  of  his  life ;  and  once 
abroad  he  might  have  returned  to  India,  and  in  new  con- 
nections forgotten  the  old  ties  at  home.    Letters  from 
abroad  too,  miscarry;   and  it  was  not  improbable  that 
the  wanderer  might  have  written  repeatedly,  and  receiv- 
ing no  answer  to  his  communications,  imagined  that  the 
dissoluteness  of  his  life  had  deprived  him  of  the  affec- 
tions of  his  family,  and,  deserving  so  well  to  have  the 
proffer  of  renewed  intercourse  rejected,  believed  that  it 
actually  was  so.     These  and  a  hundred  similar  conjee* 
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tares,  found  favor  in  the  eyes  of  the  jonng  traveller ;  bnt 
the  chances  of  a  fatal  accident,  or  sadden  death,  he  perti- 
nacioaslj  refused  at  present  to  include  in  the  number  of 
probabilities.  Had  his  father  been  seized  with  a  mortal 
illness  on  the  road,  was  it  not  likely  that  he  would,  in  the 
remorse  occasioned  in  the  hardiest  by  approaching  death, 
have  written  to  his  brother,  and  recommending  his  child 
to  his  care,  have  apprised  him  of  the  addition  to  his  for- 
tune ?  Walter,  then,  did  not  meditate  embarrassing  his 
present  journey  by  those  researches  among  the  dead^ 
which  the  worthy  Courtland  had  so  considerately  recom- 
mended to  his  prudence  :  should  his  expedition,  contrary 
to  his  hopes,  prove  wholly  unsuccessful,  it  might  then  be 
well  to  retrace  his  steps  and  adopt  the  suggestion.  But 
what  man,  at  the  age  of  twenty-one,  ever  took  much 
precaution  on  the  darker  side  of  a  question  on  which  his 
heart  was  interested? 

With  what  pleasure,  escaping  from  conjecture  to  a 
more  ultimate  conclusion — did  he,  in  recalling  those 
words,  in  which  his  father  had  more  than  hinted  to 
Courtland  of  his  future  amendment,  contemplate  recover* 
ing  a  parent  made  wise  by  years  and  sober  by  misfor- 
tunes, and  restoring  him  to  a  hearth  of  tranquil  vir- 
tnes  and  peaceful  enjoyments  I  He  imaged  to  himself  a 
scene  of  that  domestic  happiness,  which  is  so  perfect  in 
our  dreams,  because  in  our  dreams  monotony  is  always 
excluded  from  the  picture.  And,  in  this  creation  of 
Fancy,  the  form  of  Ellinor  —  his  bright-eyed  and  gentle 
cousin,  was  not  the  least  conspicuous.     Since  his  altercar 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


234  S17QBNI    AEAM. 

tion  with  Madeline,  the  love  he  had  once  thonght  m 
ineffaceable,  had  faded  into  a  dim  and  sullen  hae ;  and, 
in  proportion  as  the  image  of  Madeline  grew  indistinct, 
that  of  her  sister  became  more  brilliant.     Often,  now,  as 
he  rode  slowly  onward,  in  the  qniet  of  the  deepening 
night,  and  the  mellow  stars  softening  all  on  which  they 
shone,  he  pressed  the  little  token  of  Ellinor's  affection  to 
his  heart,  and  wondered  that  it  was  only  within  the  last 
few  days  he  had  discovered  that  her  eyes  were  more 
beautifhl  than  Madeline's,  and  her  smile  more  touching. 
Meanwhile  the  redoubted  corporal,  who  was  by  no  means 
pleased  with  the  change  in  his  master's  plans,  lingered 
behind,  whistling  the  most  melancholy  tune  in  his  col- 
lection.    No  young  lady,  anticipative  of  balls  or  coro- 
nets, had  ever  felt  more  complacent  satisfaction  in  a  jour- 
ney to  London  than  that  which  had  cheered  the  athletic 
breast  of  the  veteran  on  finding  himself,  at  last,  within 
one  day's  gentle  march  of  the  metropolis.    And  no  young 
lady,  suddenly  summoned  back  in  the  first  flush  of  her 
dibiUj  by  an  unseasonable  fit  of  gout  or  economy  in  papa, 
ever  felt  more  irreparably  aggrieved  than  now  did  the 
dejected  corporal.     His  master  had  not  yet  even  ac- 
quainted him  with  the  cause  of  the  countermarch ;  and, 
in  his  own  heart,  he  believed  it  nothing  but  the  wanton 
levity  and  unpardonable  fickleness  "  common  to  all  them 
ere  boys  afore  they  have  seen  the  world."    He  certainly 
considered  himself  a  singularly  ill-used  and  injured  man, 
and  drawing  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  as  if  it  were  a 
matter  with  which  heaven  should  be  acquainted  at  ihe 
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earliest  possible  opportonitj,  he  indnlged,  as  we  before 
said,  in  the  melancholy  consolation  of  a  whistled  death- 
dirge,  occasionally  interrupted  by  a  long-drawn  interlude 
half  sigh,  half  snuffle,  of  his  fayorite  augh — haugK 

And  here,  we  remember,  that  we  have  not  as  yet  giyen 
to  our  readers  a  fitting  portrait  of  the  corporal  on  horse- 
back. Perhaps  no  better  opportunity  than  th^  present 
may  occur ;  and  perhaps,  also.  Corporal  Bunting,  as  well 
as  Melrose  Abbey,  may  seem  a  yet  more  interesting  pic- 
ture when  viewed  by  the  pale  moonlight 

The  corporal  then  wore  on  his  head  a  small  cocked 
hat,  which  had  formerly  belonged  to  the  colonel  of  the 
forty-second  —  the  prints  of  my  uncle  Toby  may  serve  to 
suggest  its  shape;  —  it  had  once  boasted  a  feather  — 
that  was  gone ;  but  the  gold  lace,  though  tarnished,  and 
the  cockade,  though  battered,  still  remained.  From 
under  this  shade  the  profile  of  the  corporal  assumed  a 
particular  aspect  of  heroism :  though  a  good-looking 
man  on  the  maip,  it  was  his  air,  height,  and  complexion, 
which  made  him  so ;  and  a  side  view,  unlike  Lucian's 
one-eyed  prince,  was  not  the  most  favorable  point  in 
which  his  features  could  be  regarded.  His  eyes,  which 
were  small  and  shrewd,  were  half  hid  by  a  pair  of  thick 
ehaggy  brows,  which,  while  he  whistled,  he  moved  to  and 
fro,  as  a  horse  moves  his  ears  when  he  gives  warning 
that  he  intends  to  shy :  his  nose  was  straight  —  so  far  so 
good  ~  but  then  it  did  not  go  far  enough :  for  though  it 
seemed  no  despicable  proboscis  in  front,  somehow  or 
another  it  appeared  exceedingly  short  in  profile ;  to  make 
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ap  for  this,  the  upper  lip  was  of  a  length  the  more  strik- 
ing from  being  exceedingly  straight ;  — it  had  learned  to 
hold  itself  upright,  and  make  the  most  of  its  length  as 
well  as  its  master  I  his  under  lip,  alone  protruded  in  the 
-act  of  whistling,  served  yet  more  markedly  to  throw  the 
nose  into  the  back-ground;  and  as  for  the  chin  —  talk 
:f  the  upper  lip  being  long  indeed  I — the  chin  would 
haye  made  two  of  it ;  such  a  chin  I  so  long,  so  broad, 
so  massive,  had  it  been  put  on  a  dish  might  have  passed, 
without  discredit  for  a  round  of  beef  I  it  looked  yet 
larger  than  it  was  from  the  exceeding  tightness  of  tho 
stiff  black  leather  stock  below,  which  forced  forth  all  the 
flesh  it  encountered  into  another  chin, —  a  remove  to  the 
round.  The  hat,  being  somewhat  too  small  for  the  cor- 
poral, and  being  cocked  knowingly  in  front,  left  the  hinder 
half  of  the  head  exposed.  And  the  hair,  carried  into  a 
club  according  to  the  fashion,  lay  thick,  and  of  a  griz- 
zled black,  on  the  brawny  shoulders  below.  The  veteran 
was  dressed  in  a  blue  coat  originally  a  frock ;  but  the 
skirts,  having  once,  to  the  imminent  peril  of  the  place 
they  guarded,  caught  fire,  as  the  corporal  stood  basking 
himself  at  Peter  Dealtry's,  had  been  so  far  amputated,  as 
to  leave  only  the  stump  of  a  tail,  which  just  covere-l,  and 
no  more,  that  part,  which  neither  Art  in  bipeds  nr-r  Na- 
ture in  quadupeps  loves  to  leave  wholly  exposed.  And 
that  part,  ah,  how  ample  I  had  Liston  seen  it,  he  would 
have  hid  for  ever  his  diminished  —  opposite  to  heed/  — 
No  wonder  the  corporal  had  been  so  annoyed  by  tbc  par- 
cel of  the  previous  day,  a  coat  so  short,  and  a ;  but 
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no  matter,  pass  we  to  the  rest !  It  was  not  only  iu  its 
skirts  that  this  wicked  coat  was  deficient ;  the  corpora^ 
who  had  within  the  last  few  years  thriven  lastily  in  the 
inactive  serenity  of  Grassdale,  had  outgrown  it  prodigi* 
ously  across  the  chest  and  girth;  nevertheless  he  man- 
aged to  batton  it  up.  And  thns  the  mnscnlar  propor- 
tions of  the  wearer  bursting  forth  in  all  quarters,  gave 
him  the  ludicrous  appearance  of  a  gigantic  schoolboy. 
His  wrists,  and  large  sinewy  hands,  both  employed  at  the 
bridle  of  his  hard-mouthed  charger,  were  markedly  visi- 
ble ;  for  it  was  the  corporal's  custom  whenever  he  came 
into  an  obscure  part  of  the  road,  carefully  to  take  off, 
and  prudently  to  pocket,  a  pair  of  scrupulously  clean 
white  leather  gloves,  which  smartened  up  his  appearance 
prodigiously  in  passing  through  the  towns  in  their  route. 
His  breeches  were  of  yellow  buckskin,  and  ineffably 
tight ;  his  stockings  were  of  grey  worsted,  and  a  pair  of 
laced  boots,  that  reached  the  ascent  of  a  very  mountain- 
ous calf,  but  declined  any  further  progress,  completed  his 
attire. 

Fancy  then  this  figure,  seated  with  laborious  and  un- 
swerving perpendicularity  on  a  demi-pique  saddle,  orna- 
mented with  a  huge  pair  of  well-stuffed  saddle-bags,  and 
holsters  revealing  the  stocks  of  a  brace  of  immense  pis- 
tols, the  horse  with  its  obstinate  mouth  thrust  out,  and 
the  bridle  drawn  as  tight  as  a  bowstring  I  its  ears  laid 
sullenly  down,  as  if,  like  the  corporal,  it  complained  of 
going  to  Yorkshire,  and  its  long  thick  tail,  not  set  up  in 
a  comely  and  well-educated  arch,  but  hanging  sheepishly 
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down,  as  if  its  buttocks  shoold  at  least  be  better  coTered 
than  its  master^sl 

And  now,  reader,  it  is  not  onr  fanlt  if  you  cannot  form 
some  conception  of  the  physical  perfections  of  the  cor- 
poral and  his  steed. 

The  reverie  of  the  contemplative  Bunting  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  voice  of  his  master  calling  upon  him  to 
approach. 

"  Well,  well  I "  mattered  he,  "  the  younker  can't  expect 
one  as  close  on  bis  heels  as  if  we  were  trotting  into  Lun- 
non,  which  we  might  be  at  this  time,  sure  enough,  if  he 
had  not  been  so  damned  flighty  —  augh  !  ^' 

*'  Bunting,  I  say,  do  you  hear  f  " 

"  Yes,  your  honor,  yes ;  this  ere  horse  is  so  'nation 
sluggish." 

"  Sluggish  I  why  I  thought  he  was  too  much  the  re- 
verse, Bunting  ?  I  thought  he  was  one  rather  requiring 
the  bridle  than  the  spur." 

"  Augh !  your  honor,  he's  slow  when  he  should  not, 
and  fast  when  he  should  not;  changes  his  mind  from 
pure  whim,  or  pure  spite ;  new  to  the  world,  your  honor, 
that's  all ;  a  different  thing  if  properly  broke.  There  be 
a  many  like  him  I" 

"  You  mean  to  be  personal,  Mr.  Bunting,"  said  Wal- 
ter, laughing  at  the  evident  ill-humor  of  his  attendant. 

"Augh  I  indeed  and  nol  —  I  darent  —  a  poor  man 
like  me  —  go  for  to  presume  to  be  personal, —  unless  1 
get  hold  of  a  poorer  1 " 

'Why,  Bunting,  you  do  not  mean  to  say  that  yoi 
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woald  be  so  nngeneroas  as  to  affront  a  man  because  he 
was  poorer  than  you  ?  fie  1 " 

"  Waugh,  your  honor  1  and  is  not  that  the  very  reason 
why  I'd  a£Front  him  ?  surely  it  is  not  my  betters  I  should 
affront ;  that  would  be  ill-bred,  your  honor, —  quite  want 
of  discipline." 

"  But  we  owe  it  to  our  great  Commander,"  said  Wal- 
ter, "to  loTe  all  men." 

"  Augh  I  sir,  that's  yery  good  maxim, —  none  better  — 
but  shows  ignorance  of  the  world,  sir  —  great  I " 

"  Bunting,  your  way  of  thinking  is  quite  disgraceful. 
Do  you  know,  sir,  that  it  is  the  Bible  you  were  speaking 
of?" 

"  Augh,  sir  I  but  the  Bible  was  addressed  to  them  Jew 
eretursl  Howsomeyer,  it's  an  excellent  book  for  the 
poor;  keeps  'em  in  order,  fayors  discipline,  —  none  more 

BO." 

*'  Hold  your  tongue.  I  called  you,  Bunting,  because 
1  think  I  heard  you  say  you  had  once  been  at  York 
Do  you  know  what  towns  we  shall  pass  on  our  road 
thither  ?  " 

"Not  I,  your  honor;  it's  a  mighty  long  way. —  What 
would  the  squire  think  ?  — just  at  Lunnon  too.  Could 
have  learnt  the  whole  road,  sir,  inns  all,  if  you  had  but 
gone  on  to  Lunnon  first.  Howsomever,  young  gentle- 
men will  be  hasty, —  no  confidence  in  those  older,  and 
who  are  experienced  in  the  world.  I  knows  what  I 
knows,"  and  the  corporal  recommenced  his  whistle. 

"Why,  Bunting,  you  seem  quite  discontented  at  my 
I.  — 21  Q 
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ehange  of  journey.    Are  you  :tired  of  ridhig,  or  wen  yom 
very  eager  to  get  to  town  1 " 

**  Augh  1  sir ;  I  was  only  thinkiiig  of  what  beet  for 
yoar  honor, —  1 1  —  'tiB  not  for  me  to  like  or  dislike. 
Howsomever,  the  horses,  poor  cisetiivs,  must  want  raat 
for  some  days.  Them  dumb  animals  can't  go  on  for  ever, 
bumpety,  bampety,  as  your  honor  and  I  do. — ^Waughl '' 

''It  is  very  true,  Bunting,  and  I  faaye  had  some 
thoughts  of  sending  you  home  again  with  the  horses,  and 
travelling  post" 

"  £h  I  "  grnuied  the  corporal,  opening  his  leyes ;  *^  hopes 
your  honor  ben't  serious." 

"  Why  if  you  continue  to  look  so  serious,  I  must  be 
serious  too ;  you  understand.  Bunting  ?  ^'.: , 

"  Augh  —  and  that's  all,  your  honor,"  cried  the  cor- 
poral, brightening  up,  **  shall  look  merry  enough  tonnor- 
row,  when  one's  in,  as  it  were,  like,  to  the  change  of 
road.  But  you  see,  sir,  it  took  me  by  surprise,  fiaid  I 
to  myself,  says  I,  it  is  an  odd  thing  for  you,  Jacob  Bun- 
ting, on  the  faith  of  a  man  it  is !  to  go  tramp  here,  tramp 
there,  without  knowing  why  or  wherefore,  as  if  you  were 
still  a  private  in  the  Forty-second,  ^stead  of  a  retired  cor- 
poral. You  see,  your  honor,  my  pride  was  a  hurt ;  but 
it's  all  over  now;  —  only  spites  those  beneath  me,=— I 
knows  the  world  at  my  time  o'  life. 

**  Well,  Bunting,  when  you  learn  the  reason  of  iny 
chonge  of  plan,  you^ll  be  perfectly  satisfied  that  I  do 
quite  right.  In  a  word,  you  know  that  my  father  has 
been  long  missing;  I  have  found  a  clue  by  which  I  yet 
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Yorkshire." 

"  Aogh  I  ^  8^id  the  corporal,  "  and  a  Tery  good  reason : 
you're  a  ^nojBtt  exQeHent  son,  air ;. — and  Ljonnon  so  nigh  I  ** 

"  The  .thoagbt  of  London  seems  to  hanre  bewitched 
yon ;  did  yqa  ejcpect.to  find  the  streets  of  gold  since  yoa 
were  there  last  ?  " 

'*X — well,  sir ;  I  hears  they  ie  greatly  improyed." 

"Pshaw I  yon  talk  of  Jmowing  the  world,  Bunting,' 
and  yet  yon  pant  to  enter  it  with  all  the  inexperience 
of  a  boy.     Why  even  I  could  set  yon, an  example." 

'*  'Tis  !cau9e  I  knows  the  .world,"  said  the  corporal, 
exceedingly  nettled,  'Hbat  I  wants  to  get  back  to  it  I 
have  heard  ^  some  spoonles  as  never  kist  a  girl,  bfit 
Iteyer  heard  of  any  one  who  had  kist  a  girl  once,  that  did 
not  long  to  be  at  it  again*" 

"And  I  suppose,  3ir. Profligate,  it  is  that  longiqg 
which  makes  yon  so  hot  for  London  1 " 

*'  There  haye  been  worse  loi^ngs  nor  that,"  qnoth  the 
corporal  graTcly, 

*' Perhaps  you  meditate  marrying  ,one  of  the  London 
belles ;  an  heiress  -^,eh  ?  " 

''.Can't  but  say,"  said  the  corporal  ?ery  solemnly,  ''but 
that  'might  be  'ticed  to  marry  a  fortin,  if  so  be  she  was 
young,  pretty,  good-tempered,  and  fell  desperately  in  lore 
•with  m^,— best  quality  of  alL" 

"You're  ,a  modest  fellow. V 

''Why,  the  longer  a  man  liyes,  the  more  knows  his 
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Talae;  woald  not  sell  myself  a  bargain  now,  whateyet 
might  at  twenty-one!" 

"At  that  rate  yon  would  be  beyond  all  price  at 
scTenty,"  said  Walter ;  **  bnt  now  tell  me,  Banting,  were 
you  eyer  in  loye, —  really  and  honestly  in  loye  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  your  honor,"  said  the  corporal,  "  I  haye  been 
oyer  head  and  ears;  bnt  that  was  afore  I  learnt  to 
swim.  Loye's  yery  much  like  bathing.  At  first  we  go 
souse  to  the  bottom,  but  if  we're  not  drowned,  then  we 
gather  pluck,  grow  calm,  strike  out  gently,  and  make  a 
deal  pleasanter  thing  of  it  afore  we'ye  done.  I'll  tell 
you,  sir,  what  I  thinks  of  loye :  'twist  you  and  me,  sir. 
'tis  not  that  great  thing  in  life,  boys  and  girls  want  to 
make  it  out  to  be;  if  'twere  one's  dinner,'that  would  be 
summut,  for  one  can't  do  without  that;  but  lank,  sir, 
loye's  all  in  the  fancy.  One  does  not  eat  it,  nor  drink  it ; 
and  as  for  the  rest,-*  why  it's  bother  1 " 

"Bunting,  you're  a  beast,"  said  Walter  in  a  rage,  for 
though  the  corporal  had  come  off  with  a  slight  rebuke 
for  his  sneer  at  religion,  we  grieye  to  say  that  an  attack 
on  the  sacredness  of  loye  seemed  a  crime  beyond  all  toler- 
ation to  the  theologian  of  twenty-one. 

The  corporal  bowed,  and  thrust  his  tongue  in  hli 
rheek. 

There  was  a  pause  of  some  moments. 

"  And  what,"  said  Walter,  for  his  spirits  were  raised, 
and  he  liked  recurring  to  the  quaint  shrewdness  of  the 
eorporal,  **  and  what,  after  all,  is  the  great  charm  of  the 
world,  that  you  so  much  wish  to  return  to  it  1 " 
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''  Angh  1  ^  replied  the  corporal,  ''  'tis  a  pleasant  thing 
to  look  about  on  with  all  one's  eyes  open ;  rogue  here, 
rogue  there  —  keeps  one  alive; — life  in  Lunnon,  life  in 
a  Tillage  —  all  the  di£ference  'twixt  healthy  walk,  and  a 
doze  in  arm-chair  j  by  the  faith  of  a  man,  'tis  1 " 
^'  What  I  it  is  pleasant  to  have  rascals  about  one  ?  " 

'*  SnreZy  yes,"  returned  the  corporal,  dryly,  "  what  so 
delightful  like  as  to  one's  cliverness  and  'bility  all  set  an 
end  —  bristling  up  like  a  porkypine;  nothing  makes  a 
man  tread  so  light,  feel  so  proud,  breathe  so  briskly,  as 
the  knowledge  that  he's  all  his  wits  about  him,  that  he's 
a  match  for  any  one,  that  the  devil  himself  could  not 
take  him  in.  Augh !  that's  what  I  calls  the  use  of  an 
immortal  soul  —  bother!" 

Walter  laughed. 

''  And  to  feel  one  is  likely  to  be  cheated  is  the  plea- 
santest  way  of  passing  one's  time  in  town,  Bunting,  eh  ?  " 

"  Augh  !  and  in  cheating  too  ! "  answered  the  corpor* 
al ;  "  'cause  you  sees,  sir,  there  be  two  ways  o'  living ; 
one  to  cheat, —  one  to  be  cheated.  'Tis  pleasant  enough 
to  be  cheated  for  a  little  while,  as  the  younkers  are,  and 
as  you'll  be,  your  honor ;  but  that's  a  pleasure  ddn't  last 
long — t'other  lasts  all  your  life ;  dare  say  your  honor'fc 
often  heard  rich  gentlemen  say  to  their  sons,  'you  ought, 
for  your  own  happiness'  sake,  like,  my  lad,  to  have  sum* 
mut  to  do — ought  to  have  some  profession,  be  you  niver 
so  rich,'  very  true,  your  honor,  and  what  does  that  mean  7 
why  it  means  that  'stead  of  being  idle  and  cheated,  the 
boy  ought  to  be  busy  and  cheat — angh  1 " 
21  ♦ 
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*'Ma«l  a  man  who  follows  a  profession,  necessarily 
cheat,  tlien  ?  » 

"  Baagh  I  can  your  honor  adt  that  7  Does  not  the 
lawyer  cheat?  and  the  doctor  cheat f  and  the  parson 
cheat  more  than  any?  and  that's  the  reason  they  all 
takes  so  mpch  int'rest  in  their  profession  —  bother  I " 

"Bnt  the  soldier?  you  say  nothing  of  him." 

"Why,  the  soldier,"  said  the  corpora!  with  dignity, 
"  the  private  soldier,  poor  fellow,  is  only  cheated ;  bnt 
When  he  comes  for  to  get  for  to  be  as  high  as  a  corp'ral, 
or  a  Airgent,  he  comes  for  to  get  to  btilly  others^  and  to 
cheat  Angh  I  then  tis  not  fbr  the  privates  to  cheat,— 
that  wonW  be  'eumptlon  indeed)  save  us  I " 

*'The  general,  then,  cheats  more  than  any,  I  sup- 
pose ?  " 

"  Coarse,  your  honor ;  lie  talks  to  the  world  'bout  hon- 
or  an'  glory,  and  Ibve  of  his  country,  and  sich  like— aughT 
that's  proper  cheating ! " 

"You're  a  bitter  fellow,  Mr.  Bunting;  and  pray,  what 
do  you  think  of  the  ladies-^ 'are  they  as  bad  as  the 
men?'" 

"  Ladies— augh  J  when  they're  married— -yes !  but  of 
all  Uiem  ere  creturs,  I  respect  the  kept  ladies,  the  miost 
— on  th€^  faith  of  a  man,  I  do  I  €fad  !  how  well  they 
knows  the  world' —  one  quite  envies  the  she  rogues ;  they 
beats  the  wives  hollow  I  Augb  !  and  your  honor  should 
see  ho*r  they  fawns  and  flatters,  and  butters  up  a  man, 
and  makes  them  think  they  loves  him  like  winkey,  all  the 
time  they  ruins  iim.    They  kisses  money  out  of  the 
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i^isery  andi  sitB  in  their  satins,  while  the  wife,  *drot  her, 
Boika  in  &  gingham.  Oh,  they  be  Oliver  cretnrs,  and 
they'll  do  what  they  likes  with  old  Nick,  when  they  gets 
there,  for  'tis  die  old  gentlemen  they  cozens  the  best ; 
and  then,"  continued  tk»  corporal,  waxing  more  and 
more  loqnacions,  for  his  appetite  in  talking  grew  with 
what  it  fed  on^ — ''then  there  be  another  set  o'  qneer 
folks:  yon'll  see  in  Lnnnon,  sir,  that  is,  if  yon  falls  in  with 
'em, —  bang  a}l  together,  quite  in  a  clink.  I  seed  lots  on 
'em  when  lived  with,  ihs  colonel  —  Colonel  Dysart,  yon 
knows — angh?" 

**  And  what  are  they  ?  " 

'' Rnm  ones,  yonr  honor;  what  they  calls  anthers*'' 

*'  Authors  !  what  the  dence  had  yon  or  the  colonel  to 
do  with  anthora?" 

*'  Angh  I  then,  the  colonel  was  a  very  fine  gentleman, 
what  the  lamed  o^ls  a  my-seen»as8,  wrote  little  songs 
himself,  'erossticks^  yon  knows,  year  honor:  once  he 
made  a  play  — 'cause  why,  he  lived  with  an  actress  I  " 

*'A  very  good  reason,  indeed,  for  emulating  Shake- 
speare; and  did  the  play  succeed?" 

'*  Fancy  it  did>  your  honor ;  for  the  colonel  wasra  dab 
with  the  scissors." 

"  Scissors  I  the  pen  you  mean  ?  " 

"  Nk)  I  that's  what  the  dirty  authors  make  plays  with ; 
a  lord  and  a  colonel,  my-seen-asses,  always  takes  the 
scissors." 

"  How  T  " 

"Why  the  colonel's  lady— had  lots  of  phys  — and 
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she  marked  a  scene  here  — a  jest  there  —  a  Itne  hi  one 
place  — a  seDtuneot  in  t'other  —  and  the  colonel  sate  by 
with  a  great  paper  book — cut  'em  ont,  pasted  them  in 
book.   Anghl  bnt  the  colonel  pleased  the  town  mightily.'' 

"  Well,  so  he  saw  a  gpreat  many  authors ;  and  did  not 
they  please  you?" 

**  Why  they  be  so  damned  quarrelsome,"  said  the  cor- 
poral, "  wringle,  wrangle,  wrengle,  snap,  growl,  scratch ; 
that's  not  what  a  man  of  the  world  does ;  man  of  the 
world  niver  quarrels ;  then  too,  these  cretars  always  fan- 
cy yon  forgets  that  their  father  was  a  clargyman ;  they 
always  thinks  more  of  their  family,  like,  than  their  wri- 
tings ;  and  if  they  does  not  get  money  when  they  wants 
it,  they  bristles  np  and  cries,  *  not  treated  like  a  gentle- 
man, by  God  I '  Yet  after  all,  they're  a  deal  of  kindness 
in  'em,  if  you  knows  how  to  manage  'em  —  augh  I  but, 
cat-kindness,  paw  to  day,  claw  to-morrow.  And  then 
they  always  marries  young,  the  poor  things,  and  have  a 
power  of  children,  and  liye  on  the  fame  and  forten  they 
are  to  get  one  of  these  days ;  for  my  eye  I  they  be  the 
most  sanguinest  folks  aliye  I " 

"  Why,  Bunting,  what  an  observer  you  have  been  I 
who  could  ever  have  imagined  that  you  had  made  your- 
self master  of  so  many  varieties  in  men  I " 

"  Augh  I  your  honor,  I  had  nothing  to  do  when  I  was 
the  colonel's  valley,  but  to  take  notes  to  ladies  and  make 
use  of  my  eyes.     Always  a  'flective  man." 

"It  is  odd  that,  with  all  your  abilities,  you  did  not 
provide  better  for  yourself." 
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••  'Twas  not  mj  foult,"  said  the  corporal,  quickly , 
"  but  somehow,  do  what  will  —  'tis  not  always  the  diver- 
est  as  foresees'  the  best   Bat  I  be  young  yet,  your  honor  1 " 

Walter  stared  at  the  corporal  and  laughed  outright : 
the  corporal  was  exceedingly  piqued. 

"  Augh  I  mayhap  you  thinks,  sir,  that  'cause  not  so 
young  as  you,  not  young  at  all ;  but,  what's  forty,  or 
fifty,  or  fifty-fiye  in  public  life  ?  never  hear  much  of  men 
afore  then.  'Tis  the  autumn  that  reaps,  spring  sows, 
augh  1  bother  I " 

"Very  true  and  very  poetical  I  see  you  did  not 
live  among  authors  for  nothing." 

"  I  knows  summut  of  language,  your  honor,"  quoth 
the  corporal,  pedantically. 

"It  is  evident." 

"  For,  to  be  a  man  of  the  world,  sir,  must  know  all  the 
inns  and  outs  of  speechifying  ;  'tis  words,  sir,  that  makes 
another  man's  mare  go  your  road.  Augh  I  that  must 
have  been  a  cliver  man  as  invented  language ;  wonders 
who  'twas  —  mayhap  Moses,  your  honor  ?  " 

"  Never  mind  who  it  was,"  said  Walter,  gravely ;  "use 
the  gift  discreetly." 

"UmphI"  said  the  corporal  —  "yes,  your  honor," 
renewed  he  after  a  pause.  '<  It  be  a  marvel  to  think  on 
how  much  a  man  does  in  the  way  of  cheating,  as  has  the 
gift  of  the  gab.  Wants  a  Misses,  talks  her  over —  wants 
your  purse,  talks  you  out  on  it  —  wants  a  place,  talks 
himself  into  it. —  What  makes  the  parson?  words  —  the 
lawyer  ?  words  —  the  Parliament-man  ?  words  I  —  words 
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oao  rain  a  coaiftry,  ib  the  Bfg  ]ftoii0e  -^  woMs  flttre  souls, 
in  tbe  pulpits  -^wefds  make  even  them  ere  authors,  poor 
creturs,  ito  every  man's  month.— Anghl  sir,  take  note 
ef  Uie  words,  send  the  ffdnff^  ifOI  take  care  of  them 
selves — bother  I" 

••Tonr  reflections  amaEe  Ine,  Bnntfng,"  said  Walter 
smiling ;  **  hnt  the  night  begins  to  clode  in ;  I  tri^  we 
ShaH  not  meet  witb  any  misadventare."* 

''^Tis  an  ngsome  bit  of  road  1  '^  said  the  corporal,  bok- 
ing  around  hinu 

"The  pistoldf" 

"Primed  and  loaded,  your  honor.'' 

"  After  all,  BxtttHhg,  a  little  skirmish  Wonid  be  nd  bad 
sport — eh  ?  —  especially  to  an  old  Soldier  like  you.*^ 

"  Augh,  bangh  1  'tis  no  pleasant  work,  fighting,  with- 
out p&y,  at  least ;  'tis  not  Mke  love  and  eating,  your  hon- 
or, the  better  for  being,  what  they  cafliT,  '  gratis  1 ' " 

"  Yet  I  have  heard  yoti  talk  of  the  pleasiire  of  fight- 
ing ;  not  for  pay.  Bunting,  bat  for  your  king  and  conn- 
tryl" 

"  Augh  I  and  that's  When  1  Wanted  to  cheat  the  poor 
creturs  at  Orassdale,  your  honor ;  don^t  take  the  liberty 
to  talk  stuff  to  my  master  1 " 

They  continued  thus  to  beguile  the  way  till  Walfce* 
again  stfnk  into  a  reverie,  while  the  corporal,  who  began 
more  and  more  to  dislike  the  aspect  of  the  ground  they 
had  entered  on,  still  rode  by  his  dde. 

The  road  was  heavy,  and  wound  down  the  long  hill 
which  had  stricken  so  much  dismay  into  the  corporaFs 
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BiMl  Imam  9m  tli«.  prerioas  day,  when  he  htA  beheld  iu 
conuneDoeeieni  at  i\m,  ealreiiBiy  of  the  towD,  where  but 
Ibr  huD  thej  had  not  dined.  They  were  now  little  more 
than  a  mile  from  the  said  tows,  the  whole  of  the  way 
vaa  taken  «p  by  this  hill;  and  the  road,  rery  different 
from  the  sniofttheaed  deelivitiea  of  the  present  day,  seem- 
ed to  hay#  beea  cojb  down  ibe  very  steepest  part  of  Its 
cei^pe ;  loose  aloaea  aad  deep  rats  inereaaed  the  diffioolty 
of  the  descent,  and  it  WM  with  a  slow  pace  and  a  gnarded 
rein  that  both  our  trayellers  now  continned  their  journey. 
On  the  left  side  of  the  road  was  a  thick  and  lofty  hedge ; 
to  the  right,  a  wild,  bare,  savage  heath,  sloped  down- 
ward, and  jast  afforded  a  glimpse  of  the  spires  and  chim- 
neys of  the  town,  at  which  the  corporal  was  already 
supping  in  ideal  That  incomparable  personage  was, 
howeyer,  abruptly  recalled  to  the  present  instant,  by  a 
most  violent  stumble  on  the  part  of  his  hard-mouthed, 
Roman-nosed  horse.  The  horse  was  all  but  down,  and 
the  corporal  all  bnt  over. 

"  Damn  it/'  said  the  corporal,  slowly  recovering  his 
perpendicularity,  **  and  the  way  to  Lunnon  was  as  smooth 
as  a  bowling-green  I '' 

Ere  this  rueful  exclamation  was  well  out  of  the  cor- 
poral's mouth,  a  bullet  whizzed  past  him  from  the  hedge ; 
it  went  so  close  to  his  ear,  that  but  for  that  lucky  stum- 
ble, Jacob  Bunting  had  been  as  the  grass  of  the  field, 
which  flourisheth  one  moment  and  is  cut  down  the  next  t 

Startled  by  the  sound,  the  corporal's  horse  made  off 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


250  XUaXNX    AEAH. 

full  tear  down  the  hill,  and  carried  him  seyeral  paces  b»> 
yond  his  master,  ere  he  had  power  to^  stop  its  career. 
Bat  Walter  reining  np  his  better-managed  steed,  looked 
round  for  the  enemy,  nor  looked  in  vain. 

Three  men  started  from  the  hedge  with  a  simoltane* 
ous  shout  Walter  fired,  but  without  effect;  ere  he 
could  lay  hand  on  the  second  pistol,  his  bridle  was  sei^ 
ed,  and  a  yiolent  blow  from  a  long  double-handed  bind* 
geon,  brought  him  to  the  ground. 
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CHAPTER   I. 
nuuD  AMD  vioLiNCB  nmt  vrmt  esAinALi.— nTm^ 

mWB.— THB  LOYBBS'  WALK.  —  THI  BX-ASPEAIUNOS. 


*<ili/.— WlMDOt  oomMl  thou— what  wonldft  thouT" 

CoBioLAinri. 

Oni  eTening  Aram  and  Madeline  were  passing  throngh 
the  Tillage  in  their  accnstomed  walk,  when  Peter  Dealtry 
sallied  forth  from  the  Spotted  Dog,  and  hnrried  np  to 
the  loTers  with  a  countenance  full  of  importance,  and  a 
little  ruffled  by  fear. 

"Oh,  sir,  sir,  —  (Miss,  your  senrant!) — hare  you 
Heard  the  news  7    Two  houses  at  Checkington,  (a  smaU 

(261) 
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town  some  miles  distant  from  G^rassdale,)  were  forcibly 
entered  last  night, —  robbed,  your  honor,  robbed.  Squire 
Tibson  was  tied  to  his  bed,  his  bureaa  rifled,  himself 
shockingly  cmfused  on  the  head ;  and  the  maid-servant 
Sally  —  her  sister  lived  with  me,  a  very  good  girl  she 
was, —  was  locked  np  in  the  —  the  —  the  —  I  beg  pardon, 
Miss  —  was  locked  up  in  the  cupboard.  As  to  the  other 
house,  they  carried  off  all  the  plate.  There  were  no  less 
than  four  men,  all  masked,  your  honor,  and  armed  with 
pistols.  What  if  they  should  come  here  ?  such  a  thing 
was  never  heard  of  before  in  these  parts.  But,  sir, — 
but.  Miss, —  do  not  be  afraid,  do  not  ye  now,  for  I  may 
say  with  the  Psalmist, 

*Bat  wicked  men  shall  drink  the  dregs 
Which  they  in  Irrath  shall  wring. 
For  /  will  lift  my  voice,  and  make 
Thraft  flee  while  I  do  singP 

''  Yon  could  not  find  a  more  effectual  method  of  put- 
ting them  to  flight,  Peter,"  said  Madeline  smiling ;  ''  but 
go  and  talk  to  my  uncle.  I  know  we  have  a  whole 
magazine  of  blunderbusses  and  guns  at  home :  they  may 
be  usefhl  now.  But  you  are  well  provided  in  case  of 
attack.  Have  you  not  the  corporal's  famous  cat  Ja,co- 
bina, —  surely  a  match  for  fifty  robbers?" 

"Ay,  Miss,  on  the  principle  of  set  a  thief  to  catch  a 
thief,  perhaps  she  may ;  but  really  it  is  no  jesting  matter. 
Them  ere  robbers  flourish  like  a  green  bay  tree,  for  a 
ipace  at  least,  and  it  is  'nation  bad  sport  tor  us  poor 
lambs  tiD  they  be  cut  down  and  withered  like  grasa 
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Bat  your  house,  Mr.  Aram,  is  yery  lonesome  like ;  it  iff 
oat  of  reach  of  ail  jonr  neighbors.  Hadn't  yoa  better, 
sir,  take  np  yoor  lodgings  at  the  sqaire's  for  the  pres- 
ent?" 

Madeline  pressed  Aram's  arm,  and  looked  np  fearfully 
in  bis  face.  "  Why,  my  good  friend,"  said  he  to  Dealtry, 
**  robbers  will  baye  litUe  to  g^in  in  my  honse,  unless  they 
are  giyec  to  learned  pursuits.  It  would  be  something 
new,  Peter,  to  see  a  gang  of  housebreakers  making  off 
with  a  telescope,  or  a  pair  of  globes,  or  a  great  folio 
coyered  with  dust." 

"  Ay,  your  honor,  but  they  may  be  the  more  sayage  for 
being  disappointed." 

**  Well,  well,  Peter,  we  will  see,"  replied  Aram,  impa- 
tiently; ''meanwhile  we  may  expect  you  again  at  the 
hall.     Good  eyening  for  the  present" 

"Do,  dearest  Eugene,  do,  for  heayen's  sake,"  said 
Madeline,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  as  they,  now  turning 
from  Dealtry,  directed  their  steps  towards  the  quiet  val- 
ley, at  the  end  of  which  the  student's  house  was  situated, 
and  which  was  now  more  than  ever  Madeline's  fayorite 
walk,  "  do,  dearest  Eugene,  come  up  to  the  manor-house 
till  these  wretches  are  apprehended.  Consider  how  open 
your  house  is  to  attack;  and  surely  there  can  be  no 
necessity  to  remain  in  it  now." 

Aram's  calm  brow  darkened  for  a  moment  **  What  I 
dearest,"  said  he,  "can  you  be  affected  by  the  foolish 
fears  of  yon  dotard  ?  How  do  we  know  as  yet,  whether 
ihis  improbable  story  haye  any  foundation  in  truth  ?    At 
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all  eTentSf*  it  w  eyideiitlj  exac^giNvUd.  PeriMfB  an  iiiv»> 
sion  of  the  poaltryrjard^Jti  wiich.  some  hnngrT^z  wa» 
tUe  real  offender,  may  be.  the  tnie  origin  of  this  ternble- 
tale.  Nay,  love,  nay,  do  not  look  thus  reproachfully  •  it 
will  be  time'  enough  for  as  wimi  we  Inpre  sifted  Idie 
grounds  of  alarm  to  tabe.  onr  preeaotionfi ;  meanwhile^ 
do  not  blame  me  if  in  ]^our  preaenee  I  eanmot  admit  £dar. 
Oh  Madeline,  dear,  dear  MadeUne,  could  yon  know,  conkl= 
you  dream^  how  different  life  has  beoome  to  me  since  I 
knew  yon  1  Eormerfy,  I  will  frai&ly  oim  to  yo%  that 
dark  and  boding  apprehensions  were  wont  to  lie  heayy 
at  my  hearty  the  cloud  was  more  &miliar  to  me  than  the 
sunshine.  But  now  I  have  grown  a  child,  and  can  see 
around  me  nothing  but  hope ;  my  life  was  winter-^  your 
love  has  breathed  it  into  ^dngi." 

"And  yet,  Eugene — ^yet— " 

"  Yet.  wbat,  my  Madeline  ?  " 

"  There  are  still  moments  whe^  I  have  no  power  orw 
your  thoughts ;  moments  when  you  break  away  from  me ;' 
when  you  mutter  to  yourself  feeli^^  in  whieh  I  have  m> 
share,  and  which  seem  to  ^al  the  oonscioiisnras:  from 
yx)ur  eye  and  the  odor  from  yonr  lip." 

"  Ah,  indeed  I  "said  Afam  qiaiekly^  "  wfattt  I  yoa  watob 
me  so  closely?" 

"  Can  you  wonder  that  I  do  ?  "  si^  Madeline,  mA  tm 
earnest  tenderness  ia  her  yoice. 

"  You  must  not  l^en^  yon  nmst  noV'  rekimed  her 
lover,  almost  fiercely  ;^  '*I  cannot  bear  too  mce»  and  sod- 
ien  a  scrutiny ;  consider  how  long  I  have  dnng  ta  m 
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stMtt  lUld  solitary  independenee  of  tboiight,  iriiich  allowB 
ao  watcli^  and  forbids  aocoant  of  itself  to  any  one. 
Leave  it  to  time  aod  your  lore  to  win  tbeir  ioeritable 
way^  Ask  not  too  mocli  firom  me  now.  And  mark, 
msA,  I  pray  yon^  whefierer,  in  spite  of  myself,  these 
moodfl-  ydn  refer  to  darken  over  me,  heed  not,  listen  not 
-—  Leave  me  J  8olttade  ir  t^eir  only  cure !  promise  me 
this,  loye  —  promise." 

"  It  is  1^  harsh  request,  Eugene,  and  I  do  not  think  I 
will,  grant  you  so  complete  a  monopoly  of  thought ; '' 
answered  MadeHne,  playfhUy^  ye/t  half  in  earnest 

^  Madeline/'  said  Anun,  with  a  deep  solemnity  of  man- 
uer,  "I  urge  a  request  on  which  my  very  love  for  you 
depends.  Fram>  the  depths  of  my  soul,  I  implore  you 
to  grant  it ;  yea,  to  the  very  letter" 

"Why^  whyj  this  is  — "  began  Madeline,  when  en- 
countering the  full,  the  dark,  the  inscrutable  gaze  of  her 
strange  lover,,  she  broke  off  in  a  sudden  fSear,  which  she 
eould  not  analyze ;  and  only  added  in  a  low  and  subdued 
voice,.  "I  promise  to  obey  you." 

As  if  a  weight  was  lifted  from>  his  heart,  Aram  now 
brightened  at  once  into  himself  in  hift  happiest  mood. 
lie  poured  forth  a  torrent  of  gratefhl  confidence,  of 
buoyant  love,  that  soon;  swept  firom  t^e  remembrance  of 
the  blushing  and  enchanted  Afodeline,  the  momentary 
fear,  the  sudden  ehillness,  which  his  look  heid  involunta- 
Eily  stricken  into  her  mind.  And  as  t^ey  now  wound 
along  the  most  lon^y  part,  of  that  wild  valley,  his  arm- 
twined  round  hw  waist,  and'  \m  low  but  silver  voice  pour- 
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ing  magic  into  the  very  air  she  breathed  —  the  felt  per^ 
haps  a  more  entire  and  nnmffled  sentiment  <ff  present, 
and  a  more  crednlons  persuasion  of  future,  happiness, 
than  she  had  ever  experienced  before.  And  Aram  him- 
self dwelt  with  a  more  liyelj  and  detailed  fulness,  than 
was  his  wont,  on  the  prospects  they  were  to  share,  and 
the  security  and  peace  which  retirement  would  instil  into 
their  mode  of  life. 

"  Is  it  not,"  said  he,  "  with  a  lofty  triumph  that  we 
shall  look  from  our  retreat  upon  the  shifting  passions, 
and  the  hollow  loves  of  the  distant  world  f  We  can 
have  no  petty  object,  no  yain  allurement  to  distract  the 
unity  of  our  affection :  we  must  be  all  in  all  to  each 
other ;  for  what  else  can  there  be  to  engross  our  thoughts, 
and  occupy  our  feelings  here? 

**  If,  my  beautiful  love,  you  have  selected  one  whom 
the  world  might  deem  a  strange  choice  for  youth  and 
loveliness  like  yours ;  you  have,  at  least,  selected  one  who 
can  have  no  idol  but  yourself.  The  poets  tell  you,  and 
rightly,  that  solitude  is  the  right  sphere  for  love ;  but 
how  few  are  the  lovers  whom  solitude  does  not  fatigue  I 
they  rush  into  retirement,  with  souls  unprepared  for  its 
stem  joys  abd  its  unvarying  tranquillity :  they  weary  of 
each  other,  because  the  solitude  itself  to  which  they  fled, 
palls  upon  and  oppresses  them.  But  to  me,  the  freedom 
which  low  minds  call  obscurity,  is  the  aliment  of  life ;  I 
do  not  enter  the  temples  of  nature  as  the  stranger,  but 
the  priest :  nothing  can  ever  tire  me  of  the  lone  and 
ftugust  altars,  on  which  I  sacrificed  my  youth :  and  now. 
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wliat  nature,  what  wisdom  once  were  to  me  —  no,  no, 
more,  imlneasurablj  more  than  these,  yon  are  I  Oh, 
Madeline  I  methinks  there  is  nothing  nnder  heaven  like 
the  feeling  which  puts  ns  apart  from  all  that  agitates, 
and  feyers,  and  degrades  the  herd  of  men ;  which  grants 
OS  to  control  the  tenor  of  onr  future  life,  because  it  an- 
nihilates our  dependence  upon  others,  and,  while  the  rest 
of  earth  are  hurried  on,  blind  and  unconscious,  by  the 
hand  of  fate,  Icayes  us  the  sole  lords  of  our  destiny ;  and 
able,  from  the  past,  which  we  have  governed,  to  become 
the  prophets  of  our  future  1 " 

At  this  moment  Madeline  uttered  a  faint  shriek,  and 
clung  trembling  to  Aram's  arm.  Amazed,  and  roused 
from  bis  enthusiasm,  he  looked  up,  and  on  seeing  the  cause 
of  her  alarm,  seemed  himself  transfixed,  as  by  a  sudden 
terror,  to  the  earth. 

But  a  few  paces  distant,  standing  amidst  the  long  and 
rank  fern  that  grew  on  either  side  of  their  path,  quite 
motionless,  and  looking  on  the  pair  with  a  sarcastic 
smile,  stood  the  ominous  stranger,  whom  the  second 
chapter  of  our  first  volume  introduced  to  the  reader. 

For  one  instant  Aram  seemed  utterly  appalled  and 
overcome ;  his  cheek  grew  the  color  of  death ;  and  Mad- 
eline felt  his  heart  beat  with  a  loud,  a  fearful  force  be- 
neath  the  breast  to  which  she  clung.  But  his  was  not 
the  nature  any  earthly  fear  could  long  abash,  He  whis- 
pered to  Madeline  to  come  on ;  and  slowly,  and  with  his 
Mual  firm  but  gliding  btep,  continued  his  way. 
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"  Qood  ayening,  Eogeiie  Aram,^  mi  tbe  -ttnuigtr ; 
Md  as  he  spoke,  he  touched  his  hat  slightly  to  Madeline. 

"  I  thank  you,"  replied  the  student,  in  a  oalm  yoiee ; 
•*do  you  want  aught  with  me?" 

"Humph  I  —  yes,  if  it  so  please  you.^' 

"  Pardon  me,  dear  Madeline,"  said  Aram  softly,  and 
disengaging  himself  from  her,  "but  for  one  moment" 

He  adyanced  to  the  stranger,  and  Madeline  conld  not 
but  note  tiiat,  as  Aram  accosted  him,  his  brow  fell,  and 
his  manner  seemed  yiolent  and  agitated ;  but  she  could 
not  hear  the  words  of  either ;  nor  did  the  conference  last 
above  a  minute.  The  stranger  boved^  and  tnming  away» 
soon  yanished  among  the  shrubs.  Aram  regained  the 
side  of  his  mistress. 

"  Who,"  cried  she  eagerly,  "  is  thatfearful  man  ?  What 
is  his  business  7    What  is  his  name  7  " 

"  He  is  a  man  whom  I  knew  well  some  fourteen  years 
Ago,"  replied  Aram  coldly,  and  with  ease ;  "  I  did  not 
then  lead  quite  so  lonely  a  life,  and  we  were  thrown 
much  together.  Since  that  time,  he  has  been  in  unfor- 
tunate circumstances — rejoined  tbe  army — ^^he  was  in 
early  life  a  soldier,  and  had  .been  disbanded '^-entered 
into  business,  and  failed ;  in  short,  he  has  partaken  of 
those  yioissitndes  inseparable  from  the  life  of  one  driyen 
to  seek  the  world.  When  he  trayelled  this  road  some 
months  ago,  he  accidentally  heturd  of  my  residence  in  the 
neighborhood,  and  naturally  sought  me.  Poor  as  I  am, 
[  was  of  some  assistance  to  him.    His  route  bmgs  him 
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hither  again,  and  he  again  seeks  me :  I  suppose  too  that 
I  mast  again  aid  him." 

"  And  is  that  indeed  all  ?  "  said  Madeline,  breathing 
more  freely;  "weB,  poor  nan,  if 'be  be  your  friend,  he 
mast  be  inoffensiye  —  I  have  done  him  wrong.  And  does 
;lie  want  moaey  ?  I  faftve  some:to  give  him  ^^htre^fia* 
gene  I "  And  the  simple-hearted  girl  pnt  her  purse  into 
Aram's  hand. 

"  No,  dearest,"  said  he,  shrinking  back ;  "  no,  we  shall 
not  reqaire  your  contribation ;  I  can  easily  spare  him 
enoagh  for  the  present.  But  let  as  tarn  back,  it  grows 
chill.'' 

**  And  why  did  he  leave  us,  Eugene  f 

"  Because  I  desired  him  to  visit  me  at  home  an  hour 
hence." 

"  An  hour  I  then  you  will  not  sup  with  us  to-night  ?  " 

"No,  not  this  night,  dearest." 

The  conversation  now  ceased ;  Madeline  in  vain  en- 
deavored to  renew  it.  Aram,  though  Without  relapsing 
into  any  of  his  absorbed  reveries,  answered  her  only  in 
monosyllables.  They  arrived  at  the  manor-house,  and 
Aram  at  the  garden-gate  took  leave  of  her  for  the  night, 
and  hastened  backward  towards  his  home.  Madeline, 
«fter  watching  his  form  through  the  deepening  shadows 
until  it  disttppear^d,  entered  the  house  with  a  listless 
itep ;  a  nameless  and  thrilling  presentiment  crept  to  her 
heart;  and  &he  could  have  sate  down  and  wept,  though 
ivIthtHit  «  cause. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

IHX    mrXBYISW    BITWUN    ABAM    and    THX    STBAHOm 


<The  spirits  I  have  raised  abandon  me, 
The  spells  wliich  I  have  studied  baffle  me." 

Mamfrbd 

Meanwhile  Aram  strode  rapidly  through  the  Tillage, 
and  not  until  he  had  regained  the  solitary  valley  did  he 
relax  his  step. 

The  evening  had  already  deepened  into  night.  Along 
the  sere  and  melancholy  wood,  the  aatnmnal  winds  crept, 
with  a  lowly,  but  gathering  moan.  Where  the  water 
held  its  course,  a  damp  and  ghostly  mist  clogged  the  air, 
but  the  skies  were  calm,  and  chequered  only  by  a  few 
clouds,  that  swept  in  long,  white,  spectral  streaks,  over 
the  solemn  stars.  Now  and  then,  the  bat  wheeled  swift- 
ly round,  almost  touching  the  figure  of  the  student,  as  he 
walked  musingly  onward.  And  the  owl  *  that  before  the 
month  waned  many  days,  woul^  be  seen  no  more,  in  that 
region,  came  heavily  from  the  trees,  like  a  guilty  thought 
that  deserts  its  shade.  It  was  one  of  those  nights,  half 
dim,  half  glorious,  which  mark  the  early  decline  of  the 
year.     Nature  seemed  resting  and  instinct  with  change ; 

*That  species  called  the  short-eared  owL 
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there  were  those  signs  in  the  atmosphere  which  leave  the 
most  experienced  in  donbt,  whether  the  morning  may 
rise  in  storm  or  sunshine.  And  in  this  particular  period, 
the  skiej  influences  seem  to  tincture  the  animal  life  with 
their  own  mysterious  and  wayward  spirit  of  change. 
The  birds  desert  their  summer  haunts ;  an  unaccountable 
inquietude  pervades  the  brute  creation  ;  even  men  in  this 
unsettled  season  have  considered  themselves,  more  (than 
at  others)  stirred  by  the  motion  and  whisperings  of  their 
genius.  And  every  creature  that  flows  upon  the  tide  of 
the  Universal  Life  of  Things,  feels  upon  the  ruffled  sur- 
face, the  mighty  and  solemn  change,  which  is  at  work 
within  its  depths. 

And  now  Aram  had  nearly  threaded  the  valley,  and 
his  own  abode  became  visible  on  the  opening  plain,  when 
the  stranger  emerged  from  the  trees  to  the  right,  and 
suddenly  stood  before  the  student.  "  I  tarried  for  you 
here,  Aram,"  said  he,  "  instead  of  seeking  you  at  home, 
at  the  time  you  fixed  ;  for  there  are  certain  private  rea- 
sons which  make  it  prudent  I  should  keep  as  much  as 
possible  among  the  owls,  and  it  was  therefore  safer,  if 
not  more  pleasant,  to  lie  here  amidst  the  fern,  than  to 
make  myself  merry  in  the  village  yonder." 

"  And  what,"  said  Aram,  *'  again  brings  you  hither  7 
Did  yon  not  say,  when  you  visited  me  some  months  since, 
that  you  were  about  to  settle  in  a  different  part  of  the 
tountry,  with  a  relation  ?  " 

"  And  so  I  intended ;  but  Fate,  as  you  would  say,  or 
the  Devil,  as  I  should,  ordered  it  otherwise.  I  had  not 
I.  — 28 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


262  XUGENE    ARAM. 

loDg  left  you,  when  I  fell  in  with  some  old  friends,  bold 
Bpirits  and  true ;  the  braye  ontlaws  of  the  road  and  thA 
field.  Shall  I  have  any  shame  in  confessing  that  I  pre- 
ferred their  society,  a  society  not  nnfamiliar  to  me,  to  the 
dull  and  solitary  life  that  I  might  haye'led  in  tending  mj 
old  bed-ridden  relations  in  Wales,  who,  after  all,  may  live 
thc^e  twenty  years,  and  at  the  end  can  scarce  leaye  me 
enough  for  a  week's  ill-luck  at  the  hazard-table  ?  In  a 
word,  I  joined  my  gallant  friends,  and  entrusted  myself 
to  their  guidance.  Since  then,  we  haye  cruised  around 
the  country,  regaled  ourselyes  cheerily,  frightened  the 
timid,  silenced  the  fractious,  and  by  the  help  of  your  fate, 
or  my  deyil,  haye  found  ourselves  by  accident,  brought 
to  exhibit  our  yalor  in  this  very  district,  honored  by  the 
dwelling-place  of  my  learned  friend,  Eugene  Aram." 

"Trifle  not  with  me,  Houseman,"  said  Aram  sternly; 
**  I  scarcely  yet  understand  you.  Do  you  mean  to  imply, 
that  yourself  and  the  lawless  associates  you  say  you 
have  joined,  are  lying  out  now  for  plunder  in  these 
parts  ?  " 

"  You  say  it :  perhaps  you  heard  of  our  exploits  last 
night,  some  four  miles  hence  ?  " 

"Ha!  was  that  villany  yours?" 

"  Villany ! "  repeated  Houseman,  in  a  tone  of  sullen 
offence.  "  Come,  Master  Aram,  these  words  must  not 
pa&s  between  you  and  me,  friends  of  such  date,  and  on 
such  a  footing." 

"  Talk  not  of  the  past,*  replied  Aram,  with  a  livid  Up, 
*'  and  call  not  those  whom  Destiny  once,  in  despite  6f 
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Natare,  drove  down  her  dark  tide  in  a  momentary  com- 
panionship, bj  the  name  of  friends.  Friends  we  are  not; 
bat  while  we  live,  there  is  a  tie  between  ns  stronger  than 
that  of  friendship/' 

''Yon  speak  tmth  and  wisdom/'  said  Honseman,  sneer- 
iiglj ;  "  for  mj  part,  I  care  not  what  yon  call  as,  friends 
or  foes." 

"Foes,  foes  I  "  eijclaimed  Aram,  abruptly,  "not  that 
Has  life  no  medinm  in  its  ties  ?  —  pooh  —  pooh  I  not 
foes ;  we  may  not  be  foes  to  each  other." 

"  It  were  foolish,  at  least  at  present,"  said  Honseman, 
carelessly. 

"  Look  yon.  Houseman,"  continued  Aram  drawmg  his 
comrade  from  the  path  into  a  wilder  part  of  the  scen^, 
and  as  he  spoke,  his  words  were  couched  in  a  more  low 
and  inward  voice  than  heretofore.  "  Look  you,  I  cannot 
Jive  and  have  my  life  darkened  thus  by  yoar  presence. 
Is  not  the  world  wide  enough  for  us  both  ?  Why  haunt 
each  other  7  what  have  you  to  gain  from  me  ?  Can  the 
thoughts  that  my  sight  recalls  to  you  be  brighter,  or  more 
peaceful,  than  those  which  staisb  upon  me,  when  I  gaze 
on  you  ?  Does  not  a  ghastly  air,  a  chamel  breath,  hover 
about  us  both  ?  Why  perversely  incur  a  torture  it  is 
so  easy  to  avoid  ?  Leave  me  —  leave  these  scenes.  All 
oarth  spreads  before  you  —  choose  your  pursuits,  and 
your  resting-place  elsewhere,  but  grudge  me  not  this 
little  spot" 

"I  have  no  wish  to  disturb  you,  Eugene  Aram,  but  I 
must  live ;  and  in  order  to  live  I  must  obey  my  compa* 
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Dions ;  if  I  deserted  them,  it  would  be  to  starve.  They 
will  not  linger  long  in  this  district ;  a  week,  it  maj  be ; 
a  fortnlgnt,  at  most ;  then,  like  the  Indian  animal,  they 
will  strip  the  leaves  and  desert  the  tree.  In  a  word, 
aft^r  we  have  swept  the  country,  we  are  gone." 

"  Houseman,  Houseman  I "  said  Aram,  passionately, 
and  frowning  till  his  brows  almost  hid  his  eyes,  but  that 
part  of  the  orb  which  they  did  not  hide,  seemed  as  living 
fire ;  "I  now  implore,  but  I  can  threaten  —  beware !  — 
silence,  I  say ;  "  (and  he  stamped  his  foot  violently  on 
the  ground,  as  he  saw  Honseman  about  to  interrupt 
him;)  "Listen  to  me  throughout  —  speak  not  to  me  of 
tarrying  here  —  speak  not  of  days,  of  weeks  —  every 
hour  of  which  would  sound  upon  my  ear  like  a  death- 
knell.  Dream  not  of  a  sojourn  in  these  tranquil  shades, 
upon  an  errand  of  dread  and  violence — the  minions  of 
the  law  aroused  against  you,  girt  with  the  chances  of 
apprehension  and  a  shameful  death '' 

"And  a  full  confession  of  my  past  sins,"  interrupted 
Houseman,  laughing  wildly. 

"  Fiend  I  devil  I "  cried  Aram,  grasping  his  comrade 
by  the  throat,  and  shaking  him  with  a  vehemence  that 
Houseman,  though  a  man  of  great  strength  and  sinew, 
Im potently  attempted  to  resist  "Breathe  but  another 
word  of  such  import ;  dare  to  menace  me  with  the  ven- 
geance of  such  a  thing  as  thou,  and,  by  the  Ood  above 
ts,  I  will  lay  thee  dead  at  my  feet  I " 

"Release  my  throat,  or  you  will  commit  murder." 
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gasped  Houseman  with  difficnltj,  and  growing  already 
black  in  the  face. 

Aram  suddenly  relinquished  his  gripe,  and  walked 
away  with  a  hurried  step,  muttering  to  himself.  He  then 
returned  to  the  side  of  Houseman,  whose  flesh  still  qai- 
vered  either  with  rage  or  fear,  and,  his  own  self-posses- 
sion completely  restored,  stood  gazing  upon  him  with 
folded  arms,  and  his  usual  deep  and  passionless  composure 
of  countenance :  and  Houseman,  if  he  could  not  boldly 
confront,  did  not  altogether  shrink  from,  his  eye.  So 
there  and  thus  they  stood,  at  a  little  distance  from  each 
other,  both  silent,  and  yet  with  something  unutterably 
fearful  in  their  silence. 

"  Houseman,"  said  Aram  at  length,  in  a  calm,  yet  hol« 
low  voice,  "  it  may  be  that  I  was  wrong ;  but  there  lives 
no  man  on  earth,  save  you,  who  could  thus  stir  my  blood, 
—  uor  you  with  ease.  And  know,  when  you  menace  me, 
that  it  is  not  your  menace  that  subdues  or  shakes  my 
spirit ;  but  that  which  robs  my  veins  of  their  even  tenor 
is  that  you  should  deem  your  menace  could  have  such 
power,  or  that  you, —  that  any  man, —  should  arrogate  to 
himself  the  thought  that  he  could,  by  the  prospect  of 
whatsoever  danger,  humble  the  soul  and  curb  the  will  of 
Eugene  Aram.  And  now  I  am  calm:  say  what  yoa 
will,  I  cannot  be  vexed  again." 

"I  have  done,"  replied  Houseman  coldly:  "I  have 
nothing  to  say ;  farewell  I  "  and  he  moved  away  among 
the  trees. 

•'  Stay,"  cried  Aram  in  some  agitation ;  "  stay  j  we 
23* 
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mast  not  part  thiie.  Look  yon,  Honseman,  jon  saj  yon 
wonld  starve  should  yon  leave  your  present  associates 
That  mdny  not  be  ;  quit  them  this  night, —  this  moment: 
leave  the  neighborhood,  and  the  little  in  my  power  is  at 
your  will.'* 

"  As  to  that,"  said  Honseman  drily,  "  what  is  in  yonf 
power  is,  I  fear  me,  so  little  as  not  to  counterbalance  the 
adrantages  I  should  lose  in  quitting  my  companions. 
I  expect  to  net  some  three  hundreds  before  I  leave  these 
parts." 

"  Some  three  hundreds  f  "  repeated  Aram  recoiling ; 
"  that  were  indeed  beyond  me.  I  told  you  when  we  last 
met  that  it  is  only  by  an  annual  payment  I  draw  the  little 
wealth  I  have." 

"  I  remember  it  I  do  not  ask  you  for  money,  Eugene 
Aram ;  these  hands  can  maintain  me,"  replied  House- 
man, smiling  grimly.  "  I  told  you  at  once  the  sum  I 
expected  to  receive  somewhere,  in  order  to  prove  that 
you  nefid  not  vex  your  benevolent  heart  to  afford  me 
relief.  I  knew  well  the  sum  I  named  was  out  of  your 
power,  unless  indeed  it  be  part  of  the  marriage  portion 
you  are  about  to  receive  with  your  bride.  Pie,  Aram  I 
what,  secrets  from  your  old  friend  ?  You  see  I  pick  up 
the  news  of  the  place  without  your  confidence." 

Again  Aram's  face  worked,  and  his  lip  quivered ;  but 
he  conquered  his  passion  with  a  surprising  self-command, 
and  answered  mildly, 

"  I  do  not  know.  Houseman,  whether  I  shall  receive 
wokj  marriage  portion  whatsoever :  if  I  do,  I  am  wilUng 
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to  make  some  arrangement  by  which  I  conld  engage  yoa 
to  molest  me  no  more.  But  it  yet  wants  several  days  to 
my  marriage ;.  qnit  the  neighborhood  now,  and  a  month 
hence  let  as  meet  again.  Whatever  at  that  time  may  be 
my  resources,  yon  shall  frankly  know  them.'' 

"  It  cannot  be,"  said  Konseman ;  "  I  quit  not  these 
districts  without  a  certain  sum,  not  in  hope,  but  posses- 
sion. But  why  interfere  with  me  ?  I  seek  not  my  hoards 
m  your  coffer.  Why  so  anxious  that  I  should  not  breathe 
the  same  air  as  yourself?" 

"It  matters  not,"  replied  Aram,  with  a  deep  and 
ghastly  voice ;  "  but  when  you  are  near  me,  I  feel  as  if  I 
were  with  the  dead ;  it  is  a  spectre  that  I  would  exorcise 
in  ridding  me  of  your  presence.  Tet  this  is  not  what  I 
now  speak  ot  You  are  engaged,  according  to  your  own 
lips,  in  lawless  and  midnight  schemes,  in  which  you  may, 
(and  the  tide  of  chances  runs  towards  that  bourne,)  be 
seized  by  the  hand  of  justice." 

'*  Ho,"  said  Houseman,  sullenly,  '  and  was  it  not  for 
saying  that  you  feared  this,  and  its  probable  conse- 
quences, that  you  well-nigh  stifled  me,  but  now  f  —  so 
truth  may  be  said  one  moment  with  impunity,  and  the 
next  with  peril  of  life  I  These  are  the  subtleties  of  you 
wise  schoolmen,  I  suppose.  Your  Aristotles,  and  youf 
Zenos,  your  Platos,  and  your  Bpicurus's,  teach  you  nota- 
ble distinctions,  truly  I " 

'*  Peace  I "  said  Aram ;  "  are  we  at  all  times  ourselves  ? 
Are  the  passions  never  our  masters  ?  You  maddened  me 
into  anger ;  behold,  I  am  now  calm :  the  subjects  discuss 
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ed  between  myself  and  yon,  are  of  life  and  death ;  let  m 
approach  them  with  oar  senses  collected  and  prepared. 
What,  Houseman,  are  you  bent  upon  your  own  destruc- 
tion, as  well  as  mine,  that  you  persevere  in  courses  that 
must  end  in  a  death  of  shame  f  " 

"  What  else  can  I  do  ?  I  will  not  work,  and  I  cannot 
lire  like  you  in  a  lone  wilderness  on  a  crust  of  bread 
Nor  is  my  name  like  yours,  mouthed  by  the  praise  oi 
honest  men:  my  character  is  marked;  those  who  once 
knew  me,  shun  now.  I  have  no  resource  for  society, 
(for  I  cannot  face  myself  alone,)  but  in  the  fellowship 
of  men  like  niyself,  whom  the  world  has  thrust  from  its 
pale.  I  have  no  resource  for  bread,  save  in  the  pursuits 
that  are  branded  by  justice,  and  accompanied  with  snares 
and  danger.     What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  "  * 

"Is  it  not  better,"  said  Aram,  "to  enjoy  peace  and 
safety  upon  a  small  but  certain  pittance,  than  to  live  thus 
from  hand  to  mouth  ?  vibrating  from  wealth  to  famine, 
and  the  rope  around  your  neck  sleeping  and  awake? 
Seek  your  relation ;  in  that  quarter,  you  yourself  said 
your  character  was  not  branded  :  live  with  him,  and  know 
the  quiet  of  easy  days,  and  I  promise  you,  that  if  aught 
be  in  my  power  to  make  your  lot  more  suitable  to  your 
wants,  so  long  as  you  lead  the  life  of  honest  men,  it  shall 
be  freely  yours.  Is  not  this  better.  Houseman,  than  a 
short  and  sleepless  career  of  dread  ?  " 

"  Aram,*'  answered  Houseman,  "  are  you,  in  truth,  calm 
enough  to  hear  me  speak  ?  I  warn  you,  that  if  agai* 
you  forget  yourself,  and  lay  hands  on  me  — — — '* 
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"  Threaten  not,  threaten  not,"  intermpted  Aram,  "  bal 
proceed;  all  within  me  is  now  still  and  cold  as  ice. 
Proceed  without  fear  or  scruple." 

"Be  it  so;  we  do  not  love  one  another:  you  have 
affected  contempt  for  me  — and  I  —  I  —  no  matter — 1 
am  not  a  stone  or  stick,  that  I  should  not  feel.  Ton 
have  scorned  me  —  you  have  outraged  me  —  you  have 
not  assumed  towards  me  even  the  decent  hypocrisies  of 
prudence  — yet  now  you  would  .ask  of  me,  the  conduct, 
the  sympathy,  the  forbearance,  the  concessions,  of  Mend* 
ship.  You  wish  that  I  should  quit  these  scenes,  where, 
to  my  judgment,  a  certain  advantage  waits  me,  solely  that 
I  may  lighten  your  breast  of  its  selfish  fears.  You  dread 
the  dangers  that  await  me  on  your  own  account.  And 
in  my  apprehension,  you  forebode  your  own  doom.  You 
ask  me,  nay,  not  ask,  you  would  command,  you  would 
awe  me  to  sacrifice  my  will  and  wishes,  in  order  to  soothe 
your  anxieties,  and  strengthen  your  own  safety.  Mark 
me  I  Eugene  Aram,  I  have  been  treated  as  a  tool,  and  I 
will  not  be  governed  as  a  friend.  I  will  not  stir  from  the 
vicinity  of  your  home,  till  my  designs  be  fulfilled, —  I 
enjoy,  I  hug  myself  in  your  torments.  I  exult  in  the 
terror  with  which  you  will  hear  of  each  new  enterprise, 
each  new  daring,  each  new  triumph  of  myself  and  my 
gallant  comrades.  And  now  I  am  avenged  for  the  affront 
you  put  upon  me." 

Though  Aram  trembled  with  suppressed  passions,  from 
limb  to  limb,  his  voice  was  still  calm,  and  his  lip  eveu 
wore  a  smile  as  he  answered, — 
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'*  I  wiA  prepared  for  this,  HooBenuui :  yon  utter  nothing 
that  snrpriseB  ur  appals  me.  Ton  hate  me ;  it  is  natu- 
ral;  men  nnited  as  we  are,  rarely  look  on  each  other 
with  a  friendly  or  a  pitying  eye.  Bnt,  Honseman,  I 
KNOW  Tou  I  —  you  are  a  man  of  vehement  passions,  bnt 
interest  with  yon  is  yet  stronger  than  passion.  If  not, 
oar  conference  is  over.     Go  —  and  do  your  worst." 

"Ton  are  right,  most  learned  scholar;  I  can  fettei 
the  tiger  within,  in  his  deadliest  rage,  by  a  golden  chain.  ** 

"  Well,  then,  Houseman,  it  is  not  your  interest  to  be- 
tray me  —  my  destruction  is  your  own.'' 

"  I  grant  it ;  but  if  I  am  apprehended,  and  to  be  hung 
for  robbery?" 

"  It  will  be  no  longer  an  object  to  you,  to  care  for  my 
safety.  Assuredly,  I  comprehend  this.  But  my  interest 
induces  me  to  wish  that  you  be  removed  from  the  peri] 
of  apprehension,  and  your  interest  replies,  that  if  you 
can  obtain  equal  advantages  in  security,  you  would  forego 
advantages  accompanied  by  peril.  Say  what  we  will, 
wander  as  we  will,  it  is  to  this  point  that  we  must  return 
at  last" 

''  Nothing  can  be  clearer ;  and  were  you  a  rich  man, 
Eugene  jLram,  or  could  you  obtain  your  bride's  dowry 
(no  doubt  a  respectable  sum)  in  advance,  the  arrange* 
went  might  at  once  be  settled." 

Aram  gasped  for  breath,  and  as  usual  with  him  in 
emotion,  made  several  strides  forward,  muttering  rapidly, 
and  indistinctly  to  himself,  and  then  returned. 

"  Even  were  this  possible,  it  would  be  but  a  short  re- 
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prieve ;  I  Qould  not  trust  you ;  the  sum  would  be  spent, 
and  I  again  in  the  state  to  which  you  have  compelled  me 
now;  but  without  the  means  again  to  relieve  myself. 
No,  no  !  if  the  blow  must  fall,  be  it  so  one  day  aa 
another. '' 

"As  you  will,"  said  Houseman;  "but — "  Just  at 
that  pioment,  a  long  shrill  whistle  sounded  below,  as  from 
the  water.  Houseman  paused  abruptly —  "  That  signal 
is  from  my  comrades ;  I  must  away  Hark,  again  I 
Farewell,  Aram." 

"Farewell,  if  it  must  be  so,"  said  Aram  in  a  tone  of 
dogged  sullenness;  "but  to-morrow,  should  you  know 
of  any  means  by  which  I  could  feel  secure,  beyond  the 
security  of  your  own  word,  from  your  future  molestation. 
1  might — yet  ho^  ? " 

"  To-morrow,"  said  Houseman,  "  I  cannot  answer  for 
myself ;  it  is  not  always  that  I  can  leave  my  comrades ; 
a  natural  jealousy  makes  them  suspicious  of  the  absence 
of  their  friends.  Yet  hold  ;  the  night  after  to-morrow, 
the  Sabbath  night,  most  virtuous  Aram,  I  can  meet  you 
—  but  not  here  —  some  miles  hence.  You  know  the  foot 
of  the  DeviPs  Crag,  by  the  water-fall ;  it  is  a  spot  quiet 
and  shaded  enough  in  all  conscience  for  our  interview ; 
and  I  will  tell  you  a  secret  I  would  trust  to  no  other 
man — (hark  again  1) — it  is  close  by  our  present  lurking- 
places  Meet  me  there  1  —  it  would,  indeed,  be  pleasauttu 
to  hold  our  conference  under  shelter  —  but  just  at  pre- 
sent, I  would  rather  not  trust  myself  beneath  any  honest 
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man's  roof  in  this  neighborhood.  Adien  I  on  Snndaj 
night,  one  hoar  before  midnight'' 

The  robber,  for  such  then  he  was,  wared  his  hand,  and 
hurried  away  in  the  direction  from  which  the  signal  seem- 
ed to  come. 

Aram  gaxed  after  him,  bat  with  vacant  eyes ;  and  re- 
mained seyeral  minates  rooted  to  the  spot,  as  if  the  very 
life  had  left  him. 

"The  Sabbath  night  I"  said  he,  at  length,  moving 
slowly  on ;  "  and  I  mast  spin  forth  my  existence  in  troa- 
ble  and  fear  till  then — till  then  I  what  remedy  can  I  then 
invent  ?  It  is  clear  that  I  can  have  no  dependence  on 
his  word,  if  won :  and  I  have  not  even  anght  wherewith 
to  bay  it.  Bat  coarage,  courage,  my  heart;  and  work 
thoa,  my  basy  brain  I    Ye  have  never  failed  me  yet  I  ** 
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CHAPTER  III. 

VRBSH  ALABH  IN  THB  YILLAaX. —  LBSTER'S  VISIT  TO  ARAM. 
—  A  TRAIT  or  DEIJOATX  KINDNESS  IN  THE  STUDENT.— 
MADELINE. —  HER  PRONENESS  TO  OONTIDB. —  THE  OON- 
YERSATION  BETWEEN  LESTER  AND  ARAM. —  THE  PER- 
SONS BT  WHOM  IT  IS  INTERRUPTED 


**Not  my  own  fears,  nor  the  prophetic  soul 
Of  the  wide  world,  dreaming  on  things  to  come, 
Can  yet  the  lease  of  my  true  loTe  control." 

ShAKSPBABB's  SOMMBTf. 

Commend  me  to  their  Iotos,  and  I  am  proud  to  say, 
That  my  occasions  hare  found  time  to  use  them 
Toward  a  supply  of  money;  let  the  request 
Be  fifty  talents."  —  Timov  of  Athbbs. 

The  next  morning  the  whole  Tillage  was  alire  and 
bustling  with  terror  and  consternation.  Another  and  yet 
more  daring  robbery,  had  been  committed  in  the  neigh- 
borhood, and  the  police  of  the  connty  town  had  been 
summoned,  and  were  now  busy  in  search  of  the  offenders. 
Aram  had  been  early  disturbed  by  the  officious  anxiety 
of  some  of  his  neighbors ;  and  it  wanted  yet  some  hours 
of  noon,  when  Lester  himself  came  to  seek  and  consult 
with  the  student 

Aram  was  alone  in  his  large  and  gloomy  chamber,  sur- 
rounded,  as  usual,  by  his  books,  but  not  as  usual  engaged 
I.  — 24 
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in  their  contents.  With  his  face  leaning  on  his  hand, 
and  his  eyes  gazing  on  a  dull  fire,  that  crept  heavily  np« 
ward  through  the  damp  fael,  he  sate  bj  his  hearth,  list- 
less, bat  wrapt  in  thought. 

'*  Well,  my  friend,"  said  Lester,  displacing  the  books 
from  one  of  the  chairs,  and  drawing  thp  seat  n^ar  the 
student's  —  "yon  have  ere  this  h^rd  the  news,  and  in- 
deed in  a  county  so  qaiet  as  ours,  these  outrages  appear 
the  <aore  fearful,  from  their  being  so  unlooked-for.  We 
must  set  a  guard  in  the  village,  Aram,  and  you  musi 
leave  this  defenceless  hermitage  and  come  down  to  us ; 
not  for  your  own  sake, —  but  consider  you  will  be  an 
addit'onal  safeguard  to  Hadjoline.  You  will  lock  up  the 
houso,  dismiss  your  poor  old  govemante  to  her  friends  in 
the  tillage,  and  walk  back  with  me  at  once  to  the  halL" 

Aiim  turned  uneasily  in  his  chair. 

''  1  feel  your  kindness,"  said  he  after  a  pause,  **  but  I 
cannot  accept  it  —  Madeline,"  he  stopped  short  at  that 
namO;  and  added  in  an  altered  tone ;  "  no,  J  will  be  one 
of  the  watch,  Lester;  I  will  look  to  her — to  your — 
gatl&ty;  but  I  cannot  sleep  under  another  rpof.  I  am 
superstitious,  Lester— superstitious.  I  have  made  a  vow, 
a  foolish  one  perhaps,  but  I  dare  not  break  it.  And  my 
vow  binds  me,  save  on  indispensable  and  urgent  necessity, 
not  to  pass  a  night  anywhere  b^t  in  my  own  home." 

**But  there  is  necessity." 

''  My  conscience  says  not,"  said  Aram,  sm^Hug :  '*  peace, 
my  good  friend,  we  cannot  conquer  men's  foiblf^,  or 
wrestle  with  men's  scruples." 
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Lester  in  Tain  attempted  to  shake  Aran's  resomtion 
oa  this  head ;  he  found  him  immovable,  and  gave  up  tha 
effort  in  despair. 

"Well,"  said  he,  "at  all  eTcats  we  haye  set  np  a 
watch,  and  can  spare  you  a  conple  of  defenders.  They 
ibaU  reconnoitre  in  the  neighborhood  of  your  house, )' 
you  persevere  In  your  determination,  and  this  will  serve 
in  some  slight  measure  to  satisfy  poor  Madeline." 

"Be  it  80,^'  replied  Aram;  "and  dear  Madeline  her- 
self, is  she  so  alarmed  ?  " 

And  now  in  spite  of  all  the  more  wearing  and  haggard 
thoughts  that  preyed  upon  his  breast,  and  the  dangers  by 
which  he  conceived  himself  beset,  the  student's  feu^e,  as 
he  listened  with  eager  attention  to  every  word  that  Les« 
ter  uttered  concerning  his  daughter,  testified  how  alive 
he  yet  was  to  the  least  incident  that  related  to  Madeline, 
and  how  easily  her  innocent  and  peaceful  remembrance 
could  allure  him^  from  himself. 

"This  room,"  said  Lester,  looking  round,  "will  be, 
I  conclude,  after  Madeline's  own  heart;  but  will  you 
always  suffer  her  here  ?  students  do  not  sometimes  like 
even  the  gentlest  interruption." 

"  I  have  not  forgotten  that  Madeline's  comfort  requires 
some  more  cheerful  retreat  than  this,"  said  Aram,  with  a 
melancholy  expression  of  counteTiance.  "Follow  me, 
Lester;  I  meant  this  for  a  little  surprise  to  her.  But 
heaven  only  knows  if  I  shall  ever  show  it  to  herself  I " 

"  Why  ?  what  doubt  of  that  can  even  your  boding 
temper  discover?" 
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''We  are  as  the  wanderers  in  the  desert,''  answered 
Aram,  ''who  are  taught  wisely  to  distmst  their  own 
senses :  that  which  thej  gaze  npon  as  the  waters  of  exist- 
ence, is  often  bnt  a  faithless  vapor  that  wonld  lare  them 
to  dcfitmction." 

In  thus  speaking  he  had  traversed  the  room,  and,  open 
ing  a  door,  showed  a  small  chamber  with  which  it  com* 
muuicated,  and  which  Aram  had  fitted  np  with  evident, 
and  not  ungraceful  care.  Every  article  of  furniture  that 
Madeline  might  most  fancy,  he  had  sent  for  from  the 
neighboring  town.  And  some  of  the  lighter  and  more 
attractive  books  that  he  possessed,  were  ranged  around 
on  shelves,  above  which  were  vases  intended  for  flowers ; 
the  window  opened  upon  a  little  plot  that  had  been  lately 
broken  up  into  a  small  garden,  and  was  already  intersect- 
ed with  walks,  and  rich  with  shrubs. 

There  was  something  in  this  chamber  that  so  entirely 
contrasted  the  one  it  adjoined,  something  so  light  and 
cheerful,  and  even  gay  in  its  decoration  and  its  toiU  en- 
eemble,  that  Lester  uttered  an  exclamation  of  delight  and 
surprise.  And  indeed  it  did  appear  to  him  touching, 
that  this  austere  scholar,  so  wrapt  in  thought,  and  so  in- 
attentive to  the  common  forms  of  life,  should  have  mani- 
fested this  tender  and  delicate  consideration.  In  another 
it  would  have  been  nothing,  but  in  Aram,  it  was  a  trait 
that  brought  involuntary  tears  to  the  eyes  of  the  good 
Lester.  Aram  observed  them :  he  walked  hastily  away 
to  the  window,  and  sighed  heavily ;  this  did  not  escape 
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bis  ftriend'a  notice,  and  after  commenting  on  the  attrac- 
lions  of  the  little  room  —  Lester  said : 

"  You  seem  oppressed  in  spirits,  Eugene :  can  any 
thing  have  chanced  to  disturb  you,  beyond,  at  least,  these 
alarms  which  are  enough  to  agitate  the  nerres  of  the 
hardiest  of  us  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  Aram ;  "  I  had  no  sleep  last  night,  and  my 
health  is  easily  affected,  and  with  my  health  my  mind ; 
but  let  us  go  to  Madeline ;  the  sight  of  her  will  revive 
me." 

They  then  strolled  down  to  the  manor-house,  and  met 
by  the  way  a  band  of  the  younger  heroes  of  the  village, 
who  had  volunteered  to  act  as  a  patrole,  and  who  were 
now  marshalled  by  Peter  Dealtry,  in  a  fit  of  heroic  en- 
thusiasm. 

Although  it  was  broad  daylight,  ana,  consequently, 
there  was  little  cause  for  immediate  alarm,  the  worthy 
publican  carried  on  his  shoulder  a  musket  on  full  cock ; 
and  each  moment  he  kept  peering  about,  as  if  not  only 
every  bush,  but  every  blade  of  grass  contained  an  ambus« 
cade,  ready  to  spring  up  the  instant  he  was  off  his  guard. 
By  his  side  the  redoubted  Jacobina,  who  had  transferred 
to  her  new  master,  the  attachment  she  had  originally  pos- 
sessed for  the  corporal,  trotted  peeringly  along,  her  tail 
perpendicularly  cocked,  and  her  ears  moving  to  and  fro, 
with  a  most  incomparable  air  of  vigilant  sagacity.  The 
cautious  Peter  every  now  and  then  checked  her  ardor,  as 
she  was  about  to  quicken  her  step,  and  enliven  the 
march  by  the  gambols  better  adapted  to  serener  times 
24* 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


$1%  XUOSNI    AM.AU. 

''Soho,  Jacobina,  sohal  gently,  girl,  gentlj;  thon 
little  knowest  the  dangers  that  may  beset  thee.  Come 
up,  my  good  fellows,  come  to  the  Spotted  Dog ;  I  will 
tap  a  barrel  on  purpose  for  yon ;  and  we  will  settle  the 
plan  of  defence  for  the  night  Jacobina,  come  in,  I  say, 
come  in, 

^Lttst,  tike  a  Hon,  they  thee  tear. 

And  rend  in  pieces  small; 

While  there  is  none  to  succor  thee, 

And  rid  thee  oat  of  thrall.* 

What  ho,  there  1  Ohl  I  beg  your  honor's  pardon! 
Tour  serrant,  Mr.  Aram." 

''  What  patroling  afaready  ?  "  said  the  squire :  '*  your 
men  will  be  tired  before  they  are  wanted ;  reserve  their 
ardor  for  the  night" 

*'  Oh,  your  honor,  I  have  only  been  beating  up  for  re- 
cruits ;  and  we  are  going  to  consult  a  bit  at  home.  Ah  I 
what  a  pity  the  corporal  isn't  here :  he  would  have  been 
a  tower  of  strength  unto  the  righteous.  But  howsomever, 
I  do  my  best  to  supply  his  place  —  Jacobina,  child,  be 
still :  I  can't  say '  as  I  knows  the  musket-sarvice,  your 
honor;  but  I  fancy's  as  how,  like  Joe  Boarjug,  the 
Methodist^  we  can  do  it  extemporaneous-like  at  a  pinch." 

"  A  bold  hearty  Peter,  is  the  best  preparation,"  said 
the  squire. 

"And,"  quoth  Peter  quickly,  ''what  saith  the  wor* 
shipful  Mister  Steruhold,  in  the  45th  psalm,  5th  Terse, 

*Go  forth  with  godly  speed,  in  meekness,  truth  and  right, 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  thee  instniot  in  works  of  dreadfo} 
might' " 
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Peter  quoted  these  yeraes,  especially  tlie  last,  witu  a 
trocaleot  frown,  and  a  brandishing  of  the  mosget,  that 
sarprisinglj  encouraged  the  hearts  of  his  little  armament; 
and  with  a  generic  murmur  of  enthusiasm,  the  warlike 
band  marched  off  to  the  Spotted  Dog. 

Lester  and  his  companion  found  Madeline  and  Ellinor 
standing  at  the  window  of  the  hall ;  and  Madeline's  light 
step  was  the  first  that  sprang  forward  to  welcome  their 
return :  even  the  face  of  the  student  brightened,  when  he 
saw  the  kindling  eye,  the  parted  lip,  the  bi;^oyant  form, 
from  which  the  pure  and  innocent  gladness  ^e  felt  on 
seeing  him  broke  forth. 

There  was  a  reoparkable  iruetingness,  if  I  may  so 
speak,  ia  Madeline's  disposition.  Thoughtful  and  grave 
as  she  was,  by  nature,  she  was  yet  ever  inclined  to  the 
more  sanguine  colorings  of  life ;  she  never  turned  to  the 
future  with  fear — a  placid  sentiment  of  Hope  slept  at 
her  heart — she  was  one  who  surrendered  herself  with  a 
fond  and  implicit  faith  to  the  guidance  of  all  she  loved  ; 
and  to  the  chances  of  life.  It  was  a  sweet  indolence  of 
the  mind,  which  made  one  of  her  most  beautiful  traits 
of  character ;  there  is  something  so  unselfish  in  tempers 
reluctant  to  despond.  You  see  that  such  persons  are 
not  occupied  with  their  own  existence;  they  are  not 
fretting  the  calm  of  the  present  life,  with  the  egotisms 
of  care  and  conjecture,  and  calculation :  if  they  learn 
anxiety,  it  is  for  another ;  but  in  the  heart  of  that  other, 
bow  entire  is  their  trust  I 

It  was  this  disposition  in  Madeline  which  perpetuaU| 
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charmed,  and  yet  perpetnaUy  wrung,  the  soul  of  her 
wild  lover ;  and  as  she  now  delightedly  hnng  upon  hia 
arm,  ottering  her  joy  at  seeing  him  safe,  and  presently 
forgetting  that  there  ever  had  been  cause  for  alarm,  his 
lieart  was  filled  with  the  most  gloomy  sense  of  horror  and 
desolation.  "What,"  thought  he,  "if  this  poor  uncon- 
scious girl  could  dream  that  at  this  moment  I  am  girded 
with  peril,  from  which  I  see  no  ultimate  escape  f  Delay 
it  as  I  will,  it  seems  as  if  the  blow  must  come  at  last 
What,  if  she  could  think  how  fearful  is  my  interest  in 
these  outrages,  that  in  all  probability,  if  their  authors 
are  detected,  there  is  one  who  will  drag  me  into  their 
ruin  ;  that  I  am  given  over,  bound  and  blinded,  into  the 
hands  of  another ;  and  that  other,  a  man  steeled  to  met 
cy,  and  withheld  from  my  destruction  by  a  thread  —  a 
thread  that  a  blow  on  himself  would  snap.  Great  God  1 
wherever  I  turn  I  see  despair.  And  she  —  she  clings  to 
me :  and  beholding  me,  thinks  the  whole  earth  is  filled 
with  hope  I " 

While  these  thoughts  darkened  his  mind,  Madeline 
drew  him  onward  into  the  more  sequestered  walks  of  the 
garden,  to  show  him  some  flowers  she  had  transplanted 
And  when  an  hour  afterwards  he  returned  to  the  hall,  so 
soothing  had  been  the  influence  of  her  looks  and  words 
upon  Aram,  that  if  he  had  not  forgotten  the  situation  in 
which  he  stood,  he  had  at  least  calmed  himself  to  regard 
with  a  steady  eye  the  chances  of  escape. 

The  meal  of  the  day  passed  as  cheerfully  as  usual,  and 
when  Aram  and  his  host  were  left  over  their  abstemion« 
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potations,  the  former  proposed  a  walk  before  the  evening 
deepened.  Lester  readily  consented,  and  they  sauntered 
into  the  fields.  The  squire  soon  perceived  that  some- 
thing was  on  Aram's  mind,  of  which  he  felt  evident  em- 
barrassment  in  ridding  himself:  at  length  the  student  said, 
rather  abruptly: 

"  My  dear  friend,  I  am  but  a  bad  beggar,  and  there- 
fore  let  me  get  over  my  request  as  expeditiously  as  possi- 
ble.  You  said  to  me  once  that  yon  intended  bestowing 
some  dowry  upon  Madeline :  a  dowry  I  would  and 
could  willingly  dispense  with ;  but  should  you  of  that 
sum  be  now  able  to  spare  me  some  portion  as  a  loan, — 
should  you  have  some  three  hundred  pounds  with  which 
you  could  accommodate  me, —  " 

**  Say  no  more,  Eugene,  say  no  more,"  interrupted  the 
squire, —  **you  can  have  double  that  amount.  Your 
preparations  for  your  approaching  marriage,  I  ought  to 
have  foreseen,  must  have  occasioned  you  some  inconveni- 
ence ;  you  can  have  six  hundred  pounds  from  me  to-mor- 
row." 

Aram's  eyes  brightened.  "  It  is  too  much,  too  much, 
my  generous  friend,"  said  he ;  "  the  half  suffices  —  but, 
but,  a  debt  of  old  standing  presses  me  urgently,  and  to- 
morrow, or  rather  Monday  morning,  is  the  time  fixed  for 
payment" 

*' Consider  it  arranged,"  said  Lester,* putting  his  hand 
on  Aram's  arm,  and  then  leaning  on  it  gently,  he  added, 
''And  now  that  we  are  on  this  subject,  let  me  tell  you 
i(  hat  I  intended  as  a  gift  to  you,  and  my  dear  Madeline ; 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


18^  SUOINS    AEAM. 

it  k  bat  small,  bat  my  estates  are  rigidlj  ratafled  on 
Walter,  aod  of  poor  yalae  ia  themselyes,  and  it  is  half 
the  sayings  of  many  years." 

The  sqaire  then  named  a  satn,  which,  however  small  it 
may  seem  to  oar  reader,  was  not  considered  a  despicable 
portion  for  the  danghter  of  a  small  coantry  squire  at  t^at 
day,  and  was  in  reality,  a  generoas  sacrifice  for  one 
whose  whole  income  was  scarcely,  at  the  most,  seven 
handred  a  year.  The  sum  mentioned  doabled  that  now 
to  be  lent,  and  which  vr as  of  coarse  a  part  of  it ;  an 
eqnal  portion  was  reserved  for  Ellinor. 

"And  to  tell  yon  the  trath,"  said  the  sqoire,  "yoa 
mast  give  me  some  little  time  for  the  remainder  —  for 
not  thinking  some  months  ago  it  wonld  be  so  soon  want- 
ed, I  laid  oat  eighteen  handred  poands,  in  the  paichase 
of  Winclose  Farm,  six  of  which,  (the  remainder  ot  yonr 
share,)  I  can  pay  oflF  at  the  end  of  the  year ;  the  other 
twelve,  Ellinor's  portion,  will  remain  on  mortgage  on  the 
farm  itself.  And  between  as,"  added  the  sqaire,  "I  do 
hope  that  I  need  be  in  no  harry  respecting  her,  deai  girl 
When  Walter  retams,  I  trast  matters  may  be  arranged, 
in  a  manner,  and  throngh  a  channel,  that  wonld  gratify 
the  most  cherished  wish  of  my  heart.  I  am  convinced 
that  Ellinor  is  exactly  salted  to  him ;  and,  anless  he 
shonld  lose  his  senses  for  some  one  else  in  the  coarse  of 
his  travels,  I  tfnst  that  he  will  not  be  long  retnmed  be 
fore  he  will  make  the  same  discovery.  I  think  of  writ- 
ing to  him  very  shortly  after  yonr  marriage,  and  making 
him  promise,  at  all  events,  to  rerisit  as  at  Ghriatmas 
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kh  I  Eogene,  we  shall  be  a  happy  partj,  then,  I  trast. 
A.nd  be  assured,  that  we  shall  beat  ap  joar  qaarters,  and 
pat  yoar  hospitality,  and  Madeline's  housewifery,  to  the 
test" 

Therewith  the  good  squire  ran  on  for  some  minutes  in 
the  wamth  of  his  heart,  dilating  on  the  fireside  prospects 
before  them,  and  rallying  the  student  on  those  secluded 
habits,  which  he  promised  him  he  should  no  longer  in- 
dulge with  impunity. 

**  But  it  is  growing  dark,"  said  he,  awakening  from  the 
theme  which  had  carried  him  away,  "and  by  this  time 
Peter  and  our  patrole  will  be  at  the  hall.  I  told  them 
to  look  up  in  the  erening,  in  order  to  appoint  their  sever- 
al duties  and  stations  —  let  us  turn  back.  Indeed,  Aram, 
I  can  assure  you,  that  I,  for  my  own  part,  hare  some 
strong  reasons  to  take  precautions  against  any  attack ; 
for  besides  the  old  family  plate,  (though  that's  not  much,) 
I  have, — you  know  the  bureau  in  the  parlor  to  the  left 
of  the  hall  —  well,  I  have  in  that  bureau  three  hundred 
guineas,  which  I  have  not  as  yet  been  able  to  take  to  safe 
hands  at ,  and  which,  by  the  way,  will  be  your's  to- 
morrow. So,  you  see,  it  would  be  no  light  misfortune  to 
me  to  be  robbed." 

'*  Hist  I "  said  Aram,  stopping  short,  **  I  think  I  heard 
steps  on  the  other  side  of  the  hedge." 

The  squire  listened,  but  heard  nothing ;  the  senses  of 
his  companion  were,  however,  remarkably  acute,  more 
especially  that  of  hearing. 

"  There  is  certainly  some  one ;  nay,  I  catch  the  steps 
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of  two  peniODs/'  whispered  he  to  Lester.  **  Let  as  comt 
roand  the  hedge  by  the  gap  below.  ^ 

They  both  qaickened  their  pace,  and  gaining  the  other 
side  of  the  hedge,  did  indeed  perceive  two  men  in  carters' 
frocks,  strolling  on  towards  the  Tillage. 

**  They  are  strangers  too/'  said  the  squire  suspicionslj, 
''not  Grassdale  men.  Hamphl  conld  they  hare  oyer- 
heard  ps,  think  yon  f  " 

''  If  men  whose  business  it  is  to  overhear  their  neigh- 
bors —  yes ;  bat  not  if  they  be  honest  men,"  answered 
Aram,  in  one  of  those  shrewd  remarks  which  he  often 
uttered,  and  which  seemed  almost  incompatible  with  the 
tenor  of  the  quiet  and  abstruse  pursuits  that  he  had 
adopted,  and  that  generally  deaden  the  mind  to  worldly 
wisdom. 

They  had  now  approached  the  strangers,  who,  nowever, 
appeared  mere  rustic  clowns,  and  who  pulled  off  their 
hats  with  the  wonted  obeisance  of  their  tribe. 

**  Hollo,  my  men,"  said  the  squire,  assuming  his  magis- 
terial air,  for  the  mildest  squire  in  Christendom  can  play 
the  Bashaw,  when  he  remembers  he  is  a  Justice  of  the 
Peace.  "  Hollo  1  what  are  you  doing  here  this  time  of 
day  ?  you  are  not  after  any  good,  I  fear." 

"We  ax  pardon,  your  honor,"  said  the  elder  clown,  in 
th3  peculiar  accent  of  the  country,  "but  we  be  come  from 
Qladsmuir ;  and  be  going  to  work  at  Squire  Nizon*s  at 
Mow-hall,  on  Monday ;  so  as  I  have  a  brother  living  on 
the  green  afore  the  squire's,  we  be  a-going  to  sleep  thero 
to-night  and  spend  the  Sunday,  your  honor." 
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**  Hbmpb  I  humph  1    What's  your  name  ?  ^ 

"Joe  Wood,  jour  honor^and  this  here  chap  is,  WiU 
Hatchings." 

"  Well,  w^U,  go  along  with  yon,"  said  the  sqnire ; 
**  And  mind  what  yon  are  abont.  I  should  not  be  sur- 
prised if  yon  snare  one  of  squire  Nixon's  hares  by  the  way." 

"  Oh,  well  and  indeed  your  honor,"— 

"  Go  along,  go  along,"  said  the  squire,  and  away  went 
the  men. 

''  They  seem  honest  bumpkins  enough,"  observed  Lester. 

"It  would  have  pleased  me  better,"  said  Aram,  "had 
the  speaker  of  the  two  particularized  less ;  and  you  ob- 
served that  he  seemed  eager  not  to  let  his  companion 
speak;  that  is  a  little  suspicious." 

"  Shall  I  call  them  back  ?  "  asked  the  squire. 

"  Why  it  is  scarcely  worth  while,"  said  Aram ;  "  per- 
haps I  over-refine.  And  now  I  look  again  at  them,  they 
seem  really  what  they  affect  to  be.  No,  it  is  useless  to 
molest  the  poor  wretches  any  more.  There  is  something, 
Lester,  humbling  to  human  pride  in  a  rustic's  life.  It 
grates  against  the  heart  to  think  of  the  tone  in  which  we 
unconsciously  permit  ourselves  to  address  him.  We  see 
in  him  humanity  in  its  simple  state  ;  it  is  a  sad  thought 
to  feel  that  we  despise  it ;  that  all  we  respect  in  our  spe 
cies  is  that  which  has  been  created  by  art ;  the  gaudy 
dress,  the  glittering  equipage,  even  the  cultivated  intel- 
lect ;  the  mere  naked  material  of  Nature,  we  eye  with 
indifference  or  trample  on  with  disdain.  Poor  child  of 
toU,  from  the  grey  dawn  to  the  setting  sun,  one  long 
task  I  —  no  idea  elicited  —  no  thought  awakened  beyond 


T 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


889  SUaiNE    ARAM. 

those  that  suffice  to  make  him  the  machine  of  otbers— 
the  serf  of  the  hard  soil  I  ^nd  then  too,  mark  how  we 
scowl  upon  his  scanty  holidays,  how  we  hedge  in  hii 
mirth  with  laws,  and  tarn  his  hilarity  into  crime  I  We 
make  the  whole  of  the  gay  world,  wherein  we  walk  and 
take  our  pleasure,  to  him  a  place  of  snares  and  peril& 
If  he  leave  his  labor  for  an  instant,  in  thai  instant,  how 
many  temptations  spring  up  to  him  t  And  yet  we  have 
no  mercy  for  his  errors ;  the  goal — the  transport-ship  — 
the  gallows;  those  are  our  sole  lecture-books,  and  our 
only  methods  of  expostulation  —  ah,  fie  on  the  dispari- 
ties of  the  world  I  They  cripple  the  heart,  they  blind 
the  sense,  they  concentrate  the  thousand  links  between 
man  and  man,  into  the  two  basest  of  earthly  ties  —  servil- 
ity and  pride.  Methinks  the  devils  laugh  out  when  they 
hear  us  tell  the  boor  that  his  soul  is  as  glorious  and  eter- 
nal as  our  own  ;  and  yet  when  in  the  grinding  drudgery 
of  his  life,  not  a  spark  of  that  soul  can  be  called  forth ; 
when  it  sleeps,  walled  around  in  its  lumpish  clay,  from 
the  cradle  to  the  grave,  without  a  dream  to  stir  the  dead« 
ness  of  its  torpor." 

''And  yet,  Aram,"  said  Lester,  ''the  lords  of  science 
have  their  ills.  Exalt  the  soul  as  you  will,  you  cannot 
raise  it  above  pain.  Better,  perhaps,  to  let  it  sleep,  when 
in  waking  it  looks  only  upon  a  world  of  trial." 

"You  say  well,  you  say  well,"  said  Aram  smiting  his 
heart,  "and  I  suffered  a  foolish  sentiment  ta  carry  nc 
beyond  the  sober  boundaries  of  our  daily  sense." 

SND    OF    THE    FIRST    VOLUME. 
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BOOK    THIKD, 

{CONTINUED.) 


CHAPTER  IV. 

lOUTABT  FRIPARATIONa — XHX  OOMlCAin>XR  AND  HI8  MSlf. 
'  — ABAM  IS   PERSUADED   TO   PASS   THE   NIQHT   AT   THE 
MANOR-HOUSE. 


FdUtaff,  **  Bid  my  Lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  town's  end. 
»  *  *  «  •  I  pressed  me  none  but  such  toasts  and  butter,  with 
hearts  in  their  bellies  no  bigger  than  pins'  heads.*' 

Hbnbt  IV. 

Thxt  had  scarcely  reached  the  manor-hoase,  before 
the  rain,  which  the  cloads  had  portended  throughout  the 
whole  day,  began  to  descend  in  torrents,  and  to  use  the 
strong  expression  of  the  Roman  poet — the  night  rushed 
down,  black  and  sadden,  oyer  the  face  of  the  earth. 

The  new  watch  were  not  by  any  means  the  hardy  and 

experienced  soldiery,  by  whom  the  rain  and  darkness  are 

.mheeded.  They  looked  with  great  dismay  n pon  the  charac- 

ter  of  the  night  in  which  their  campaign  was  to  commence 

I*  (6) 
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The  valorous  Peter,  who  had  sustained  his  own  courage  bj 
repeated  applications  to  a  little  bottle,  which  he  never 
failed  to  carry  about  him  in  all  the  more  bustling  and 
enterprising  occasions  of  life,  endearored,  but  with  par- 
tial success,  to  maintain  the  ardor  of  his  band.  Seated 
in  the  servants'  hall  of  the  manor-house,  in  a  large  arm 
chair,  Jacobina  on  his  knee,  and  his  tmsty  musket,  which, 
to  the  great  terror  of  che  womankind,  had  never  been 
uncocked  throughout  the  day,  still  grasped  in  his  right 
hand,  while  the  stock  was  grounded  on  the  floor ;  he 
*j)dulged  in  martial  harangues,  plentifully  interlarded 
with  plagiarisms  from  the  worshipful  translations  of 
Messrs.  Stemhold  and  Hopkins,  and  psalmodic  versions 
of  a  more  doubtful  ant'horship.  And  when  at  ^  hour 
of  ten,  which  was  the  appointed  time,  he  led  his  war- 
like force,  which  consisted  of  six  rustics,  armed  with 
sticks  of  incredible  thickness,  three  guns,  one  pistol,  a 
broadsword,  and  a  pitchfork,  (a  weapon  likely  to  be  more 
effectively  used  than  all  ihe  rest  put  together ;)  when  at 
the  hour  of  ten  he  led  them  up  to  the  room  above,  where 
they  were  to  be  passed  in  review  before  the  critical  eye 
of  the  squire,  with  Jaoobina  leading  the  on-guard,  you 
could  not  &ncy  a  prettier  picture  for  a  hero  in  a  little 
way,  than  mine  host  of  the  Spotted  Dog. 

His  hat  was  fastened  tight  ob  his  brows  by  a  blue 
pocket-handkerchief;  he  wore  a  spencer  of  a  Hght  brown 
drugget,  a  world  too  loose,  above  a  leather  jericin ;  hin 
breeches  of  corduroy,  were  met  all  of  a  sudden  half-way 
ap  the  thigh,  by  a  detachment  of  Hessians,  formerly  in 
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che  aerrice  of  the  corporal,  and  bought  some  time  since 
by  Peter  Dealtry  to  wear  when  employed  in  shooting 
snipes  for  the  squire,  to  whom  he  occasionally  performed 
the  office  of  game-l»eper ;  suspended  round  his  wrist  by 
a  bit  of  black  ribbon,  was  his  constable's  baton;  he 
shouldered  his  musket  gallantly,  and  he  carried  his  per- 
«on  as  erect  as  if  the  least  deflexion  from  its  perpendicu- 
larity were  to  cost  him  his  life.  One  may  judge  of  the 
resolution  that  had  taken  place  in  the  village,  when  so 
peaceable  a  man  as  Peter  Dealtry  was  thus  metamor-, 
phosed  into  a  commander-in-chiefl  The  rest  of  the  regi- 
ment hung  sheepishly  back  *  each  trying  to  get  as  near  to 
the  door,  and  as  far  from  the  ladies,  as  possible.  But 
Pd;er  haying  made  up  his  mind,  that  a  hero  should  only 
look  straight  forward,  did  not  condescend  to  turn  round, 
to  perceive  the  irregularity  of  his  line.  Secure  in  his 
own  existence,  he  stood  truculently  forth,  facing  the 
squire,  and  prepared  to  receive  his  plaudits. 

Madeline  and  Aram  sat  apart  at  one  comer  of  the 
hearth,  and  EUinor  leaned  over  the  chair  of  the  former ; 
the  mirth  that  she  struggled  to  suppress  from  being  audi- 
ble, mantling  over  her  arch  face  and  laughing  eyes ; 
while  the  squire,  taking  the  pipe  from  his  mouth,  turned 
round  on  his  easy  chair,  and  nodded  complacently  to  the 
Httle  corps,  and  the  great  commander. 

"  We  are  all  ready  now,  your  honor,"  said  Peter,  in  a 
voice  that  did  not  seem  to  belong  to  his  body,  so  big  did 
it  sound,  "all  hot,  all  eager." 
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*'  Why  you  yourself  are  a  host,  Peter,"  said  Ellinor, 
with  affected  gravity ;  "  your  sight  alone  would  frighten 
an  army  of  robbers  :  who  would  have  thought  yon  could 
assume  so  military  an  air  f  The  corporal  himself  was 
never  so  upright  1 " 

''I  have  practised  my  present  natitude  all  the  day, 
Miss,"  said  Peter,  proudly,  "and  I  believe  I  may  now 
say  as  Mr.  Stemhold  says  or  sings,  in  the  twenty-sixth 
Psalm,  verse  twelfth, 

'Mj  foot  is  stayed  for  all  essays. 
It  standeth  well  and  right, 
Wherefore  to  God  —  will  I  give  praise 
In  all  the  people's  sight  I' 

Jacobina,  behave  yourself,  child.  I .  don't  think  your 
honor,  that  we  miss  the  corporal  so  much  as  I  fancied  at 
first,  for  we  all  does  very  well  without  him." 

"  Indeed  you  are  a  most  worthy  substitute,  Peter ;  and 
now,  Nell,  just  reach  me  my  hat  and  cloak ;  I  will  set 
you  at  your  posts :  you  will  have  an  ugly  night  of  it." 

"  Very  indeed,  your  honor,"  cried  all  the  army,  speak- 
ing for  the  first  time. 

"Silence  —  order — discipline,"  said  Peter  gruffly.— 
"  March  I " 

But  instead  of  marching  across  the  hall,  the  recmita 
huddled  up  one  after  the  other,  like  a  flock  of  geese, 
whom  Jacobina  might  be  supposed  to  have  set  in  motion, 
and  each  scraping  to  the  ladies,  as  they  shuffled,  sneaked, 
bundled,  and  bustled  out  of  the  door. 

"  We  are  well  guarded  now,  Madeline,"  said  Ellinor  r 
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**  I  &nc7  we  may  go  to  sleep  as  safely  as  if  there  were 
not  a  housebreaker  in  the  world." 

"  Why,"  said  Madeline,  "let  as  trust  they  will  be  more 
efficient  than  they  seem,  though  I  cannot  persuade  myself 
that  we  shall  really  need  them.  One  might  almost  as 
well  conceive  a  tiger  in  our  arbor,  as  a  robber  in  Qrass- 
dale  But  dear,  dear  Eugene,  do  not — do  not  leave  us 
this  night ;  Walter's  room  is  ready  for  you,  and  if  it 
were  only  to  walk  across  that  valley  in  such  weather,  it 
would  be  cruel  to  leave  us.  Let  me  beseech  yon ;  come, 
you  cannot,  you  dare  not  refuse  me  such  a  favor." 

Aram  pleaded  his  vow,  but  it  was  overruled ;  Madeline 
proved  herself  a  most  exquisite  casuist  in  setting  it  aside. 
One  by  one  his  objections  were  broken  down  ;  and  how, 
as  he  gazed  into  those  eyes,  could  he  keep  any  resolution, 
that  Madeline  wished  him  to  break?  The  power  she 
possessed  over  him  seemed  exactly  in  proportion  to  his 
impregnability  to  every  one  else.  The  surface  on  which 
the  diamond  cuts  its  easy  way,  will  yield  to  no  more  igno- 
ble instrument ;  it  is  easy  to  shatter  it,  but  by  only  one 
substance  can  it  be  impressed.  And  in  this  instance 
Aram  had  but  one  secret  and  strong  cause  to  prevent  his 
yielding  to  Madeline's  wishes ;  —  if  he  remained  at  the 
house  this  night,  how  could  he  well  avoid  a  similar  com- 
pliance  the  next?  And  on  the  next  was  his  interview 
with  Houseman,  This  reason  was  not,  however,  strong 
enough  to  enable  him  to  resist  Madeline's  soft  entreaties ; 
he  trusted  to  the  time  to  furnish  him  with  excuses,  and 
i^hen  Lester  returned,  Madeline  with  a  triumphant  air 
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[nfornted  him  that  Aram  had  eooseoted  to  he  their  gaeel 
for  the  uight. 

''  Your  inflaeiice  it  iadeed  greater  than  mine,"  said 
Lester,  wringing  his  hat  as  the  delicate  fingers  of  fiUinor 
loosened  his  cloak;  ''jet  one  can  scarcelj  think  onr 
firiend  sacrifices  mnch  in  concession,  after  proving  the 
weather  without.  I  should  pitj  onr  poor  patrole  most 
exceedingly,  if  I  were  not  thoroughly  assured  that  within 
two  hours  every  one  of  them  wUl  have  quietly  slunk 
home ;  and  even  Peter  himself  when  he  hsa  exhausted 
his  bottle,  will  foe  the  first  to  set  the  example.  However, 
I  have  stationed  two  of  the  men  near  our  house,  and  the 
rest  at  equal  distances  along  the  village." 

"  Do  you  really  think  they  will  go  home,  sir  ?  *'  said 
Ellinor,  in  a  little  alarm ;  "  why  they  would  be  worse 
than  I  thought  them,  if  they  were  driven  to  bed  by  the 
rain.  I  knew  they  could  not  stand  a  pistol,  but  a  shower, 
however  hard,  I  did  imagine  would  sciyrcely  quench  their 
valor." 

**  Never  mind,  girl,'s'  aid  Lester,  gaily  chucking  her 
under  the  chin,  "we  are  quite  strong  enough  now  to  re- 
sist them.  You  see  Madeline  has  grown  as  brave  as  a 
lioness — Come,  girls,  come,  let's  have  supper,  and  stir 
up  the  fire.     And,  Nell,  where  are  my  slippers  t " 

And  thus  on  the  little  family  scene,  the  cheerfhl  wood 
fire  flickering  against  the  poHshed  wainscot ;  the  supper 
table  arranged,  the  squire  drawing  his  oak  chair  towards 
it,  EUinor  mixing  his  negus ;  and  Aram  and  Madeline, 
though  three  times  summoned  to  the  table,  and  having 
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tbree  times  aoswered  to  the  gammons,  still  lingered  bj 
the  hearth  —  let  as  drop  the  enrtain. 

We  have  only,  ere  we  close  onr  chapter,  to  observe, 
that  when  Lester  conducted  Aram  to  his  chamber  he 
placed  in  his  hands  an  order  payable  at  the  connty  town, 
for  three  hundred  pounds.  "The  rest,"  he  said  in  a 
whisper,  **  is  below,  where  I  mentioned ;  and  there  in  my 
secret  drawer  it  had  better  rest  till  the  morning.^ 

The  good  squire  then,  putting  his  finger  to  his  lip, 
hurried  away,  to  avoid  the  thanks,  which,  indeed,  how- 
ever he  might  feel  them,  Aram  was  no  dexterous  ^ept 
in  expressing. 


CHAPTER  V. 

THl  filBTKaS  ALONE. — THE  GOSSIP  OF  LOVE. —  AN  A44  %ll 
—  AND  AN  EVENT. 

JuUet, — My  trae  love  is  grown  to  such  excess, 

I  cannot  sum  op  kftlf  my  sam  of  wealth. 

RoMio  AND  Juliet. 

£r0s. —  Oh,  a  man  in  arms; 

His  weapon  drawn,  too!  —  Thi  Falsi  One. 

It  was  a  custom  with  the  two  sist^^,  when  they  re 
paired  to  their  slumber  for  the  night,  to  sit  conversing, 
sometimes  even  for  hours,  before  they  finally  retired  to  bed. 
This  indeed  was  the  usual  time  for  their  little  confidences, 
and  their  mutual  dilations  over  those  hopes  and  plans  for 
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the  future,  which  always  occupy  the  larger  share  of  the 
thoughts  and  conyersation  of  the  young.  I  do  not  know 
anything  in  the  world  more  lovely  than  such  conferences 
between  two  beings  who  have  no  secrets  to  relate  but 
what  arise,  all  fresh,  from  the  springs  of  a  guiltless  heart, 
— those  pure  and  beautiful  mysteries  of  an  unsullied  na- 
ture which  warm  us  to  hear ;  and  we  think  with  a  sort 
of  wonder  when  we  feel  how  arid  experience  has  made 
ourselves,  that  so  much  of  the  dew  and  sparkle  of  exist- 
ence still  linger  in  the  nooks  and  valleys,  which  are  as  yet 
virgin  of  the  sun  and  of  mankind. 

The  sisters  this  night  were  more  than  commonly  indif- 
ferent to  sleep.  Madeline  sate  by  the  small  but  bright 
hearth  of  the  chamber,  in  her  night  dress,  and  Ellinor, 
who  was  much  prouder  of  her  sister's  beauty  than  her 
own,  was  employed  in  knotting  up  the  long  and  lustrous 
hair  which  fell  in  rich  luxuriance  over  Madeline's  throat 
and  shoulders. 

"  There  certainly  never  wcm  such  beautiful  hair  I  "  said 
Ellinor,  admiringly;  "and  let  me  see, —  yes, — on  Thurs- 
day fortnight  I  may  be  dressing  it,  perhaps,  for  the  last 
time  —  heigbo  I  " 

"  Don't  flatter  yourself  that  you  are  so  near  the  end 
of  your  troublesome  duties,"  said  Madeline  with  her 
pretty  smile,  which  had  been  n^uch  brighter  and  more 
frequent  of  late  than  it  was  formerly  wont  to  be,  so  that 
Lester  had  remarked  "  That  Madeline  really  appeared  to 
nave  become  the  lighter  and  gayer  of  the  two  " 

"You  will  often  come  to  stay  with  us  for  weeki 
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togethei,  at  least  till  —  till  yon  have  a  double  right  to  be 
mistress  here.  Ah  I  my  poor  hair, —  you  need  not  poll 
it  so  hard." 

*'Be  qniet,  then,"  said  Ellinor,  half  laughing,  and 
wholly  blushing. 

''Trust  me,  I  hare  not  been  in  lore  myself  without 
learning  its  signs ;  and  I  venture  to  prophesy  that  within 
six  months  you  will  come  to  consult  me  whether  or  not, 
—  for  there  is  a  great  deal  to  be  said  on  both  sides  of 
the  question, — you  can  make  up  your  mind  to  sacrifice 
your  own  wishes,  and  marry  Walter  Lester.  Ah  I  — 
gently,  gently.     Nell  —  " 

"Promise  to  be  quiet." 

"I  will  —  I  will ;  but  you  began  it." 

As  Ellinor  now  finished  her  task,  and  kissed  her  sister's 
forehead,  she  sighed  deeply. 

"  Happy  Walter  I  "  said  Madeline. 

"I  was  not  sighing  for  Walter,  but  for  you." 

"For  me?  —  impossible!  I  cannot  imagine  any  part 
of  my  ftdure  life  that  can  cost  you  a  sigh.  Ah  I  that  I 
were  more  worthy  of  my  happiness." 

"Well,  then,"  said  Ellinor,  "I  sighed  for  myself;  — I 
sighed  to  think  we  should  so  soon  be  parted,  and  that 
the  continuance  of  your  society  would  then  depend  not 
on  our  mutual  love,  but  the  will  of  another." 

**  What,  Ellinor,  and  can  you  suppose  that  Eugene, — 
my  Eugene, —  would  not  welcome  you  as  warmly  as  my- 
lelf  ?    Ah  I  you  miq'udge  him ;  I  know  you  have  not  yet 

IL  — 2    . 
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perceived  hour  tender  a  heart  lies  beneath  all  that  melaa 
cboly  knd  reserre." 

"  I  feel,  indeed,"  said  Ellinor,  warmly,  "  as  if  it  were 
impossible  that  one  whom  70a  love  should  not  be* all  that 
is  good  and  noble ;  yet  if  this  reserve  of  his  should 
Increase,  as  is  at  least  possible,  with  mcreasing  years; 
if  our  society  (^ould  become  again,  as  it  once  was,  dis- 
tasteful to  him,  should  I  not  lose  you,  Madeline  ?  " 

**  But  this  reserve  cannot  increase :  do  you  not  perceive 
how  much  it  is  softened  already  ?  Ah  I  be  assured  that 
I  will  charm  it  away.^ 

*'  But  what  is  the  cause  of  the  melancholy  that  exm 
now,  at  times,  evidently  preys  upon  him  ?  — has  he  never 
revealed  it  to  you  f  " 

**  It  k  merely  the  early  and  long  habit  of  solitude  and 
study,  Ellinor,"  replied  Madeline ;  "  and  shall  I  own  to 
you  I  would  scarcely  wish  thai  away]  his  tenderness 
itself  seems  linked  with  his  melancholy.  It  is  tike  a  sad 
but  gentie  music,  that  brings  tears  into  our  eyes,  but 
whic£  we  would  not  change  for  gayer  airs  for  the  world." 

''Well,  I  must  OWE)"  said  EUinor,  reluctantly,  "Uiat  I 
no  longer  wonder  at  your  infatuation;  I  can  no  longer 
chide  yon  as  I  once  did ;  there  is,  assuredly,  somediing 
in  his  voice,  his  look,  which  irresistibly  sinks  into  the 
heart  And  there  are  moments  when,  what  with  his  eyes 
and  forehead,  his  countenance  seems  nH>re  beautiful,  more 
impressive,  than  any  I  ever  beheld.  Perhaps,  too,  for 
you,  it  is  better,  that  your  lover  should  be  no  longer  in 
the  first  flush  of  yorth.     Tour  nature  seems  to  require 
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tfomething  to  Tenerate,  as  well  as  to  loire.  And  I  nave 
eTer  obserred  at  prayerB,  that  jon  Beem  more  especiallj 
rapt  and  carried  beyond  yourself,  in  those  passages  which 
call  peculiarly  for  worship  and  adoration." 

"  Yes,  dearest,"  said  Madeline,  fervently,  '*  I  own  that 
Eugene  is  of  all  beings,  not  only  of  all  whom  I  ever 
knew,  but  of  whom  I  ever  dreamed,  or  imagined,  the  one 
that  I  am  most  fitted  to  love  and  to  appreciate.  His 
wisdom,  but  more  than  that,  the  lofty  tenor  of  his  mind, 
calls  forth  all  that  is  highest  and  best  in  my  own  nature. 
J  feel  exalted  when  I  listen  to  him ;  — and  yet,  how  gen- 
tle, with  all  that  nobleness  I  And  to  think  that  he  should 
descend  to  love  me,  and  so  to  love  me.  It  is  as  if  a  star 
were  to  leave  its  sphere  I " 

"Hark!  one  o'clock,"  said  EUinor,  as  the  deep  voice 
of  the  clock  told  the  first  hour  of  morning.  ^  Heavens  I 
how  much  louder  the  winds  rave  I  And  how  the  heavy 
sleet  drives  against  the  window  I  Our  poor  watch  with- 
out I  but  you  may  be  sure  my  father  was  right,  and  they 
are  safe  at  home  by  this  time ;  nor  is  it  likely,  I  should 
think,  that  even  robbers  would  be  abroad  in  such  wea* 
therl'* 

"I  have  heard,"  saw!  Madeline,  "that  robbers  gener- 
ally choose  these  dark,  stormy  nights  for  their  designs, 
but  I  confess  I  dont  feel  much  alarm,  and  he  is  in  the 
house.  Draw  nearer  to  the  fire,  EUinor ;  is  it  not  plea- 
sant to  see  how  serenely  it  bums,  while  the  storm  howls 
without  ?  It  is  like  my  Eugene's  soul,  luminous  and  lone, 
amidst  the  roar  and  darkness  of  this  unquiet  world  I " 
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*^  There  spoke  himself,'^  said  EUinor  smiling  to  per* 
ceive  how  invariably  women,  who  love,  imitate  the  tont 
of  the  beloved  one.  And  Madeline  felt  it,  and  smiled 
too 

"  Hist  I "  said  Bllinor,  abruptly,  "  did  you  not  hear  a 
low,  grating  noise  below  ?  Ah  I  the  winds  now  prevent 
your  catching  the  sound ;  but  hush,  hush  I  —  now  the 
wind  pauses, —  there  it  is  again  I  " 

"Yes,  I  hear  it,"  said  Madeline,  turning  pale,  "it 
seems  in  the  little  parlor ;  a  continued,  harsh,  but  very 
low,  noise.  Oood  heavens  I  it  seems  at  the  window  be- 
low." 

"It  is  like  a  file,"  whispered  Bllinor;  "perhaps " 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Madeline,  suddenly  rising,  "  it 
is  a  file,  and  at  the  bars  my  father  had  fixed  against  the 
window  yesterday.   Let  us  go  down  and  alarm  the  house." 

"  No,  no  ;  for  God's  sake,  don't  be  so  rash,  "cried  EUi- 
nor, losing  all  presence  of  mind :  "  hark  1  the  sound 
ceases,  there  is  a  louder  noise  below, —  and  steps.  Let 
us  lock  the  door." 

But  Madeline  was  of  that  fine  and  high  order  of  spirit 
which  rises  in  proportion  to  danger,  and  calming  her  sis- 
ter as  well  as  she  could,  till  she  found  her  attempts  wholly 
ineffectual,  she  seized  the  light  with  a  steady  hand,  open- 
ed the  door,  and  Ellinor  still  clinging  to  her,  passed  the 
landing-place,  and  hastened  to  her  father's  room ;  he 
slept  at  the  opposite  comer  of  the  staircase.  Aram's 
chamber  was  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  house.  Before 
she  reached  the  door  of  Lester's  apartment,  the  noise 
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below  grew  loud  and  distinct  —  a  scuffle  —  voices  — 
curses — and  now  —  the  sound  of  a  pistol  —  in  a  moment 
more  the  whole  house  was  stirring.  Lester  in  his  night 
robe,  his  broadsword  in  his  hand,  and  his  long  grey  hair 
floating  behind,  was  the  first  to  appear :  the  serrants,  old 
and  young,  male  and  female,  now  Came  thronging  simul- 
taneously round ;  and  in  a  general  body,  Lester  several 
paces  at  their  head,  his  daughters  following  next  to  him, 
they  rushed  to  the  apartment  whence  the  noise,  now  sud- 
denly stilled,  had  proceeded. 

The  window  was  opened  evidently  by  force ;  an  instru- 
ment like  a  wedge  was  fixed  in  the  bureau  containing 
Lester's  money,  and  seemed  to  have  been  left  there,  as 
if  the  person  using  it  had  been  disturbed  before  the 
design  for  which  it  was  introduced  had  been  accomplish- 
ed, and,  (the  only  evidence  of  life,)  Aram  stood,  dressed, 
in  th'e  centre  of  the  room,  a  pistol  in  his  left  hand,  a 
sword  in  his  right ;  a  bludgeon  severed  in  two  lay  at  his 
feet,  and  on  the  floor  within  two  yards  of  him,  towards 
the  window,  drops  of  blood  yet  warm,  showed  that  the 
pistol  had  not  been  discharged  in  vain. 

"  And  is  it  you,  my  brave  friend,  that  I  have  to  thank 
for  our  safety  ?  "  cried  Lester  in  great  emotion. 

''You,  Eugene?"  repeated  Madeline,  sinking  on  his 
breast. 

"But  thanks  hereafter,"  continued  Lester;  "let  ua 
now  to  the  pursuit,  —  perhaps  the  villain  may  have 
perished  beneath  your  bullet  7  " 

'*  Ha  I "  muttered  Aram,  who  had  hitherto  seemed 
2*  u 
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nncoiifietoiM  of  aM  aroiuid  him ;  sa  fixed  had  bem  hli^^^ 
80  eolorlesft  his  cheek,  so  motionless  his  postore.  "  Ha  I 
say  yoa  so  ?  — think  yon  I  haye  slain  hii4  ?-^no,  it  can- 
not be— ^e  ball  did  not  slay,  I  saw  him  stagger;  bat 
he  rallied  —  not  so  one  who  receives  a  mortal  ironnd  I— 
ha  I  ha  I  — ^there  is  blood,  yoa  say,  that  is  true ;  bnt  what 
then  I — it  is  not  the  first  wound  that  kills,  yon  most 
strike  again — pooh,  pooh,  what  is  a  little  blood  1 " 

While  he  was  thns  muttering,  Lester  and  the  more 
active  of  the  servants  had  already  sallied  through  the 
window,  bnt  the  night  was  so  intensely  dark  that  they 
could  not  penetrate  a  step  beyond  them.  Lester  returned, 
therefore,  in  a  few  moments ;  and  met-  Aram's  dark  eye 
fixed  upon  him  with  an  unutterable  expression  of  anxiety. 

''Yon  have  found  no  one,"  said  he,  ''no  dying  man  ? 

—  Ha  I  —  well  —  well  —  well  1  they  must  both  have  es- 
caped ;  the  night  must  favor  tiiem." 

"  Do  you  fency  the  villain  was  severely  wounded  f  " 

"  Not  so  —  I  trust  not  so  j  he  seemed  able  to But 

stop  —  oh  God  1  — stop  1  —  your  foot  is  dabbling  in  blood 

—  blood  shed  by  me, —  off  1  off  I " 

Lester  moved  aside  with  a  quick  abhorrence,  as  be  saw 
that  his  feet  were  indeed  smearing  the  blood  over  the 
polished  and  slippery  surface  of  the  oak  boards,  and  in 
moving  he  stumbled  against  a  dark  lantern  in  which  the 
light  still  bumty  and  which  the  robbers  in  t^eir  flight  had 
left 

"Yes,"  said  Aram,  observing  it.  "It  was  by  that — 
their  own  light  that  I  saw  them  —  saw  their  faces  —  and 
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.(barstittg  into  a  load,  wild  laogb)  they  were 
bath  itrftngeni'' 

**  Ah,  I  thoaght  so,  I  knew  so,''  said  Lester,  plnckiog 
the  instnuDetit  ftom  the  bnreaa.  "I  knew  they  could  be 
DO  Orassdale  men.  What,  did  jon  fkncy  they  coald  be  f 
Bat — bless  me,  Madeline  —  what  ho  I  help  1  —  Aram,  she 
has  fainted  at  yonr  feef 

And  it  was  Indeed  tme  and  remarkable,  that  so  ntter 
had  bera  the  absorption  of  Aram's  mind,  that  he  had 
been  insensible  not  only  to  the  entrance  of  Madeline,  bat 
eren  that  she  had  thrown  herself  on  his  breast  And 
she,  oTereome  by  her  feelings,  had  slid  to  the  ground 
from  that  momentary  resting-place,  in  a  swoon  which 
Lester,  in.  the  general  tamnlt  and  confasion,  was  now  the 
first  to  pereeire. 

At  this  exclamation,  at  the  sonnd  of  Madeline's  name, 
the  blood  mshed  back  from  Aram's  heart,  where  it  had 
gathered  icy  and  curdling;  and,  awakened  thoronghly 
and  at  once  to  himself,  he  knelt  down,  and  weaving  his 
arms  «*onnd  her,  supported  her  head  on  his  breast,  and 
called  upon  her  with  the  most  passionate  and  moring 
exclamations. 

But  when  the  faint  bloom  retinged  her  cheek,  and  her 
lips  stirred,  he  printed  a  long  kiss  on  that  cheek  — on 
those  lips,  and  surrendered  his  post  to  EUinor;  who, 
blnshingly  gathering  the  robe  over  the  beautiful  breast 
from  which  it  had  been  slightly  drawn,  now  entreated 
all,  save  the  women  of  the  house,  to  withdraw  till  her 
sister  was  restored. 
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Lester,  eager  to  near  what  his  gaest  conld^relate^ 
therefore  took  Aram  to  his  own  apartment,  where  the 
particulars  were  briefly  told. 

Sospectingy  which  indeed  was  the  chief  reason  that 
excused  him  to  himself  in  yielding  to  Madeline's  request, 
that  the  men  Lester  and  himself  had  encountered  in 
their  erening  walk,  might  be  other  than  they  seemed, 
and  that  they  might  have  well  overheard  Lester's  com- 
munication, as  to  the  sum  in  his  house,  and  the  place 
where  it  was  stored,  he  had  not  undressed  himself,  but 
kept  the  door  of  his  room  open  to  listen  if  any  thiug 
stirred.  The  keen  sense  of  hearing,  which  we  have  be- 
fore remarked  him  to  possess,  enabled  him  to  catch  the 
sound  of  the  file  at  the  bars,  even  before  Ellinor,  notwith- 
standing the  distance  of  his  own  chamber  from  the  place, 
and  seizing  the  sword  which  had  been  left  in  his  room, 
(the  pistol  was  his  own)  he  descended  to  the  room  below 

"  What  I "  said  Lester,  "  and  without  a  light  ?  " 

"  The  darkness  is  familiar  to  me,"  said  Aram,  **  I  could 
walk  by  the  edge  of  a  precipice  in  the  darkest  night  with- 
out one  false  step,  if  I  had  but  once  past  it  before.  I  did 
not  gain  the  room,  however,  till  the  window  had  been 
forced ;  and  by  the  light  of  a  dark  lantern  which  one  of 
them  held,  I  perceived  two  men  standing  by  the  bureau 
—  the  rest  you  can  imagine ;  my  victory  was  easy,  for  the 
bludgeon,  with  which  one  of  them  aimed  at  me,  gave 
way  at  once  to  the  edge  of  your  good  sword,  and  my  pis- 
tol delivered  me  of  the  other. —  There  ends  the  history.'* 

Lester  overwhelmed  him  with  thanks  and  praises,  but 
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Aram,  glad  to  escape  them,  hurried  away  to  see  after 
Madeline,  whom  he  now  met  on  the  landing-place,  lean- 
ing on  EUinor's  arm,  and  still  pale. 

She  gare  him  her  hand,  which  he  for  one  moment 
pressed  passionately  to  his  lips,  bat  dropped  the  next, 
with  an  altered  and  chilled  air.  And  hastily  obserring 
he  would  not  now  detain  her  from  a  rest  she  must  so 
much  require,  he  turned  away  and  descended  the  stairs. 
Some  of  the  servants  were  grouped  around  the  place  of 
encounter ;  he  entered  the  room,  and  again  started  at  the 
sight  of  the  blood. 

"Bring  water, **  said  he  fiercely:  "will  you  let  the 
stagnant  gore  ooze  and  rot  into  the  boards,  to  startle  the 
eye,  and  still  the  heart,  with  its  filthy  and  unutterable 
stain  —  water,  I  say  I  water  I " 

They  hurried  to  obey  him,  and  Lester  coming  into  the 
room  to  see  the  window  reclosed  by  the  help  of  boards 
&c.,  found  the  student  bending  orer  the  servants  as  they 
performed  their  reluctant  task,  and  rating  them  with  a 
raised  and  harsh  voice  for  the  hastiness  wUh  which  he 
accused  them  of  seeking  to  dur  It  over. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

ARAM  ALONB  AMONQ  THX  MOTJNTAINa — HIS  SOULOQITI 
AND  FBOJEOT. —  80ENS  BETWEEN  HIM8KL?  AND  MADB- 
UNB 


** Luce  non  grata  firuor 

Trepidante  semper  eorde,  non  mortis  metv 
8ed " 

SSNIO.   OOTAYIA,   Act  L 

Thi  two  men-seryants  of  the  house  remained  ap  tiie 
rest  of  the  night ;  but  it  wae  not  till  the  morning  had 
progressed  far  beyond  the  asaal  time  of  rising  in  the 
fresh  shades  of  Orassdale,  that  Madeline  and  Dllinor  be- 
came  yislble ;  even  Lester  left  his  bed  an  boar  later  than 
was  his  wont  i  and  knocking  at  Aram's  door,  found  the 
student  was  already  abroad,  while  it  was  evsde^  that  his 
bed  had  not  been  pressed  during  the  whole  of  the  night. 
Lester  descended  into  the  garden,  and  was  there  met  by 
Peter  Dealtry,  and  a  detachment  of  the  band ;  who,  as 
eommon  sense  and  Lester  had  predicted,  were  indeed,  at 
a  Tery  early  period  of  the  watch,  driyen  to  their  r?^pec- 
tiye  homes.  They  were  now  seriously  concerned  for  their 
unmanliness,  which  they  passed  off  as  well  as  they  could 
upon  their  conyiction  "that  nobody  at  Orassdale  could 
eyer  really  be  robbed ;  ^  and  promised  with  sincere  con- 
trition, that  they  would  be  most  excellent  guards  for  the 
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hture.  Peter  was,  in  sooth,  singalarly  chop-fallen ;  and 
oonld  onlj  defead  himself  bj  an  incoherent  matter,  from 
which  the  squire  tamed  somewhat  impatiently,  when  he 
he«rd,  loader  than  the  rest,  the  words  "seyentj-serefith 
psalm,  seventeenth  rerse, 

**The  oloads  that  were  both  thick  and  blacky 
Did  rain  full  plenteouslj.'' 

Leaving  the  sqaire  to  the  edification  of  the  piona  host, 
kt  OS  follow  the  steps  of  Aram,  who  at  the  early  dawn 
had  quitted  his  sleepless  chamber,  and,  though  the  clouds 
at  that  time  still  poured  down  in  a  dull  and  heavy  sleet, 
wandered  away,  whither  he  neither  knew,  nor  heeded. 
.  He  was  now  hurrying,  with  unabated  speed,  though  with 
no  purposed  bourne  or  object,  over  the  chain  of  moun- 
tains that  backed  the  green  and  lovely  valleys,  among 
which  his  home  was  cast. 

«  Yes  I "  said  he,  at  last  halting  abruptly,  with  a  despe- 
rate resolution  stamped  on  his  countenance,  "  yes  I  I  will 
so  determine.  If,  after  this  interview,  I  feel  that  I  caui- 
not  command  and  bind  Houseman^  perpetual  secrecy,  I 
will  surrender  Madeline  at  once.  She  has  loved  me 
generously  and  trustingly.  I  will  not  link  her  life  with 
one  that  may  be  called  hence  in  any  hour,  and  to  so 
dread  an  account  Neither  shall  the  grej  hairs  oi  Les- 
ter be  brought  with  the  sorrow  of  my  shame  to  a  dis- 
honored and  untimely  grave.  And  after  the  outrage  of 
last  nighty  the  daring  outrage,  how  can  I  oalcnlate  on  the 
Sleety  of  a  day  7  Though  Houseman  was  not  present, 
though  I  can  scaioe  believe  that  he  knew  or  at  leasi 
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abetted  the  attack ;  yet  they  were  assuredly  of  his  gaug : 
had  one  been  seized,  the  clue  might  have  traced  to  hit 
detection — and  he  detected,  what  shonld  I  have  to 
dread  !  No,  Madeline  I  no ;  not  while  this  sword  hangs 
over  me,  will  I  subject  (hee  to  share  the  horror  of  my 
fiite  I " 

This  resolution,  which  was  certainly  generous,  and  yet 
00  more  than  honest,  Aram  had  no  sooner  arrived  at, 
than  he  dismissed,  at  once,  by  one  of  those  efforts  which 
powerful  minds  can  command,  all  the  weak  and  yacilla- 
ting  thoughts  that  might  interfere  with  the  sternness  of 
his  determination.  He  seemed  to  breathe  more  freely 
and  the  haggard  wanness  of  his  brow,  relaxed  at  least 
from  the  workings  that,  but  the  moment  before,  distorted 
its  wonted  serenity,  with  a  maniac  wildness. 

He  pursued  his  desultory  way  now  with  a  calmer 
step. 

''  What  a  night  I "  said  he,  again  breaking  into  the  low 
murmer  in  which  he  was  accustomed  to  hold  commune 
with  himself.  ''  Had  Houseman  been  one  of  the  ruffians  I 
a  shot  might  have  freed  me,  and  without  a  crime,  for 
ever  I  And  till  the  light  flashed  on  their  b^ws,  1 
thought  the  smaller  man  bore  his  aspect.  Ha,  out, 
tempting  thought  I  out  on  thee!"  he  cried  aloud,  and 
stamping  with  his  foot,  then  recalled  by  his  own  yehe- 
mence,  he  cast  a  hurried  and  jealous  glance  round  him, 
though  at  that  moment  his  step  was  on  the  very  height 
of  the  mountains,  where  not  eyen  the  solitary  shepherd, 
saye  in  search  of  some  more  daring  straggler  of  the  flock, 
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•rer  brushed  the  dew  from  the  cragged,  yet  fragrant 
•oil  **  Tet,"  he  said,  in  a  lower  Yoice,  aod  again  sinking 
into  the  sombre  depths  of  his  reyerie,  '4t  is  a  tempting, 
a  wondroasly  tempting  thought  And  it  stmck  athwait 
me,  like  a  flash  of  lightning  when  this  hand  was  at  his 
throat — a  tighter  strain,  another  moment,  and  Eagene 
Aram  had  not  had  an  enemy,  a  witness  against  him  left  in  the 
world.  Ha  I  are  the  dead  no  foes  then  ?  Are  the  dead 
no  witnesses  ?  "  Here  he  relapsed  into  ntter  silence,  bat 
his  gestures  continued  wild,  and  his  eyes  wandered  round, 
with  a  bloodshot  and  nnqniet  glare.  ''Enough,"  at 
length  he  said  calmly ;  and  with  the  manner  of  one  *  who 
has  rolled  a  stone  from  his  heart; '  ♦  "  enough  1  I  will 
not  so  sully  myself;  unless  all  other  hope  of  self-preserra- 
tion  be  extinct  And  why  despond?  the  plan  I  have 
thought  of  seems  well -laid,  wise,  consummate  at  all 
points.  Let  me  consider  —  forfeited  the  moment  he 
enters  England  —  not  given  till  he  has  left  it  —  paid 
periodically,  and  of  such  extent  as  to  supply  his  wants, 
preserve  him  from  crime,  and  forbid  the  possibility  of 
extorting  more :  all  this  sounds  well ;  and  if  not  feasible 
at  last,  why  farewell  Madeline,  and  I  myself  leave  this 
land  for  ever.  Gome  what  will  to  me — death  in  its  vilest 
shape  —  let  not  the  stroke  fall  on  that  breast.  And  if  it 
be,"  he  continued,  his  face  lighting  up,  "  if  it  be,  as  it 
may  be  yet,  that  I  can  chain  this  hell-hound,  why,  even 
then,  the  instant  that  Madeline  is  mine,  I  will  fly  the^e 
ncenes ;  I  will  seek  a  yet  obscurer  and  remoter  comer  of 

*  Eastern  saying. 

n— 8 
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the  earth :  I  will  choose  another  name  -^  Fool  1  why  4id 
I  not  80  before  ?  Bat  matters  it  t  What  is  writ  is  writ* 
Who  can  straggle  with  the  invisible  and  giant  hand,  that 
laonched  the  world  itself  into  motion ;  and  at  whose  pre* 
decree  we  hold  the  dadc  boon  of  life  and  death  t " 

It  was  not  till  evening  that  Aram,  atteiij  worn  oat 
and  exhaastedy  found  himself  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Lester's  house.  The  san  had  onlj  broken  fotth  at  its 
setting ;  and  it  now  glittered  from  itd  wedtem  pyre  over 
the  dripping  hedges,  and  spread  a  brie(  bat  magic  glow 
along  the  rich  landscape  aroaad;  the  changing  woods 
clad  in  the  thoosand  djes  Of  antamn ;  the  scattered  and 
peaceful  cottages,  with  their  long  wreaths  of  smoke  curl- 
ing upward,  and  the  grey  and  venerable  walls  of  tiie 
manor-house,  with  the  church  hard  by,  and  the  delicate 
spire,  which,  mixing  its^f  with  heaven,  is  at  once  the 
most  touching  and  solemn  emblem  of  the  Mtfa  to  which 
it  is  devoted.  It  was  a  sabbath  eve ;  and  from  the  spot 
on  which  Aram  stood,  he  might  discern  many  a  rustic 
train  trooping  slowly  up  the  green  village  laae  towards 
the  church ;  and  the  deep  bell  whidi  summoned  to  the 
last  service  of  the  day  now  swung  its  voice  far  over  the 
sun-lit  and  tranquil  scene. 

But  it  was  not  the  setting  sun,  nor  the  autnoinal  laad«* 
scape,  nor  the  voice  of  the  holy  bdl  that  now  arrested 
the  steps  of  Aram.  At  a  little  distance  before  him,  lean* 
ing  over  a  gate,  akid  seemingly  Waiting  till  the  teasittg 
of  the  belk  should  announce  the  time  to  enter  the  sacred 
mansion,  he  beheld  the  figure  of  Madeline  Lester.     Her 
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btttd,  at  tlM  moment,  was  ayerted  from  him,  as  if  she 
were  looking  after  EUinor  and  her  father,  who  were  in 
the  charch-jard  amoag  a  little  groap  of  their  homely 
neighbors ;  and  he  was  half  in  doubt  whether  to  shun  her 
preseooe,  when  she  suddenly  turned  round,  and  seeing 
him,  uttered  an  exclamation  of  joy.  It  was  now  too  late 
for  avoidance ;  and  calling  to  his  aid  that  mastery  over 
his  features,  which,  in  ordinary  times,  few  more  eminently 
possessed,  he  approached  his  beautiful  mistress  with  a 
smile  as  serene,  if  not  as  glowing,  as  her  own.  But  she 
had  already  opened  the  gate,  and  bounding  forward,  met 
him  half-way« 

"  Ah,  truant,  truant,"  said  she,  "  the  whole  day  absent, 
without  inquiry  or  farewell!  After  this,  when  shall  1 
believe  that  thou  really  lovest  me  ?  " 

'^But,"  continued  Madeline,  gazing  on  his  countu^ 
nance,  whicL  oore  witness,  in  its  present  languor,  to  the 
fierce  emotions  which  had  lately  raged  within,  "  but|  hea* 
vens  I  dearest,  how  pale  you  look  I  you  are  fatigued ; 
give  me  your  hand,  Eugene, —  it  is  parched  and  dry«. 
Come  into  the  house ;  ^-you  must  need  rest  and  refresh- 
ment" 

««I  am  better  here,  my  Madeline,— the  air  and  the  sua 
revive  me :  let  us  rest  by  the  stile  yonder.  But  you  were 
going  to  church  ?  and  the  bell  has  ceased." 

'*  I  could  attend,  I  fear,  little  to  the  prayers  now,"  said 
Madeline,  ''  unless  you  feel  well  enough  and  will  come  (a 
ehurch  with  me." 
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"  To  cbnrch  I "  said  Aram,  with  a  half  shudder,  "nO| 
my  thoughts  are  in  no  mood  for  prayer.  ** 

"  Then  yon  shall  give  your  thoughts  to  me;  and  I,  in 
return,  will  pray  for  you  before  I  rest" 

And  so  saying,  Madeline,  with  her  usual  innocent 
frankness  of  manner,  wound  her  arm  in  his,  and  they 
walked  onward  towards  the  stile  Aram  had  pointed  out 
It  was  a  little  rustic  stile,  with  chesnut-trees  hanging 
over  it  on  either  side.  It  stands  to  this  day,  and  I  have 
pleased  myself  with  finding  Walter  Lester's  initials,  and 
Madeline's  also,  with  the  date  of  the  year,  carved  in  half- 
worn  letters  on  the  wood,  probably  by  the  hand  of  the 
former. 

They  now  rested  at  this  spot.  All  around  them  was 
still  and  solitary;  the  groups  of  peasants  had  entered 
the  church,  and  nothing  of  life,  save  the  cattle  grazing 
in  the  distant  fields,  or  the  thrush  starting  from  the  wet 
bushes,  was  visible.  The  winds  were  lulled  to  rest,  and, 
though  somewhat  of  the  chill  of  autumn  floated  on  the 
air,  it  only  bore  a  balm  to  the  harassed  brow  and  fevered 
veins  of  the  student;  and  Madeline!  —  she  felt  nothing 
but  his  presence.  It  was  exactly  what  we  picture  to 
ourselves  of  a  sabbath  eve,  unutterably  serene  and  Boh, 
and  borrowing  from  the  very  melancholy  of  the  declining 
year  an  impressive,  yet  a  mild  solemnity. 

There  are  seasons,  often  in  the  most  dark  or  turbulent 
periods  of  our  life,  when,  why  we  know  not,  we  are  sud- 
denly called  from  ourselves  by  the  remembrances  of 
tarly  childhood  :  something  touches  the  electric  chain 
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and,  lo.I  ft  host  of  shadowy  aad  sweet  recollections  steal 
npon  as.  The  wheel  rests,  the  oar  is  suspended,  we  are 
snatched  from  the  labor  and  trarail  of  present  life ;  wo 
are  bom  again,  and  lire  anew.  As  the  secret  page  in 
which  the  characters  once  written  seem  for  ever  effaced, 
bat  which,  if  breathed  npon,  gives  them  again  into  Tiew ; 
so  the  memory  can  reviye  the  images  invisible  for  years ; 
bat  while  we  gaze,  the  breath  recedes  from  the  surface, 
and  all  one  moment  so  vivid,  with  the  next  moment  has 
become  once  mor^  a  blank  I 

''It  is  singnlar,"  said  Aram,  "bat  often  as  I  have 
paused  at  this  spot,  and  gazed  upon  the  landscape,  a 
likeness  to  the  scenes  of  my  childish  life,  which  it  now 
seems  to  me  to  present,  never  occurred  to  me  before. 
Yes,  yonder,  in  that  cottage,  with  the  sycamores  in  front, 
and  the  orchard  extending  behind,  till  its  boandary,  as 
we  now  stand,  seems  lost  among  the  woodland,  I  could 
fancy  that  I  looked  upon  my  father's  home.  The  clump 
of  trees  that  lies  yonder  to  the  right  could  cheat  me  rea- 
dily to  the  belief  that  I  saw  the  little  grove  in  which, 
enamoured  with  the  first  passion  of  study,  I  was  wont  to 
pore  over  the  thrice-read  book,  through  the  long  summer 
days ;  — a  boy, —  a  thoughtful  boy ;  yet,  oh  1  how  happy  I 
What  worlds  appeared  then  to  me,  to  open  in  every  page  t 
how  exhaustless  I  thought  the  treasures  and  the  hopes 
of  life  I  and  how  beautiful  on  the  mountain  tops  seemed 
to  me  the  steps  of  knowledge  t  I  did  not  dream  of  all 
that  the  musing  and  lonely  passion  that  I  nursed  was  to 
entail  upon  me.  There,  in  the  clefts  of  the  valley,  or  the 
3* 
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Mgef  of  tke  hOl,  or  ike  fragrant  oonrio  of  the  itroMi, 
I  began  alrea^j  to  win  its  history  from  the  herb  or  tower; 
I  saw  novhing,  that  I  did  not  long  to  onrartl  its  secrets : 
all  that  the  earth  nonrisbed  ministered  to  one  desire  ;-<^ 
and  what  of  low  or  sordid  did  there  mingle  with  that  de- 
sire  1  The  petty  arariee,  the  mean  ambition,  the  debat- 
ing love,  even  the  heat,  the  anger,  the  fickleness,  the 
eapriee  of  other  men,  did  thej  allnre  or  bow  down  mj 
natnre  from  its  steep  and  solitary  eyrie  f  I  lived  bat  to 
feed  my  mind ;  wisdom  was  my  thirst;  my  dream,  my  ali^ 
ment,  my  sole  fount  and  snstenanoe  of  life.  And  have  I 
not  sown  the  whirlwind  and  reaped  the  wind  f  The  glory 
of  my  yonth  is  gone,  my  veins  are  chilled,  my  frame  is 
bowed,  my  heart  is  gnawed  with  cares,  my  nerves  are  nn- 
strung  as  a  loosened  bow :  and  what^  after  all,  is  my 
gain  7    Oh,  Ood  I  what  is  my  gain  ?" 

''Eagene,  dear,  dear  Engenet"  mnrmnred  Madeline 
soothingly,  and  wresting  with  her  tears,  "is  not  your 
gain  great  1  is  it  no  triumph  that  yon  stand,  while  yet 
yonng,  almost  alone  in  the  world,  for  sncoess  in  all  that 
yon  have  attempted?" 

'*And  what,''  exclaimed  Aram,  breaking  in  npon  her, 
*'  what  is  this  world  which  we  ransack,  bat  a  stnpendoni' 
dharnel-hoase  ?  Every  thing  that  we  deem  most  lovely,  ask 
Its  origin  ?  —  Decay  t  When  we  rifle  natnre,  and  collect 
wisdom,  are  we  not  like  the  hags  of  old,  calling  simples 
from  the  rank  grave,  and  extracting  sorceries  from  the 
rotting  bones  of  the  dead  1  Every  thing  aroand  us  is 
Csthered  by  corraption,  battened  by  corraption,  und  into 
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f  dnrnptloii  retiimt  at  last  Oormption  is  at  once  th« 
womb  aad  graye  of  natare,  and  the  yerj  beanty  on  wbieh 
we  gaae  and  hang, —  the  elond,  and  the  tree,  and  the 
■warming  waters,  —  all  are  one  yaat  panorama  of  death  I 
But  it  did  not  always  aeem  to  me  thns ;  and  eyen  now  I 
■peak  with  a  heated  pnlse  and  a  dizzy  brain.  Gome. 
Madeline,  let  Qs  change  the  theme." 

And  dismissing  at  once  from  his  language,  and  |»er- 
haps,  as  he  ^x>ceeded,  also  from  his  mind,  all  of  its  for- 
mer  gloos^,  except  snch  as  might  shade,  bat  not  embitter, 
the  natural  tenderness  of  remembrance,  Aram  now  related 
with  that  viyidness  of  diction,  which,  though  we  feel  we 
ean  yery  inadequately  convey  its  effect,  characterized  his 
conyersatioQ,  and  gave  something  of  poetic  interest  to  all 
he  uttered ;  those  reminiscences  which  belong  to  child- 
hood, and  whieh  all  of  us  take  delight  to  hear  from  the 
lips  of  any  one  we  love. 

It  was  while  on  this  theme  that  the  lights  which  the 
deepening  twilight  had  now  made  necessary,  became  visi- 
ble in  the  church,  streaming  afar  through  its  large  oriel 
window,  and  brightening  the  dark  firs  that  overshadowed 
the  graves  around :  and  just  at  that  moment  the  organ, 
(a  gift  from  a  rich  rector,  and  the  boast  of  the  neighbor- 
ing country,)  stole  upon  the  silence  with  its  swelling  and 
solemn  note.  There  was  something  in  the  strain  of  thii 
sudden  music  that  was  so  kindred  with  the  holy  repose 
of  the  scene  and  which  chimed  so  exactly  to  the  chord 
that  now  vibrated  in  Aram's  mind,  that  it  strack  upon 
him  at  once  with  an  irresistible  power.    He  paused  ab* 
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ruptly  "  as  if  an  angel  spoke  I "  that  sound  so  pecaliarl/ 
adapted  to  express  sacred  and  nnearthlj  emotion,  none 
who  have  ever  monmed  or  sinned  can  hear,  at  an  nnlook* 
ed-for  moment,  withoat  a  certain  sentiment,  that  either 
subdues,  or  elevates,  or  awes.  But  he, —  he  was  a  boj 
once  more  I  —  he  was  again  in  the  Tillage  church  of  his 
native  place :  his  father,  with  his  silver  hair,  stood  again 
beside  him  t  there  was  his  mother,  pointing  to  him  the 
holy  verse  ;  there  the  half  arch,  half  reverent  face  of  his 
little  sister,  (she  died  young  1)— there  the  upward  eye 
and  hushed  countenance  of  the  preacher  who  had  first 
raised  his  mind  to  knowledge,  and  supplied  its  food, — 
all,  all  lived,  moved,  breathed,  again  before  him, —  all,  as 
when  he  was  young  and  guiltless,  and  at  peace;  hope 
and  the  future  one  word  I 

He  bowed  his  head  lower  and  lower ;  the  hardness  and 
hypocrisies  of  pride,  the  sense  of  danger  and  of  horror, 
that,  in  agitating,  still  supported,  the  mind  of  this  reso* 
lute  and  scheming  man,  at  once  forsook  him.  Madeline 
felt  his  tears  drop  fast  and  burning  on  her  hand,  and  the 
next  moment,  overcome  by  the  relief  it  afforded  to  a 
heart  preyed  upon  by  fiery  and  dread  secrets,  which  it 
could  not  reveal,  and  a  frame  exhausted  by  the  long  and 
extreme  tension  of  all  its  powers,  he  laid  his  head  upoa 
that  faithful  bosom,  and  wept  aloud. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Aram's  beorst  expedition. —  a  soens  wobtht  the  aoi* 
ors.  —  aram's  address  and  powers  of  persuasion  ob 
hypocrisy. —  their  result.  —  a  fearful  night.  — 
aram's  solitary  ride  homeward.—  whom  he  bfeeti 
by  the  way  and  what  he  sees. 


Maebeth,^^Vow  o*er  the  one  half  world 
Nature  seems  deacL 
«««««« 
Dondlbam, —  Oar  separated  fortune 

Shall  keep  as  both  the  safer. 
«««««« 
Old  Man, —  Hoars  dreadfal  and  things  strange. 

Macbeth. 

••  And  you  must  really  go  to  *****,  to  pay  our  im- 
portanate  creditor  this  very  evening.  Sunday  is  a  bad 
day  for  snch  matters  ;  bat  as  you  pay  him  by  an  order, 
it  does  not  mnch  signify ;  and  I  can  well  understand  your 
impatience  to  feel  discharged  of  the  debt.  But  it  is 
already  late ;  and  if  it  must  be  so,  you  had  better  start  ^ 

*'  True,"  said  Aram  to  the  above  remark  of  Lester'b, 
as  the  two  stood  together  without  the  door:  "but  do 
you  feel  quite  secure  and  guarded  against  any  renewed 
attack  ?  " 

'*  Why,  unless  they  bring  a  regiment,  yes  I  I  have  put 
a  body  of  our  patrole  on  a  service  where  they  can  scarce  . 
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be  inefficient,  tIz.  I  hare  statioDed  them  in  the  hoase, 
instead  uf  withont ;  and  I  shall  mjself  bear  them  com 
pan  J  through  the  greater  part  of  th^  night:  to-morrow 
I  shall  remove  all  that  I  possess  of  valae  to  ***** 
rthe  conntj  town)  including  those  nnlnckj  guineas,  which 
J  on  will  not  ease  me  of.*^ 

'The  order  you  hare  kindlj  given  me  will  ampl^ 
satisfy  my  purpose/'  answered  Aram:  "And  so,  there 
has  been  no  clue  to  these  robberies  discovered  tbroughoat 
the  day  f  " 

"None:  to-morrow,  the  magistrates  are  to  meet  at 
*  *  *  *^  and  concert  measures :  it  is  absolutely  impossi- 
ble, but  that  we  should  detect  the  villains  in  a  few  days, 
vis.  if  they  remain  in  these  parts.  I  hope  to  heaven  you 
«rill  not  meet  them  this  evening." 

"I  shall  go  well  armed,"  answered  Aram,  "and  the 
horse  you  lend  me  is  fleet  and  strong.  And  now  fare- 
well for  the  present;  I  shall  probably  not  return  to 
Grassdale  this  night,  or  if  I  do,  it  will  be  at  ao  late  an 
hour,  that  I  shall  seek  my  own  dpmidle  without  distorb- 
ing  you.'' 

^'No,  no ;  yon  had  better  remain  in  the  town,  and  oot 
return  till  morning,"  said  the  squire ;  "  and  now  let  iw 
eomo  to  the  stables." 

To  obviate  all  chance  of  suspicion  as  to  the  real  plaee 
of  his  destination,  Aram  deliberately  rode  to  the  towp  he 
had  mentioned,  as  the  one  in  which  bis  pretended  credi- 
tor expected  Um.  He  put  up  at  an  inn,  walked  forth  as 
if  ^o  visit  some  one  in  the  town,  returned,  vemountady  and 
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^j  a  circuitous  route,  came  into  the  Belf^tiborhood  of  the 
place  in  which  he  was  to  meet  flonseman :  then  taming 
into  a  long  «id  dense  chain  of  wood,  he  fastened  his 
horse  to  a  tree,  and  looking  to  the  priming  of  his  pibtols, 
which  he  carried  under  his  riding-cloak,  proceeded  to  tha 
spot  on  foot. 

The  night  was  still,  and  not  wholly  dark ;  for  the 
elonds  laj  scattered,  though  dense,  and  suffered  many 
stars  to  gleam  thrpugh  the  heayy  air ;  the  moon  herself 
was  abroad,  but  on  her  decline,  and  looked  forth  with  a 
wan  and  saddened  aspect,  as  she  travelled  from  cloud  to 
cloud.  It  has  been  the  necessary  course  of  our  aarratire, 
to  portray  Aram,  more  often  than  to  give  an  exact  no- 
tion of  his  character  we  could  have  altogether  wished,  in 
his  weaker  moments ;  but  whenever  he  stood  in  the  actual 
presence  of  danger,  his  whole  soul  was  in  arms  to  cope 
with  it  worthily:  courage,  sagacity,  even  cunning,  ail 
awakened  to  the  encounter ;  and  the  mind  which  his  life 
had  so  austerely  cultivated  repaid  him  in  the  urgent  sea- 
son, with  its  acute  address,  and  unswerving  hardihood. 
The  Devil's  Crag,  as  it  was  popularly  called,  was  a  spot 
con8^.rated  by  many  a  wild  tradition,  which  would  not, 
perhaps,  be  wholly  out  of  character  with  the  dark  thread 
of  this  tale,  were  we  in  accordance  with  certain  of  our 
brethom,  who  seem  to  think  a  novel  like  a  bundle  of 
wood,  the  more  laggots  it  contains  the  greater  its  value, 
allowed  by  the  rapidity  of  our  narratire  to  relate  them. 

The  barne  streasa  which  lent  so  soft  an  attraction  to  the 
valleys  of  Orassdale,  hete  assumed  a  different  character ; 
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oroad,  blacky  and  nuhiog,  it  whirled  along  a  eoiirHg 
orerhoDg  by  shagged  and  abropt  banks.  On  the  oppo* 
site  side  to  that  bj  which  Aram  now  pnrsoed  his  path, 
an  almost  perpendicnlar  mountain  was  eovered  with 
gigantic  pine  and  fir,  that  might  hare  reminded  a  (Ger- 
man wanderer  of  the  darkest  recesses  of  the  Harti ;  and 
seemed,  indeed,  no  unworthy  haunt  for  the  weird  hunts- 
man, or  the  forest  fiend.  Over  this  wood  the  moon  now 
shimmered,  with  the  pale  and  feeble  light  we  haye  al* 
ready  described;  and  only  threw  into  a  more  sombre 
shade  the  motionless  and  gloomy  foliage.  Of  all  the 
offspring  of  the  forest,  the  Fir  bears,  perhaps,  the  most 
saddening  and  desolate  aspect  Its  long  branches,  with- 
out absolute  leaf  or  blossom ;  its  dead,  dark,  eternal  hue, 
which  the  winter  seems  to  wither  not,  nor  the  spring  to 
revive,  have,  I  know  not  what  of  a  mystic  and  unnatural 
life.  Around  all  woodland,  there  is  that  horror  umbrO' 
rum  which  becomes  more  remarkably  solemn  and  awing 
amidst  the  silence  and  depth  of  night ;  but  this  is  yet 
more  especially  the  characteristic  of  that  sullen  ever- 
green. Perhaps,  too,  this  effect  is  increased  by  the  ste- 
rile and  dreary  soil,  on  which,  when  in  groves,  it  is  gene- 
rally found ;  and  its  very  hardness,  the  very  pertinacity 
with  which  it  draws  its  strange  unfluctuating  life,  from 
the  sternest  wastes  and  most  reluctant  strata,  enhance, 
unconsciously,  the  unwelcome  effect  it  is  calculated  to 
create  upon  the  mind.  At  this  place,  too,  the  waters 
that  dashed  beneath  gave  yet  additional  wildness  to  the 
rank  verdure  of  the  wood,  and  contributed,  by  their  rush 
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ing  darkness  partiallj  broken  by  the  stars,  and  the  hoarse 
roar  of  their  chafed  conrse,  a  yet  more  grim  and  savage 
sublimity  to  the  scene. 

Winding  a  narrow  path,  (for  the  whole  conntry  was 
as  familiar  as  a  garden  to  his  footstep)  that  led  through 
the  tall  wet  herbage,  almost  along  the  perilous  brink  of 
the  stream,  Aram  was  now  aware,  by  the  increased  and 
deafening  sonnd  of  the  waters,  that  the  appointed  spot 
was  nearly  gained;  and  presently  the  glimmering  and 
imperfect  light  of  the  skies,  reyealed  the  dim  shape  of  a 
gigantic  rock,  that  rose  abruptly  from  the  middle  of  the 
stream;  and  which,  rude,  barren,  vast,  as  it  really 
was,  seemed  now,  by  the  uncertainty  of  night,  like  some 
monstrous  and  deformed  creature  of  the  waters,  suddenly 
emerging  from  their  vexed  and  dreary  depths.  This 
was  the  far-famed  Crag,  which  had  borrowed  from  tradi- 
tion its  evil  and  ominous  name.  And  now,  the  stream, 
bending  round  with  a  broad  and  sudden  swoop,  showed 
at  a  little  distance,  ghostly  and  indistinct  through  the 
darkness,  the  mighty  waterfall,  whose  roar  had  been  his 
guide.  Only  in  one  streak  a-down  the  giant  cataract, 
the  stars  were  reflected ;  and  this  long  train  of  broken 
light  glittered  pretematurally  forth  through  the  rugged 
crags  and  the  sombre  verdure,  that  wrapped  either  side 
of  the  waterfall  in  atter  and  rayless  gloom. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  forlorn  and  terrific  gr&ndeur 
of  the  spot ;  the  roar  of  the  waters  supplied  to  the  ear 
what  the  night  forbade  to  the  eye.  Incessant  and  eter* 
Dal  they  thundered  down  into  the  gulf;  and  then  shoot- 
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mg  Qv^  ib%t  fearful  basm,  and  formmg  aBother,  bat  a 
mio4c  fall,  dasbed  on,  till  tbey  were  opposed  hj  tbe  sal- 
len  and  abrupt  crag  below ;  and  besieging  its  base  witb 
a  r^ewed  roar,  seat  tbeir  foamy  and  angry  spray  half 
way  np  the  hoar  ascent 

At  this  stem  and  dreary  spot,  well  suited  for  snch  cod* 
ferences  %»  Aram  and  Houseman  alone  could  hold ;  and 
which,  whatever  was  the  original  secret  that  linked  the 
two  men  thus  strangely,  seemed  of  necessity  to  partake 
of  a  desperate  and  lawless  characteTt  vith  danger  for  its 
main  topic,  and  dof^th  itself  for  its  ooloringi  Aram  now 
paused,  and  with  an  eye  aooustomed  to  the  dajrkness, 
looked  around  for  his  companion. 

He  did  not  wait  long :  from  the  profouqd  shadow  that 
girded  the  space  immediately  around  the  Call,  Houseman 
pow  emerged  and  joined  the  student  The  stunning  noise 
of  the  cataract  in  the  place  where  they  m^t,  forbade  any 
attempt  to  converse ;  and  they  waljced  on  by  the  course 
of  the  stream,  to  gain  a  spot  less  in  reach  of  the  deafen- 
ing  shout  of  the  mountain  giant  as  he  rushed  with  his 
banded  waters,  upon  tbe  valley  like  a  foe. 

It  was  notiqeable  that  as  they  proceeded,  Aram  walk- 
ed on  with  an  unsuspicious  and  careless  demeanor ;  but 
Houseman  pointing  out  the  way  with  his  hand,  not  lead- 
ing it,  kept  a  little  behind  Aram,  and  watched  his  mo- 
tions -with  a  vigilaut  and  wary  eye.  The  student,  who 
had  div^ged  from  the  path  at  Houseman's  direction,  now 
paused  at  a  place  where  the  matted  busnes  seemed  to 
forbid  any  farther  progress ;  and  said  for  the  first  timf 
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brtftking  the  tilenee,  *^  We  eaniiot  proceed ;  shall  this  be 
the  plaee  of  our  oonferenee  ?  " 

"^Ko,"  said  Houseman,  "we  had  better  pierce  the 
koshes.     I  know  the  way,  bat  will  not  lead  it" 

•*And  wherefore?*' 

^  The  mark  of  jour  gripe  is  still  on  m j  throat,''  replied 
HoQseman,  signifioaBtly :  **  jon  know  as  well  as  I,  that  it 
in  not  always  safe  to  hare  a  friend  lagging  behind/' 

**  Let  OS  rest  here,  then,"  said  Aram,  calmly,  the  dark- 
ness Telling  any  alteration  of  his  countenance,  which  his 
eomrade's  suspieion  might  haTe  created. 

**  Yet  it  were  much  better,"  said  Houseman,  doubtingly^ 
"  could  we  gain  the  cave  below.' 

**  The  cave  1 "  said  Aram,  starting,  as  if  the  word  had 
a  sound  of  fear. 

**  Ay,  ay :  but  not  St.  Robert's,"  said  Houseman  ;  and 
the  grin  of  his  teeth  was  ri^ble  through  the  dullness  of 
the  shade.  **  But  come,  gire  me  your  hand,  and  I  will 
Tont^re  to  conduct  you  through  the  thicket: — that  is 
your  left  hand,"  obeerred  Houseman  with  a  sharp  and 
angry  suspicion  in  his  tone ;  "gire  me  the  right." 

''As  you  will,"  said  Aram  in  a  subdued  yet  meaning 
Toice,  that  seemed  to  come  from  his  heart ;  and  thrilled, 
for  an  instant,  to  the  bones  of  him  who  heard  it;  "as 
yon  will;  but  for  fourteen  years  I  have  not  given  this 
right  hand,  in  pledge  of  fellowship,  to  liYing  man.;  you 
alone  deserve  the  courtesy-*-  there ! " 

Houseman  hesitated,  b^ore  he  took  the  hand  now  ez< 
tended  to  hi9 
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''  Pshaw  I  ^  said  he,  as  if  indignant  at  himself,  '*  what  1 
scruples  at  a  shadow  I  Gome,"  (grasping  the  hand) 
"that's  well  —  so,  so ;  now  we  are  in  tiie  thicket  —  tread 
firm  —  this  way — hold,"  continaed  Houseman,  under  his 
breath,  as  suspicion  anew  seemed  to  cross  him ;  **  hold  I 
we  can  see  each  other's  face  not  eren  dimly  now :  but  in 
this  hand,  my  right  is  free,  I  have  a  knife  that  has  done 
good  service  ere  this ;  and  if  I  feel  cause  to  suspect  that 
you  meditate  to  play  me  false,  I  bury  it  in  your  heart ; 
do  you  heed  me?" 

**  Fool  I  "  said  Aram,  scornfully,  "  I  should  dread  you 
dead  yet  more  than  living." 

Houseman  made  no  answer;  but  continued  to  grope 
on  through  the  path  in  the  thicket,  which  he  evidently 
knew  well ;  though  even  in  da/ight,  so  thick  were  the 
trees,  and  so  artfully  had  their  boughs  been  left  to  cover 
the  track;  nc  path  could  have  been  discovered  by  one 
unacquainted  with  the  clue. 

They  had  now  walked  on  for  some  minutes,  and  of  late 
their  steps  had  been  treading  a  rugged,  and  somewhat 
percipitous  descent :  all  this  while,  the  pulse  of  the  hand 
Houseman  held,  beat  with  as  steadfast  and  calm  a  throb, 
as  in  the  most  quiet  mood  of  learned  meditation ;  al* 
though  Aram  could  not  but  be  conscious  that  a  mere 
accident,  a  slip  of  the  foot,  an  entanglement  in  the  bri* 
ars,  might  awaken  the  irritable  fears  of  his  ruffian  com- 
rade, and  bring  the  knife  to  bis  breast  But  this  was  not 
that  form  of  death  that  could  shake  the  nerves  of  Aram ; 
nor,  though  arming  his  whole  soul  to  ward  off  one  dao- 
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ger,  was  he  well  sensible  of  another,  that  might  hare 
seemed  equally  near  and  probable,  to  a  less  collected 
and  energetic  nature.  Houseman  now  halted,  again  put 
aside  the  boughs,  proceeded  a  few  steps,  and  by  a  cer- 
tain dampness  and  oppression  in  the  air,  Aram  rightly 
"onjectured  himself  in  the  cavern  Houseman  had  spoken 
if. 

**  We  are  landed  now,"  said  Houseman,  **  but  wait,  I 
will  strike  a  light;  I  do  not  lore  darkness,  eren  with 
another  sort  of  companion  than  the  one  I  have  now  the 
honor  to  entertain  I " 

In  a  few  moments  a  light  was  produced,  and  placed 
aloft  on  a  crag  in  the  cavern ;  but  the  ray  it  gave  was 
feeble  and  dull,  and  left  all  beyond  the  immediate  spot  in 
which  they  stood,  in  a  darkness  little  less  Cimmerian 
than  before. 

"'Fore  Gad,  it  is  cold,"  said  Houseman,  "but  I  have 
taken  care,  you  see,  to  provide  for  a  friend's  comfort ;  " 
so  saying,  he  approached  a  bundle  of  dry  sticks  and 
leaves,  piled  at  one  comer  of  the  cave,  applied  the  light 
to  the  fuel,  and  presently,  the  fire  rose  crackling,  break* 
ing  into  a  thousand  sparks,  and  freeing  itself  gradually 
from  the  clouds  of  smoke  in  which  it  was  enveloped.  It 
BOW  mounted  into  a  ruddy  and  cheering  flame,  and  the 
warm  glow  played  picturesquely  upon  the  grey  sides  ot 
the  cavern,  which  was  of  a  rugged  shape,  and  small 
dimensions,  and  east  its  reddening  light  over  the  forms 
of  the  two  men. 

Houseman  stood  close  to  the  flame,  spreading  his 
4* 
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bfoUis  ever  ii,  and  »  sort  of  grim  complaceiiej  stealinf 
alOBg  features  singularly  ilKfovored,  and  minister  in  tbeir 
expression,  as  be  felt  the  animal  laxnry  of  the  warmth. 

Aoross  bis  middle  was  a  broad  leathern  belt,  contain- 
ing a  brfMi;^  of  large  horse^pistols,  and  the  knife,  or 
rather  dagger,  with  which  he  had  menaced  Aram,  an 
instrument  sharpened  on  both  sides,  and  nearly  a  foot  in 
IcQgtb.  AHpgetber,  what  with  his  muscular  breadth  of 
figure,  bis  hard  and  rugged  features,  his  weapons,  and  a 
i^ertain  reckless,  bravo  air  which  indescribably  marked  his 
attitude  and  bearing,  it  was  not  well  possible  to  imagine 
a  fitter  habitant  for  that  grim  cave,  or  one  from  whom 
men  of  peace,  like  Eugene  Aram,  might  have  seemed  to 
derive  more  reasonable  cause  of  alarm. 

The  scholar  stood  at  a  little  distance,  waiting  till  his 
companion  was  entirely  prepared  for  the  conference,  and 
his  pale  and  lofty  features,  hushed  in  their  usual  deep, 
but  at  such  a  moment,  almost  preternatural  repose.  He 
stood  leaning  with  folded  arms  against  the  rude  wall; 
the  light  reflected  upon  his  dark  garments,  with  the 
graceful  rlding*cloak  of  the  day  half  falling  from  his 
shoulder,  and  revealing  also  the  pistols  in  his  belt,  and 
the  sword,  which,  though  commonly  worn  at  that  time,  by 
all  pretending  to  superiority  above  the  lower  and  trading 
orders,  Aram  usually  waived  as  a  distinction,  but  now 
carried  as  a  defence.  And  nothing  could  be  more  strik- 
ing, than  the  contrast  between  the  ruffian  form  of  his 
companion,  and  the  delicate  and  chiselled  beauty  of  the 
itudent's  features,  with  their  air  of  mournful  i»telUgence 
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ft&j  serene  commaBd,  and  the  dender,  though  nerrooi 
ATmrnetrj  of  his  frame. 

"  Hoageinan,"  said  Aram,  now  adTancing,  as  his  com- 
rade tomed  his  face  from  the  flame,  towards  him ;  **  be* 
fore  we  enter  on  the  main  subject  of  oar  ]>roposed  com* 
mane  —  tell  me,  were  70a  engaged  in  the  attempt  last 
night  upon  Lester's  house  t " 

''  By  the  Fiend,  no  I  "  answered  Houseman,  ^'  nor  did 
I  learn  it  till  this  morning ;  it  was  nnpremeditated  till 
within  a  lew  hoars  of  the  time,  by  the  two  fools  who 
alone  planned  it.  The  ftict  is,  that  I  myself  and  the  greater 
part  of  our  litUe  b&nd,  were  engaged  some  miles  off,  in 
the  western  part  of  the  county.  Two — our  general 
spies, — '  had  been,  of  their  own  accord,  into  your  neighbor- 
hood, to  reconnoitre.  They  marked  Lester's  house  during 
the  day,  and  gathered  (as  I  can  say  by  experience  it  was 
easy  to  do)  from  unsuspected  inquiry  in  the  Tillage,  for 
they  wore  a  clown's  dress,  several  particulars  which  in- 
duced tiiem  to  think  it  contained  what  might  repay  the 
trouble  of  breaking  ii^to  it  And  walking  along  the 
fields,  they  overheard  the  good  master  of  the  house  tell 
one  of  his  neighbors  of  a  large  sum  at  home ;  nay,  even 
describe  the  place  where  it  was  kept:  that  determined 
them  ;-^  they  feared,  (as  the  old  mail  indeed  observed,) 
that  the  sum  would  be  removed  the  next  day ;  they  had 
noted  the  house  sufficiency  to  profit  by  the  description 
given :  they  resolved,  then,  of  themselves,  for  it  was  too 
late  to  reckon  on  our  assistance,  to  break  into  the  room 
IB  wbieb  the  money  was  kept  i— though  from  the  aroused 
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▼ig^Janee  of  the  fnghtened  hamlet,  and  the  force  witUa 
the  hoase,  thej  resolved  to  attempt  no  farther  bootj. 
They  reckoned  on  the  riolence  of  the  storm,  and  the 
darkness  of  the  night,  to  prevent  their  being  heard  or 
seen ;  thej  were  mistaken  —  the  house  was  alarmed,  the} 
w^^  no  sooner  in  the  Inckless  room,  than " 

**  Well,  I  know  the  rest ;  was  the  one  wounded  danger- 
ously hurt  ?  " 

"  Oh,  he  will  recover,  he  will  recover ;  our  men  are  no 
chickens.  But  I  own  I  thought  it  natural  that  you 
might  suspect  me  of  sharing  in  the  attack ;  and  though, 
as  I  have  said  before,  I  do  not  love  you,  I  have  no  wish 
to  embroil  matters  so  far  as  an  outrage  on  the  house  of 
your  father-in-law  might  be  reasonably  expected  to  do : 
—  at  all  events,  while  the  gate  to  an  amicable  compro- 
mise between  us  is  still  open." 

'*  I  am  satisfied  on  this  head,"  said  Aram,  **  and  I  can 
now  treat  with  you  in  a  spirit  of  less  distrustful  precau* 
tion  than  before.  I  tell  you,  Houseman,  that  the  terms 
are  no  longer  at  your  control ;  you  must  leave  this  part 
of  the  country,  and  that  forthwith,  or  you  inevitably 
perish.  The  whole  population  is  alarmed,  and  the  most 
vigilant  of  the  London  police  have  already  been  sent  for. 
Life  is  sweet  to  you,  as  to  us  all,  and  I  cannot  imagine 
you  so  mad,  as  to  incur,  not  the  risk,  but  the  certainty,  of 
losing  it  Ton  can  no  longer^  therefore,  hold  the  threat 
of  your  presence  over  my  head.  Besides,  were  you  able 
to  do  so,  I  at  least  have  the  power,  which  you  seem  to 
have  forgotten,  of  freeing  mysdf  from  it.     Am  I  chained 
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to  yonder  yallejs  f  have  I  not  the  ikcilitj  of  qiLtting 
them  at  anj  moment  I  will  f  of  seeking  a  hiding-place, 
which  might  baffle,  not  only  jonr  vigilance  to  discoTer 
me,  but  that  of  the  law  f  Trae,  my  approaching  mar- 
riage pats  some  clog  upon  my  wing,  bat  yon  know  that 
I,  of  all  men,  am  not  likely  to  be  the  slare  of  passion. 
And  what  ties  are  strong  enough  to  arrest  the  steps  of 
him  who  flies  from  a  fearfnl  death  f  Am  I  using  sophis- 
try here,  Houseman  f    Have  I  not  reason  on  my  side  ?  ^ 

''What  you  say  is  true  enough,"  said  Houseman  reluc- 
tantly ;  "  I  do  not  gainsay  it.  But  I  know  you  have  not 
sought  me,  in  this  spot,  and  at  this  hour,  for  the  purpose 
of  denying  my  claims :  the  desire  of  compromise  alone 
can  have  brought  you  hither." 

**  You  speak  well,"  said  Aram,  preserving  the  admira- 
ble coolness  of  his  manner ;  and  continuing  the  deep  and 
sagacious  hypocnsy  by  which  he  sought  to  baffle  the 
dogged  covetousness  and  keen  sense  of  interest  with 
which  he  had  to  contend.  "  It  is  not  easy  for  either  of 
as  to  deceive  the  other.  We  are  men,  whose  perceptions 
a  life  of  danger  has  sharpened  upon  all  points ;  I  speak 
to  you  frankly,  for  disguise  is  unavailing.  Though  I  can 
fly  from  your  reach — though  I  can  desert  my  present 
home  and  my  intended  bride,  I  would  fain  think  I  have 
free  and  secure  choice  to  preserve  that  exact  path  and 
scene  of  life  which  I  have  chalked  out  for  myself:  1 
would  fain  be  rid  of  all  apprehension  from  you.  There 
are  two  ways  only  by  which  this  security  can  be  won ; 
the  first  is  through  your  death ;  —  nav,  start  not,  nor  put 
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f oar  hand  on  yotr  pistol ;  you  have  not  now  oanse  t« 
fear  m%.  Had  I  cboaen  that  method  of  escape,  I  could 
ha?e  effected  it  long  since :  when,  months  ago,  jon  slept 
under  my  roof, — ay,  $1^^ — what  should  have  hindered 
me  from  stabbing  yon  daring  the  slumber  f  Two  nights 
since,  when  my  blood  was  up,  and  the  fary  a  pen  me, 
what  should  have  prevented  me  tightening  the  grasp  that 
you  so  resent,  and  laying  you  breathless  at  my  feet? 
Nay,  now,  though  you  keep  your  eye  fixed  oti  my  mo« 
tions,  and  your  hand  upon  your  weapon,  you  would  be 
no  match  for  a  desperate  and  resolved  man,  who  might 
as  well  perish  in  conflict  with  you  as  by  the  {Nrotracted 
accomplishment  of  your  tiireats  Your  bail  mighi  fail 
—  (even  now  I  see  your  hand  trembles)  —  mine,  ^  I  so 
will  it,  is  certain  death*  No,  Houseman,  it  would  be 
as  vain  for  your  eye  to  scan  the  dark  pool  into  whose 
breast  yon  cataract  casts  its  waters,  as  for  your  intellecft 
to  pierce  the  depths  of  my  mind  and  motives.  Your 
murder,  though  in  self-defence,  would  lay  a  weight  upon 
my  soul,  which  would  sink  it  for  ever :  I  should  see,  in 
your  death,  new  chances  of  detection  spread  themselves 
before  me :  the  terrors  of  the  dead  are  not  to  be  bought 
or  awed  into  silence ;  I  should  pass  from  one  peril  inl« 
another;  and  the  law's  dread  vengeance  might  fall  upon 
mo,  through  the  last  peril,  even  yet  more  surely  than 
through  the  first  Be  composed,  then,  on  this  point! 
From  my  hand,  unless  you  urge  it  madly  upon  yourself 
you  are  wholly  safe.  Let  us  turn  to  my  second  method 
of  attaining  security.     It  lies,  not  in  your  momentacy 
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cessation  from  perseoatioDS ;  not  in  your  absence  froBi 
this  spot  alone;  job  must  quit  the  conntry-^you  mnit 
never  return  to  it---* jour  home  must  be  cast,  and  jour 
yerj  grave  dug,  in  a  foreign  soiL  Are  jou  prepared  for 
this  i  If  not,  I  can  say  no  more ;  and  I  again  cai^  my- 
self passive  into  the  arms  of  fate." 

"  Ton  ask|''  said  Houseman,  whose  fears  were  allayed 
bj  Aram's  address,  though,  at  l^e  sasie  time,  his  disso* 
lute  and  desperate  nature  was  subdued  and  tan^d  in 
spite  of  himself,  bj  the  tery  composure  of  tbe  loftier 
mind  with  which  it  was  brought  in  contact :  —  "  you 
ask|"  said  he,  "  no  trifling  fator  of  a  man  >^  to  desert  hi» 
country  for  ever ;  but  I  am  no  dreamer,  that  I  should 
love  one  spot  better  than  another^  I  might,  perhaps, 
prefer  a  foreign  clime,  as  the  sa#er  and  the  freer  from  old 
recollections,  if  I  could  live  ia  it  as  a  man  who  l^ot^s  the 
relish  of  life  should  do.  Show  me  the  advantages  I  an^ 
to  gain  by  eidle,  and  farewell  to  the  pale  cliffs  of  England 
for  ever  I" 

"  Your  demand  is  just,"  answered  Aram.  **  Listen, 
'  then.  I  am  willing  to  coih  all  my  poor  wealth,  save 
alone  the  barest  pittanoe  wherewith  to  eustain  Mfe ;  nay, 
more,  I  am  prepared  also  to  melt  down  tiie  whole  of  my 
possible  expectations  from  others,  into  the  form  of  an 
annuity  to  yourself.  But  mark,  it  will  be  taken  out  of 
mj  hands,  so  that  job  can  have  bo  power  over  me  to 
alter  the  conditions  with  whieh  it  will  be  saddled.  It 
wiU  be  so  vested  that  it  shall  commence  the  moment  you 
touch  a  foreign  clime ;  and  wholly  and  for  ever  cease  the 
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moment  7011  set  foot  on  aoj  part  of  English  ground  ;  or, 
mark  also,  at  the  moment  of  my  death.  I  sndU  then 
know  that  no  further  hope  from  me  can  induce  jou  to  risk 
this  income ;  for,  as  I  shall  hare  spent  mj  all  in  attain- 
ing  it,  JOU  cannot  even  meditate  the  design  of  extorting 
more.  I  shall  know  that  jon  will  not  menace  my  life ; 
for  my  death  would  be  the  destruction  of  your  fortunes. 
We  shall  live  thus  separate  and  secure  from  each  other ; 
you  will  hare  only  cause  to  hope  for  my  safety ;  and  I 
shall  have  no  reason  to  shudder  at  your  pursuits.  It  is 
true,  that  one  source  of  fear  might  exist  for  me  still  -« 
namely,  that  in  dying  you  should  enjoy  the  fhiitless  yen- 
geance  of  criminating  me.  But  this  chance  I  must 
patiently  endure ;  you,  if  older,  are  more  robust  and 
hardy  than  myself— >  your  life  will  probably  be  longer 
than  mine ;  and,  even  were  it  otherwise,  why  should  we 
destroy  one  another  t  I  will  solemnly  swear  to  respect 
your  secret  at  my  death-bed ;  why  not  on  your  part,  I 
say  not  swear,  but  resolve,  to  respect  mine  ?  We  cannot 
love  one  another ;  but  why  hate  with  a  gratuitous  and 
demon  vengeance  ?  —  No,  Houseman,  however  circum- ' 
stances  may  have  darkened  or  steeled  your  heart,  it  is 
touched  with  humanity  yet:  you  will  owe  to  me  the 
bread  of  a  secure  and  easy  existence — you  will  feel  thaf 
I  have  stripped  myself,  even  to  penury,  to  purchase  the 
comforts  I  cheerfully  resign  to  you — you  will  remember 
that,  instead  of  the  sacrifices  enjoined  by  this  alternative, 
I  might  have  sought  only  to  counteract  your  threats  by 
attempting  a  life  that  you  strove*  to  make  a  snare  and 
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torture  to  mj  own.  Ton  will  remember  this ;  and  jon 
will  not  grudge  me  the  austere  and  gloomy  solitude  in 
which  I  seek  to  forget,  or  the  one  solace  with  which  I» 
perhaps  vainly,  endearor  to  cheer  my  passage  to  a  quiet 
grave.  No,  Houseman,  no  ;  dislike,  hate,  menace  me  as 
you  will,  I  still  feel  I  shall  have  no  cause  to  dread  the 
mere  wantonness  of  your  revenge." 

These  words,  aided  by  a  tone  of  voice,  and  an  expres- 
sion of  countenance  that  gave  them  perhaps  their  chief 
effect,  took  even  the  hardened  nature  of  Houseman  by 
surprise :  he  was  affected  by  an  emotion  which  he  could 
not  have  believed  it  possible  the  man  who  till  then  had 
galled  him  by  the  humbling  sense  of  inferiority  could 
have  created.     He  extended  his  hand  to  Aram. 

"  By ,"  he  exclaimed,  with  an  oath  which  we 

spare  the  reader;  ''you  are  right!  you  have  made  me 
as  helpless  Iq  your  hands  as  an  infant.  I  accept  your 
offer -^  if  I  were  to  refuse  it,  I  should  be  driven  to  the 
same  courses  I  now  pursue.  But  look  you ;  I  know  not 
what  may  be  the  amount  of  the  annuity  yon  can  raise. 
I  shall  not,  however,  require  more  than  will  satisfy  my 
wants,  which,  if  not  so  scanty  as  your  own,  are  not  at  least 
very  extravagant  or  very  refined.  As  for  the  rest,  if 
there  be  any  surplus,  in  God's  name  keep  it  for  yourself, 
and  rest  assured  that,  so  for  as  I  am  concerned,  you  shall 
be  molested  no  more." 

"  No,  Houseman,"  said  Aram,  with  a  half  smile,  "you 
shall  have  all  I  first  mentioned ;  that  is,  all  beyond  what 
nature  craves,  honorably  and  fully.    Man's  best  resolu- 
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tions  are  weak:  if  jon  knew  I  possessed  aught  to  9fm% 
a  fancied  want,  a  momentary  extravagance,  might  tempi 
you  to  demand  it.  Let  ns  pnt  onrselTes  b^ond  the 
possible  reach  of  temptation*  Bnt  do  not  flatter  jcmx^ 
self  by  tlie  hope  that  the  income  wiU  be  magniioenC 
My  own  annaity  is  bnt  tarifling,  and  tiie  half  of  the  dowry 
I  expect  from  my  fntnre  father-in-law  is  all  that  I  can  at 
present  obtain.  The  whole  of  that  dowry  is  insigaifioant 
as  a  sum.  Bat  if  this  does  not  snfiloe  for  yon,  I  mast 
beg  or  borrow  elsewhere." 

"  This,  after  aU,  is  a  i^asanter  way  ^  settling  bnsl* 
ness,"  said  Hoaseman^  "than  by  threats  and  anger. 
And  now  I  will  tell  yoa  exactly  the  sum  on  which,  If  I 
conld  receive  it  yearly,  I  coold  live  without  looking  be* 
yond  the  pale  of  the  law  for  more  ^^  on  which  I  eonid 
cheerfally  re&oance  England,  and  eotnmeie^  *  the  honest 
man.'  Bat  then,  hark  yoa,  I  most  have  half  settled  on 
my  little  daughter.'' 

"  What  I  have  ^on  a  child  f  "  said  Arato,  eagerly,  and 
well  pleased  to  find  an  additional  secarfty  for  his  own 
s^ety. 

"  Ay,  a  little  girl  — my  only  one -^  In  her  eighth  year. 
She  lives  with  her  grandmother,  for  she  is  motherless ; 
and  that  girl  most  not  be  left  quite  destitute  should  I  be 
suounoned  hence  before  my  time.  Som^  tweilve  yean 
hence  —  as  poor  Jane  promises  to  be  pretty  —  she  may 
be  married  off  my  hands ;  but  her  chttdhood  must  not  be 
exposed  to  the  chances  of  beggary  or  shaaie." 

**  Doubtless  Bot^  doubtless  not     Who  shaR  ^ay  now 
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ihat  we  ever  ontUre  feeling  ? ''  said  Arate  '^  Half  the 
Aft&nitj  ebl^  be  settled  upon  her,  shouki  she  sorriTe 
joa :  bat  on  the  eaiae  condition,  cearing  when  I  die,  of 
the  inataitt  of  yoor  letarn  to  England.  And  now,  name 
the  sma  that  yon  deem  ai^iktiig." 

**  Why,"  said  Honseman,  countiBg  on  his  fingers,  and 
mottinrifig,  **  twenty  -^  filfey  —  wine  and  the  ereatnre  cheap 
abroad  —  hnmph  I  a  hundred  for  Uidng,  and  half  ae  maoh 
(or  pkasnre.  dome,  Aram,  one  hundred  and  fifty  gui- 
neas per  aanam,  Englbh  money,  will  do  for  a  foreign  lifii 
— you  see  I  am  easily  satisfied." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  Aram ;  ''  I  wHl  esgage,  by  one  means 
or  another,  to  obtain  v^hat  you  ask.  For  this  purpose  I 
shall  set  out  for  London  to-morrow  ^  I  will  not  lose  a 
moment  in  seeing  the  neeessiuy  settlement  made  as  we 
have  specified.  Bat,  meanwhile,  yon  mrasi  engage  to 
leaye  tills  neighborhood,  and,  if  poedble,  cause  yoor 
comrades  to  do  the  si»ne ;  although  you  will  not  bedtate, 
for  the  sake  of  your  own  safety,  immediately  to  separate 
from  them." 

"  Now  that  we  are  on  good  terms,"  replied  Houseman, 
"  I  will  not  scruple  to  dbllge  *you  in  theie  particahirs. 
My  comrades  intend  to  quit  the  country  b^ore  to-mor- 
row ;  nay,  half  are  already  gone :  by  daybreak  I  myseL 
will  be  some  miles  hence,  and  separated  from  each  of 
tiiem.  Let  us  meet  in  Londion  after  tine  business  is  com- 
pleted,  and  there  conolude  oar  last  interyiew  on  earth." 

"What  will  be  your  address?" 

'*  In  Lambeth  there  is  a  narrow  alley  that  leads  to  ^e 
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WBter-dde,  called  Pereril  Lmne.  The  last  houe  to  the 
right,  towards  the  lirer,  is  my  luiial  lodging;  a  safe 
restiiig-place  at  all  times,  and  for  aD  men." 

**  There  then  will  I  seek  jou.  And  now,  Hooaeman^ 
fare  jon  well  I  As  jon  remember  joor  word  to  me,  may 
life  flow  smooth  for  jonr  child." 

"Eogene  Aram,"  said  Honseman,  ''there  is  abont  joa 
somethiDg  against  which  the  fiercer  deril'  wiUiin  me 
would  rise  in  rain.  I  hare  heard  that  the  tigmr  can  be 
awed  by  the  human  eye,  snd  you  compel  me  into  submis- 
sioD  by  a  spell  equally  unaccountable.  You  are  a  singu- 
lar man,  and  it  seems  to  me  a  riddle  how  we  could  ever 
have  been  thus  connected;  or  how — but  we  will  not 
rip  up  the  past,  it  is  an  ugly  sight,  and  the  fire  is  just 
out.  These  stories  do  not  do  for  the  dark.  But  to  re* 
turn :  —  were  it  only  for  the  sake  of  my  chUd,  you  might 
depend  upon  me  now;  better,  too,  an  arrangement  of 
this  sort,  than  if  I  had  a  larger  sum  in  hand  which  I 
might  be  tempted  to  fling  away,  and,  in  looking  for  more, 
run  my  neck  into  a  halter,  and  leave  poor  Jane  upon 
charity.  But  come,  it  is  almost  diurk  again,  and  no 
doubt  you  wish  to  be  stirring :  stay,  I  will  lead  you  back, 
and  put  you  on  the  right  track,  lest  you  stumble  on  my 
Viends." 

'  Is  thit  cavern  one  of  their  haunts  f  "  said  Aram. 

"  Sometimes ;  but  they  sleep  the  other  side  of  The 
Devil's  Crag  to-night  Nothing  like  a  change  of  qnar 
ters  for  longevity  —  ehf  " 

•*  And  they  easUy  spare  you  J  " 
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*^  Yes,  if  it  be  only  on  rare  occasioiis,  and  on  the  plea 
0f  family  basiness.  Igow  then,  jonr  hand,  as  before. 
'Sdeath  1  how  it  rains  I  —  lightning  too  I — I  conld  look 
with  less  fear  on  a  naked  sword  than  those  red,  forked, 
blinding  flashes. —  Hark  I  thunder  1 '' 

The  night  had  now,  indeed,  suddenly  changed  its  as* 
pect ;  the  rain  descended  in  torrents,  eren  more  irnpeto- 
oosly  than  on  the  former  night,  while  the  thunder  burst 
oyer  their  very  heads,  as  they  wound  upward  through  the 
brake.  With  every  instant  the  lightning,  darting  through 
the  nven  chasm  of  the  blackness  that  seemed  suspended 
as  in  a  solid  substance  aboye,  brightened  the  whole  hea* 
yen  into  one  livid  and  terrific  flame,  and  showed  to  the 
two  men  the  faces  of  each  other,  rendered  deathlike  and 
ghastly  by  the  glare.  Houseman  was  evidently  affected 
by  the  fear  that  sometimes  seizes  even  tiie  sturdiest  crimi- 
nals, when  exposed  to  those  more  fearful  phenomena  of 
the  heavens,  which  seem  to  humble  into  nothing  the 
power  and  the  wrath  of  man.  His  teeth  chattered,  uid 
he  muttered  broken  words  about  the  peril  of  wandering 
near  trees  when  the  lightning  was  of  that  forked  charac- 
ter, quickening  his  pace  at  every  sentence  and  sometimes 
interrupting  himself  with  an  ejaculation,  half  oath,  half 
prayer,  or  a  congratulation  that  the  rain  at  least  dimi- 
nished the  danger.  They  soon  cleared  the  thicket,  and  a 
few  minutes  brought  them  once  more  to  the  banks  of  the 
stream,  and  the  increased  roar  of  the  cataract.  No 
earthly  scene,  perhaps,  could  surpass  the  appalling  sub- 
limity of  that  which  they  beheld;  —  every  instant  the 
6* 
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KgteiABg,  wMdi  becane  more  and  more  freqaent,  con* 
▼ertiag  the  black  watert  into  bifiows  of  hving  fire,  or 
wreathiiig  kself  into  hnrid  spires  aroond  the  huge  crag 
tkU  now  rose  in  si^t ;  and  agi^,  as  the  thunder  rolled 
onward,  darting  its  vain  tarj  npon  the  rnshkig  eaitaract 
and  the  tortured  breast  of  the  gnif  that  raved  below. 
And  the  sounds  that  filled  the  air  were  even  more  fraught 
with  terror  and  menace  than  tlie  scene  ;-^  the  waving, 
tiie  groans,  the  crash  of  the  {ones  on  the  hi)i,  the  impetn* 
ons  focce  of  the  rain  upon  the  whirMng  river,  and  the 
everiastmg  roar  of  the  cataract,  answered  anon  bj  the 
jet  more  awful  voice  that  burst  above  it  from,  the  clouds. 

Thej  halted  while  jet  sufficiently  distant  from  the 
cataract  to  be  heard  bj  each  o^et,  "  Mj  padi,''  said 
Aram,  as  the  lightning  now  pansed  upon  the  scene,  and 
seemed  literally  to  wrap  in  a  lurid  shroud  the  dark  figure 
of  the  student,  as  he  stood,  with  bis  huid  calmly  raised, 
and  his  cheek  pale,  but  dauntless  and  composed,-^  "  my 
path  now  lies  yonder :  in  a  week  we  shaH  meet  again.  *' 

"By  the  fiend/^  said  Houseman,  shuddering,  '<I  would 
not,  for  a  fiiU  hundred,  ride  alone  through  the  moor  you 
will  pass  I  There  stauite  a  gibbet  by  Uie  road,  on  which 
a  parricide  was  hanged  in  chains.  Pray  Heaven  tlds 
night  be  no  omen  of  the  success  of  our  present  compact!  ^ 

''  A  steady  heart,  Houseman,"  answered  Aram,  strike 
ing  into  t^  separate  path,  '^is  its  own  omen." 

The  student  soon  gained  the  spot  in  which  he  had  left 
his  horse;  the  animal  had  not  attempted  to  break  the 
uridlOi  but  stood  trembling  frwm  limb  to  limb,  and  testi* 
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M  bj  ft  quick  abort  imgh  the  satkfaction  with  whick  it 
bailed  the  apfroteb  of  its  marttr,  and  found  itself  no 
hooker  alone. 

Aram  remonated,  and  hastened  once  more  into  the 
imHl  road.  He  aeareelj  felt  the  rain,  though  the  fierce 
wind  drore  it  right  against  his  paUi ;  he  soarcelj  marked 
the  Hghtoiog,  sfaoogb,  at  times,  it  seemed  to  dart  its 
arrows  on  his  werj  form :  bis  heart  was  absorbed  in  the 
iweass  of  his  schemes. 

**  Let  the  storm  withont  howl  on,^  thought  he,  **  that 
^itibiD  hath  a  respite  at  last  Amidst  the  winds  and 
rains  I  can  breaethe  merre  freely  than  I  hare  done  on  the 
smootheet  summer  day.  B7  the  charm  of  a  deeper  mind 
and  a  sabtler  tongue,  I  have  conquered  this  desperate 
foe ;  I  have  sikneed  this  inveterate  spj :  and,  Hearen  be 
praised,  he  toa  baa  bunas  ties ;  and  by  those  ties  I  hold 
him  1  Now,  then,  I  hasten  to  London  —  I  arrange  this 
annuity-^ see  thai  the  law  tightens  every  cord  of  the 
eoapact ;  and  when  all  is  done,  aad  this  dangerous  man 
Mrij  departed  on  his  exile,  I  return  to  Madeline,  and 
devote  to  her  a  life  no  longer  the  vassal  of  accident  and 
the  hour.  But  I  have  beea  taught  caution.  Secure  as 
my  own  iHrodente  may  have  made  me  from  farther  appre- 
hetsiott  of  Houseman,  I  will  yet  place  myself  wholly  be-, 
yond  his  power :  I  will  stil}  consummate  my  former  pur- 
pose, adept  a  new  name,  and  seek  a  new  retreat  t  Made- 
line may  not  know  the  real  cause ;  but  this  brain  is  not 
barren  oi  excuse.  Ah  1  '^  as  drawing  his  cloak  closer 
round  him,  he  felt  the  purse  hid  within  his  breast  which 
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eoBtained  the  order  he  had  obtained  from  Lester,^  "  ah  t 
this  will  now  add  its  quota  to  purchase,  not  a  moment- 
ary relief,  but  a  stipend  of  perpetual  silence.  I  have 
passed  through  the  ordeal  easier  than  I  had  hoped  for. 
Had  the  deyil  at  his  heart  been  mmre  difficult  to  laj,  so 
necessary  is  his  absence,  that  I  must  have  purchased  it 
at  any  cost.  Courage,  Eugene  Aram!  thy  mind,  for 
which  thou  hast  liyed,  and  for  which  thou  hast  hazarded 
thy  soul  —  if  soul  and  mind  be  distinct  from  each  other 
— thy  mind  can  support  thee  yet  throng  every  peril: 
not  till  thou  art  stricken  into  idiotcy,  shalt  thou  behold 
thyself  defencel^s.  How  cheerfoUy,"  muttered  he,  after 
a  momentary  pause, —  ''how  cheerfully,  for  safety,  and 
to  breathe  with  a  quiet  heart  the  air  of  Madeline's  pres- 
ence, shall  I  rid  myself  of  all  save  enough  to  defy  want 
And  want  can  ney^  now  come  to  me,  as  of  old.  Ha 
who  knows  the  sources  of  every  science  from  which 
wealth  is  wrought,  holds  eyeu  wealth  at  his  wilL" 

Breaking  at  eyery  interral  into  these  soliloquies,  Aram 
continued  to  breast  the  storm  untfl  he  had  won  half  his 
journey,  and  had  come  upon  a  long  and  bleak  moor, 
which  was  the  entrance  to  that  beautiful  line  <^  country 
iu  which  the  valleys  around  Grassdala  were  embosomed : 
faster  and  faster  came  the  rain ;  and  though  the  thunder- 
clouds were  now  behind,  they  yet  followed  loweringly,  in 
their  black  array,  the  path  of  the  lonely  horseman. 

But  now  he  heard  the  sounds  of  hoofe  making  towards 
him :  be  drew  his  horse  on  one  side  of  the  road,  and  at 
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that  instant,  a  broad  flash  of  lightning  illiimining  tht 
space  around,  he  beheld  foar  horsemen  speeding  along 
at  a  rapid  gallop:  thej  were  armed,  and  conTersing 
londlj — their  oaths  were  heard  jarringly  and  distinctly 
amidst  all  the  more  solemn  and  terrific  sounds  of  the 
night.  They  came  on,  sweeping  by  the  stndent,  whose 
hand  was  on  his  pistol,  for  he  recognized  in  one  of  the 
riders  the  man  who  had  escaped  nnwonnded  from  Les* 
ter's  house.  He  and  his  comrades  were  eyidently,  then, 
Houseman's  desperate  associates ;  and  they,  too,  though 
they  were  borne  too  rapidly  by  Aram  to  be  able  to  rein 
In  their  horses  on  the  spot,  had  seen  the  solitary  trarel* 
ler,  and  already  wheeled  round,  and  called  upon  him  to 
haltl 

The  lightning  was  again  gone,  and  the  darkness 
snatched  the  robbers,  and  their  intended  yictim,  from  the 
sight  of  each  other.  But  Aram  had  not* lost  a  moment; 
fast  fled  his  horse  across  the  moor,  and  when,  with  the 
next  flash,  he  looked  back,  he  saw  the  ruffians,  unwiUing 
eren  for  booty  to  encounter  the  horrors  of  the  night,  had 
followed  him  but  a  few  paces,  and  again  turned  round ; 
still  he  dashed  on,  and  had  now  nearly  passed  the  moor; 
the  thunder  rolled  fainter  and  fainter  from  behind,  and 
the  lightning  only  broke  forth  at  prolonged  intervals, 
when  suddenly,  after  a  pause  of  unusual  duration,  it 
brought  the  whole  scene  into  a  light,  if  less  intolerable, 
even  more  liyid  than  before.  The  horse  that  hitherto 
«ped  on  without  start  or  stumble,  now  recoiled  in  abrupt 
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alrigbt;  wid  the  borMmao,  lookiBf  op  al  HL^  casM, 
beheld  the  gibbet^  of  which  HottseButn  had  epokeii,  to. 
mediately  frosting  "hie  path,  with  its  ghastlj  tenant  wav« 
iDg  to  and  fro,  as  the  winds  ratted  throagh  the  parked 
and  arid  bones ;  and  the  ifiexpresaible  grin  of  the  skoU 
fixed,  as  in  noekery,  npon  hit  conatenaneo. 
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«  «  •  «  • 

BPAHINO'H.     ed^vtj  Zunrvplutv,  yXvircpiy  Hnt,  oh  Xiym  irfir* 
rOPrSL     Ala9Jvsrat  ri  fi^i^,  vai  rdv  wirptW 

eBOKP. 


Iba  Venus,  not  tba  mlgar!    Propitutts  the  dmnity,  terming 
the  Uranuui. — 


Prazinob.    Be  of  good  cheer,  Zopyrion,  dear  child ;  I  do  not 

of  thy  father. 
OoaffO.    The  boy  comprehendi»  by  ProMipiMw 
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CHAPTER  I. 

m  WHIOH  WB  RXTUBN  TO  WALCTR.—  HIS  DEBT  OV  OBATI* 
TUDB  TO  liB.PBBTINAX  nLLQEAYS. —  THS  COBPOBAL'8 
ADYIOB,  ANb  THS  OOBPO&AL'S  YIOTOBT. 


<'Let  a  phjrieiaii  b«  eTer  so  exoeUtnt,  tbere  irill  b«  those  that 
•ensure  Ydm."  ^GU  BUu. 

Wx  left  Walter  in  a  sitaation  of  that  critical  natare, 
that  it  would  be  inhnman  to  delay  our  return  to  him  any 
longer.  The  blow  by  which  he  had  been  felled  stnnned 
him  for  an  instant ;  bnt  his  frame  was  of  no  common 
strength  and  hardihood,  and  the  imminent  peril  in  which 
he  was  placed  served  to  recall  him  fh>m  the  momentary 
insensibih'ty.  On  recoTcring  himself,  he  felt  that  the 
mffians  were  dragging  him  towards  the  hedge,  and  the 
thonght  flashed  upon  him  that  their  object  was  murder. 
Nerred  by  this  idea,  he  collected  his  strength  and  sud« 
denly  wresting  himself  from  the  grasp  of  one  of  the 
mffians  who  had  seized  him  by  the  collar,  he  had  already 
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gained  his  knee,  and  now  his  feet^  when  a  second  blow 
once  more  depriyed  him  of  sense. 

When  a  dini*^'and  straggling  consdonsness  recnrred  to 
him,  he  found  that  the  villains  had  dragged  him  to  the 
opposite  side  of  Ike  h«dge  «nd  were  deliberately  rob« 
bing  him.  He  was  on  the  point  of  renewing  an  useless 
and  dangerous  straggle,  when  one  of  the  raffians  said, — 

**  I  think  he  stirs.  I  had  better  draw  my  knife  across 
his  throat" 

"Pooh,  no  1 "  replied  another  voice ;  ^' never  kill  if  it 
can  be  helped :  trust  me  tis  an  ugly  thing  to  think  of 
afterwards.  Besides,  wtiait  use  is  it  f  A  robbery  in 
these  parts  is  done  and  forgotten ;  but  a  murder  rouses 
the  whole  country." 

*'  Damnation,  man  1  why,  the  deed's  done  already ;  he's 
as  dead  as  a  doof*naiL" 

"Dead I"  said  the  other,  in  a  startled  voice;  ''Ko, 
no  I "  and  leaning  dowoi  ih^  ra£Ban  placed  his  hand  on 
Walter's  heart  The  unfortunate  traveller  felt  his  flesh 
creep  as  the  hand  tQuched  him,  but  prudently  abstained 
from  motion  or  exclamaiioiu  He  thought,  however,  aa 
with  di^zy  and  half-shut  eye9  he  caught  the  shadowy 
and  dusk  outline  of  tba  face  ti^at  bent  over  him^  so  closely 
that  he  felt  the  breath  of  its  lips,  that  tt  was  a  face  be 
bad  seen  before ;  wd  as  the  ipan  now  rose,  and  the  wan 
light  of  the  skies  gave  a  somewhat  elearer  view  of  bis 
features^  the  supposition  was  beightenedi  though  not 
absolutely  confirmed.  But  Walter  had  no  farUier  powef 
to  observe  his  plunderers :  i^n  his  brain  reeled  f  the 
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fofe  his  glasing  eye ;  and  he  tank  o&ce  more  into  a  pro* 
fotittd  ineeMibility. 

Meanwhile,  the  doughty  corporal  had,  at  the  first 
tight  of  his  master^  &11,  halted  abraptly  at  the  spot  to 
which  big  steed  had  carried  him ;  and  coming  rapidly  to 
the  coQclnsion  that  three  men  were  best  eneonntered  at 
A  distance,  he  fired  his  two  pistols,  and,  wiUiont  staying 
to  see  if  they  took  effect,  which,  indeed,  they  did  not| 
galloped  down  the  precipitous  hill  with  as  much  despatch 
as  if  it  had  been  the  last  stage  to  ''Lttna«u." 

" Ify  poor  yonng  master  I  ^  mattered  be.  "Bat  if  the 
worst  comes  to  tiie  worsts  the  chief  part  of  the  money's 
in  tile  saddle-bags  any  how ;  and  so,  mesrieurs  thleyes^ 
you're  bit — baughl" 

The  corporal  was  not  long  in  reacUng  the  town,  and 
alarming  the  loongers  at  the  ina^door.  A  jDosse  e&mitch 
iua  was  soon  formed ;  and,  armed  as  if  they  were  to  ha?e 
enoonntered  all  the  robbers  between  Hoandow  and  the 
Apennine,  a  band  <^  heroes,  with  the  eorporel,  who  had 
first  delibeMtily  reloaded  his  pistc^,  at  their  head,  set 
off  to  succor  "the  poor  gentleman  wh^  was  already 
mrdered.'' 

They  had  not  got  far  before  they  foaad  Winter's  horse 
which  had  lucidly  broke  from  the  robbers,  and  was  now 
quietiy  regaltag  himself  on  a  patch  of  grass  by  the 
road-side*  "  He  can  get  his  supper,  the  beast  I "  grouted 
the  corporal,  thinking  of  his  own ;  and  bade  one  of  the 
party  try  to  catch  the  animal,  whidi,  howeyer,  wonU 
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hsra  declined  all  such  proffen,  had  not  a  long  neigh  of 
recog^nition  from  the  Roman  nose  of  the  corporal's  steed 
striking  familiarly  on  the  straggler's  ear,  called  it  forth- 
with to  the  corporal's  side ;  and  (while  the  two  chargers 
exchanged  greeting)  the  corporal  seized  its  rein. 

Whoi  thej  came  to  the  spot  from  which  the  robbers 
bad  made  their  sally,  all  was  stUl  and  tranquil ;  no  Wal* 
ter  was  to  be  seen  :  the  corporal  cantionslj  dismounted, 
and  searched  about  with  as  mnch  minuteness  as  if  he  was 
looking  for  a  pin ;  but  the  host  of  the  inn  at  which  the 
travellers  had  dined  the  day  before,  stumbled  at  once  on 
the  right  track.  Oouts  of  blood  on  the  white  chalky 
soil  directed  him  to  the  hedge,  and  creeping  through  a 
small  and  recent  gap,  he  discoyered  the  yet  breathing 
body  of  the  young  trayeller. 

Walter  was  now  conducted  with  much  care  to  the  inn ; 
a  surgeon  was  already  in  attendance ;  for  having  heard 
that  a  gentleman  had  been  murdered  without  his  know- 
ledge, Mr.  Pertinax  Fillgfave  had  rushed  from  his  house, 
and  placed  himself  on  the  road,  that  the  poor  creature 
mighl  not,  at  least,  be  buried  without  his  assistance*  So 
eager  was  he  to  begin,  that  he  scarce  suffered  the  unfortu- 
nate Walter  to  be  taken  within,  before  he  whipped  out 
his  instruments,  and  set  to  work  with  the  smack  of  an 
amaieur. 

Although  the  surgepn  declared  his  patient  to  be  in  the 
greatest  possible  danger,  the  sagacious  corporal,  who 
thought  himself  more  privileged  to  know  about  wouncte 
than  any  man  of  peace,  by  profession,  however  dcstruc 
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llt%  bj  practice,  could  possiblj  be,  had  himself  examined 
those  his  master  had  received,  before  he  went  down  to 
taste  his  long-delayed  snpper;  and  he  now  confidently 
assured  the  landlord  and  the  rest  of  the  good  company 
in  the  kitchen,  that  the  blows  on  the  head  had  been  mere 
flea-bifes,  and  that  his  master  wonld  be  as  well  as  ever  ic 
a  week  at  the  &rthest 

And,  indeed,  when  Walter  the  yery  next  morning 
wdce  from  the  stupor,  rather  than  sleep,  he  had  under- 
gone,  he  felt  himself  surprisingly  better  than  the*  surgeon, 
prodhcing  his  probe,  hastened  to  assure  him  he  possibly 
could  be. 

By  the  help  of  Mr.  Pertinax  Fillgraye,  Walter  was 
detaibed  sereral  days  in  the  town ;  nor  is  it  wholly  im- 
probable, that  but  for  the  dexterity  of  the  corporal,  h^e 
might  be  in  the  town  to  this  day;  not  indeed  in  the 
comfortable  shelter  of  the  old-fashioned  inn,  but  in  the 
colder  quarters  of  a  certain  green  spot,  in  which,  despite 
of  its  rural  attractions,  few  persons  are  willing  to  fix  a 
permanent  habitation. 

Luckily,  howerer,  one  evening,  the  corporal,  who  had 
been,  to  say  truth,  very  regular  in  his  attendance  on  his 
master;  for,  bating  the  selfishness  consequent,  perhaps^ 
on  his  knowledge  of  the  world,  Jacob  Bunting  was  a 
good-natured  man  on  the  whole,  and  liked  his  master  as 
well  as  he  did  anything,  always  excepting  Jacobina  and 
board-wages ;  one  evening,  we  say,  the  corporal,  coming 
into  Walter  %  apartment,  fcund  him  sitting  up  in  his  bed, 
6*  X 
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aance. 

"  And  well,  sir,  what  does  the  doetor  saj  1  *^  asked  the 

eorporali  drawing  aflidie  the  cnrtain&  . 

"  Ah  1  BimtiBg,  I  &nej  ifs  all  otw  with  me  I " 
"  The  Loi^l  forbid,  sir  i    You're  a-jesling  siurdj  t " 
*'  Jesting  I   my  good  fellow :   ah  I  jnst  get  me  ths^ 

"  The  fflthy  staff  P^  said  the  corporal,  with  a  wry  fkee 
Wt^  m]  if  I  had  had  t}ie  dressing  of  yea — been  half- 
way to  Yorkshire  by  this.  Man's  a  worm ;  and  when  a 
doctor  gets  nn  on  his  hook,  he  is  sure  to  angle  for  the 
dcTil  with  the  bait— anghl'' 

''What  1  yon  reaHy  think  that  d-Hl  Mow,  Fillgrare, 
k  keeping  me  on  in  this  wayf  " 

'^  Is  he  a  fool,  to  give  up  three  phials  a-day,  4«.  6d. 
Hem,  ditto,  diUo  ?  ^  cried  the  corporal,  as  if  astonished 
at  the  qaestion.  '*  Bnt  don't  yon  (eel  yoarsetf  getting  a 
deal  better  erery  day  1  Dont  yon  ibei  all  this  ere  staff 
revive  youf" 

^  No,  indeed,  I  was  amazingly  better  the  first  day  than 
I  am  now :  I  make  progress  from  worse  to  worse.  Ah  I 
Banting,  If  Peter  Dealtiy  were  here,  he  might  help  me 
to  an  appropriate  epitaph  ;  as  it  is,  I  suppose  I  shall  be 
Tery  simply  labdled.  Fillgrave  will  do  the  whi^  bnsi* 
ness,  and  pat  it  down  in  bis  bill  — ^  item,  nine  dranghts  — 
item,  one  epitaph.'' 

**  Lord-a-mercy,  yonr  honw  i "  said  Hbm  corporal,  draw 
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htf  out  a  little  red-spotted  poeket^andkerchief ;  ''how 
can — jest  so? — it's  quite  moying." 

''I  wish  toe  were  moving!"  sighed  the  patient. 

^  And  so  wo  might  be,"  cried  the  corporal ;  "  so  we 
might,  if  jon'd  ploek  up  a  bit.  Just  let  me  look  at  your 
bonor^  head ;  I  knows  what  a  conybsion  is  better  nor 
•ay  of  'em." 

The  corporal  having  obtained  permission,  now  remored 
the  bandages  wherewith  the  doctor  had  bound  his  intend- 
ed sacrifice  to  Plato,  and  after  pe^ng  into  ttie  wounds 
for  abont  a  minute,  he  thrust  out  his  under  lip,  with  a 
contemptuous, — 

''Psbanghi  aogfat— And  how  loag,"  sakL  he,  "does 
Master  Fillgrave  say  you  be  to  be  under  his  hands?  ^— 
augh  1 " 

"  He  gives  me  hopes  that  I  may  be  taken  out  an  airing 
very  gently  (yes,  hearses  always  go  very  gently)  in 
about  three  weeks  1" 

The  corporal  started,  and  broke  into  a  long  whistle. 
He  then  grianed  from  ear  to  ear,  snapped  his  ingers, 
and  said,  "Man  of  the  world,  sir,— r man  of  the  world 
every  inch  of  him  1 " 

"  He  seeme  resolved  that  I  shall  be  a  man  of  another 
world,"  said  Walter. 

"Tell  ye  what,  sir — take  my  adviee— your  honor 
knows  I  be  oo  fool — throw  off  them  ere  wrappers ;  lei 
me  put  on  a  scrap  of  plaster — pitch  phials  to  devils- 
order  out  horses  to-morrow,  and  when  you've  been  in  the 
ail  half-an-hour,  won't  know  yourself  again  I " 
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"Banting  1  the  horses  out  to*morrow  f  —  Faith  I  dont 
think  I  conld  walk  across  the  room." 

"Just  try,  your  honor. '^ 

"  Ah  I  I'm  very  weak,  very  weak  —  my  dres8ing*gowr 
and  slippers — your  arm,  Bunting  — ^  well,  upon  my  honor, 
I  walk  yery  stoutly,  eh  ?  I  should  not  have  thought 
this  1  Leave  go :  why  I  really  get  on  without  your  assist* 
ance  1 " 

"Walk  as  well  as  ever  you  did." 

"Now  I'm  out  of  bed,  I  dont  think  I  shall  go  back 
again  to  it" 

"Would  not,  if  I  was  your  honor." 

"  And  after  so  much  ezercke,  I  really  &aey  I  Ve  a  sort 
of  an  appetite." 

"  Like  a  beefsteak  f  " 

"Nothing  better." 

"  Pint  of  wine  ?  " 

"Why,  that  would  be  too  much  —  ehf" 

"Not  it." 

"  Oo,  then,  my  good  Bunting :  g^,  and  make  haste  — 
•top,  I  say,  that  d— d  fellow " 

"Good  sign  to  swear,"  interrupted  the  corporal; 
swcre  twice  within  last  five  minutes — famous  symptom  1 " 

^  Do  you  choose  to  hear  me  f  That  d — d  fellow,  Pill, 
grave,  is  coming  back  in  an  hour  to  bleed  me :  do  you 
mount  guard  —  refuse  to  let  him  in — pay  him  his  bill^ 
you  have  the  money.  And  harkye,  dont  be  rude  to  tAi 
rascal" 
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''Rude,  your  honor  1  not  I — been  in  the  forty-second 
—knows  discipline  —  only  rude  to  the  privates  I'' 

The  corporal  having  seen  his  master  conduct  himself 
respectably  towards  the  viands  with  which  he  supplied 
him  —  having  set  his  room  to  rights,  brought  him  the 
candles,  borrowed  him  a  book,  and  left  him,  for  the  pre- 
sent, in  extremely  good  spirits,  and  prepared  for  the 
flight  of  the  morrow ;  the  corporal,  I  say,  now  lighting 
his  pipe,  stationed  himself  at  the  door  of  the  inn,  and 
waited  for  Mr.  Pertinax  Fillgrave.  Presently  the  doc- 
tor, who  was  a  little  thin  man,  came  bustling  across  the 
street,  and  was  about,  with  a  familiar  "  Good  evening," 
to  pass  by  the  corporal,  when  that  worthy,  dropping  his 
pipe,  said  respectfully,  "  Beg  pardon,  sir  —  want  to  speak 
to  you  —  a  little  favor.  Will  your  honor  walk  into  the 
back-parlor  ?  " 

"Oh  I  another  patient,"  thought  the  doctor;  "these 
soldiers  are  careless  fellows  —  often  get  into  scrapes. 
Yes  friend,  I'm  at  your  service." 

The  corporal  showed  the  man  of  phials  into  the  back* 
parlor,  and  hemming  thrice,  looked  sheepish,  as  if  in 
doubt  how  to  begin.  It  was  the  doctor's  business  to  en* 
courage  the  bashful. 

"  Well,  my  good  man,"  said  he,  brushing  off;  with  the 
arm  of  his  coat,  some  dust  that  had  settled  on  his  inex- 
pressibles, "  so  you  want  to  consult  me  ?  " 

"Indeed,  your  honor,  I  do;  but  feel  a  little  awkward 
hi  doing  so  —  a  stranger  and  alL" 
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"Poch  1—*  medical  men  anre  nerer  8tr«Dger8.  I  am 
the  Mend  of  ererj  man  yrho  requires  mj  assistattce.^ 

"Atighl — and  I  do  require  your  honor's  ae^fttance 
▼ery  sadly." 

"  Well — wefi  — ^  speak  out.  Any  thing  of  long  staud- 
hig?'> 

"  Why  only  since  we  hare  been  here,  sfr.** 

*' Oh,  that's  all  I    Well" 

*•  Your  honor's  so  good  —  the* — won't  scruple  in  tell- 
ing  you  all.  Ton  sees  as  how  we  were  robbed  — ^  mastet, 
at  least,  was  —  had  some  IfttSe  ih  my  pockets  —  but  we 
poor  servants  are  nerer  too  rich.  You  seems  such  a 
kind  gentleman— so  attentive  to  master  —  though  you 
must  have  felt  how  disinterested  it  was  to  'tend  a  man 
what  had  been  robbed  —  that  I  have  no  hesitation  in 
making  bold  to  ask  you  to  lend  us  a  few  guineas,  jtist  to 
aelp  us  out  with  the  \M  here, —  bother!" 

"Fdlowl"  said  the  doctor,  rising,  "I  dont  know 
what  you  mean ;  but  I  'd  have  yon  to  learn  that  I  am  not 
to  be  cheated  out  of  my  time  and  property  I  I  shall  in- 
sist upon  being  paid  my  bill  instantly,  beforie  I  dress  your 
master's  wowad  once  morel" 

"  Augh  I "  said  the  corporal,  who  was  delighted  to  find 
ike  doctor  come  so  immediately  into  the  snare :  — ''  won't 
be  so  cruel  surely  I — why,  you'll  leave  us  withoiit  a 
shiner  to  pay  my  host  h«rel" 

"  Nonaense  I  —  Your  master,  if  he's  a  gentleman,  can 
rrite  home  for  money.^ 

'  Ah,  sir,  all  very  well  to  say  so ;  but,  between  you 
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And  me  and  the  bed-poet^  joung  niaster^  qawreUed  wilh 
ttU  Blaster — old  master  won't  gi?e  bimarap:  ae  I^ 
sure,  since  joor  bonor'fl  a  Mend  to  ertry  man  wbo  re* 
qoires  yoar  assistanee — aoble  eajtag,  efr  I — 70a  waal 
refuse  as  a  few  guineas.   And  as  for  your  bill — whj-— *'' 

**  Sir,  you're  an  impudent  vagabond  1 "  cried  the  doe- 
tor,  as  red  as  a  rose-draught,  and  flinging  out  of  the 
room ;  "  and  I  warn  yon  that  I  shall  bring  in  my  bill, 
and  expect  to  be  paid  within  ten  minutes." 

The  doctoar  vsnted  for  no  anew^-^he  ha^ed  hmae, 
eciatcbed  off  bis  account,  and  flew  bac'k  with  it  in  as 
much  haste  as  if  his  patient  had  been  a  month  longer 
under  his  care,  and  was  consequently  on  the  brink  of  that 
happier  world,  wh^re,  since  the  inhabitaBts  are  immortal, 
it  is  very  evident  that  doctors,  as  being  aseleas,  are  aever 
admitted. 

The  corporal  met  him  as  before. 

"  There,  sir ! "  cried  the  doctor,  breathlessly ;  and  then 
pattii^  his  arms  a-kinribo,  ''take  that  to  your  master, 
and  desire  him  to  pay  me  instantly." 

'^Aughl  and  shall  do  no  such  thing. '^ 

"You  won't?" 

^No,  for  shitf  pay  yon  myself.  Where^  your  re» 
eeipt— eh?" 

And  with  great  eompoeut^  the  corporal  drew  out  a 
well-filied  parse,  and  difioharged  the  biH.  The  doctor 
was  so  thunderstriokeB,  tfawt  he  pocketed  the  money 
withoat  ottering  a  word.     He  eonsded  himself,  however, 
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with  the  belief  that  Walter,  whom  he  had  tamed  into  a 
becoming  hypochondria,  would  be  sare  to  send  for  him 
the  next  morning.  Alas,  for  mortal  expectations !  —  the 
aext  morning  Walter  was  once  more  on  the  road. 


CHAPTER  11. 

NSW  TBA0S8  OF  THE  FATS  OF  GBOFFBBT  I1BSTB&. — WALTEB 
AND  THE  CORPORAL  PROCEED  ,0N  A  FRESH  EXPEDITION 
—  THE  CORPORAL  IS  ESPECIALLY  SAQACIOUS  ON  THE  OLD 
TOPIC  OF  THE  WORLD. — HIS  OPINIONS  ON  THE  MEN  WHO 
CLAIM  KNOWLEDGE  THEREOF; — ON  THE  ADVANTAGES 
ENJOYED  BY  A  VALET; — ON  THE  SCIENCE  OF  SUCCESS- 
FUL love;  —  ON  VIRTUE  AND  THE  CONSTITUTION; — OM 
QUALITIES  TO  BE  DESIBED  IN  A  MISTRESS,  ETC. — 4 
LANDSCAPE. 


«  This  way  of  talking  of  his  Tery  maoh  enliyens  the  oonyersa* 
tion  among  us  of  a  more  sedate  turn." — Spectator,  No.  III. 

Walter  fonnd,  while  he  made  search  himself,  that  it 
was  no  easy  matter,  in  so  large  a  county  as  Yorkshire, 
to  obtain  eyen  the  preliminary  particulars,  yiz.  the  place 
cf  residence,  and  the  name  of  the  colonel  from  India 
whose  dying  gift  his  father  had  left  the  hoase  of  the 
worthy  Courtland  to  claim  and  receiye.  Bat  the  mo- 
ment be  committed  the  inquiry  to  the  care  of  an  actiye 
and  intelligent  lawyer,  the  case  seemed  to  brighten  np 
prodigiously;  and  Walter  was  shortly  informed  Ihat  a 
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OoloDol  Elmore,  who  had  been  in  India,  had  died  in  the 
year  17 — ;  that  by  reference  to  bis  will,  it  appeared  that 
he  bad  left  Daniel  Clarke  the  sum  of  a  thousand  pounds, 
and  the  house  in  which  he  resided  before  his  death ;  the 
latter  being  merely  leasehold,  at  a  high  rent,  was  spoci- 
fied  in  the  will  to  be  of  small  value :  it  was  situated  in 
the  outskirts  of  Knaresborough.  It  was  also  discovered 
that  a  Mr.  Jonas  Elmore,  the  only  surviving  executor  of 
the  will,  and  a  distant  relation  of  the  deceased  colo- 
nel's, lived  about  fifty  miles  from  York,  and  could,  in  all 
probability,  better  than  any  one,  afford  Walter  those 
farther  particulars  of  which  he  was  so  desirous  to  be  in- 
formed. Walter  immediately  proposed  to  his  lawyer  to 
accompany  him  to  this  gentleman's  house ;  but  it  so  hap- 
pened that  the  lawyer  could  not,  for  three  or  four  days, 
leave  his  business  at  York ;  and  Walter,  exceedingly  im- 
patient to  proceed  on  the  intelligence  thus  granted  hioi, 
and  disliking  the  meagre  information  obtained  from  let- 
ters, when  a  personal  interview  could  be  obtained,  re- 
solved himself  to  repair  to  Mr.  Jonas  Elmore's  without 
farther  delay.  And  behold,  therefore,  our  worthy  corpo- 
ral and  his  master  again  mounted,  and  commencing  a 
new  journey. 

The  corporal,  always  fond  of  adventure,  was  in  high 
spirits. 

''  See,  sir,"  said  he  to  his  master,  patting  with  great 
affection  the  neck  of  his  steed, —  "see,  sir,  how  brisk  the 
ereturs  are ;  what  a  deal  of  good  their  long  rest  at  York 
dty's  done  'em  i    Ah,  your  honor,  what  a  fine  town  that 

II.  — 1 
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ere  bel — Yet,"  &ddtd  the  corporal  with  an  air  of  great 
superiority,  **\t  gives  yon  no  notion  of  Lnnnon  Uke;  on 
the  faith  of  a  man,  no  1 " 

''Well,  Banting,  perhaps  we  may  be  in  London  witUn 
a  month  hence." 

**  And  afore  we  gets  there,  your  honof,-^Bo  ofence,— 
but  should  like  to  give  you  some  adyice;— tis  ticktisli 
place,  that  Lunnon ;  and  though  you  be  by  no  mannev 
of  means  deficient  in  genus,  yet,  sir,  you  b$  young,  and 
T  be » 

"OZd/— true,  Bunting,"  added  Walter  very  gravely. 

''Augh — bother!  oM,  sirl  old|  sir!  A  man  in  the 
prime  of  life, — hair  coal  black,  (bating  a  few  grey  ooea 
that  have  had  since  twenty, — care,  and  military  service^ 
sir,) — carriage  straight, — teeth  strong, — not  au  ail  in 
the  world,  bating  the  rheumatics,— is  not  old,  si^ — not  by 
no  manner  of  means — baugh ! " 

"You  are  very  right.  Bunting;  when  I  said  old,  I 
meant  experienced.  I  assure  you  I  shall  be  very  grate^ 
fill  for  your  advice;  and  suppose,  while  we  walk  our 
hojses  up  this  hall,  you  begin  lecture  the  first  London^e 
a  fruitful  suli^t;  all  you  cau  say  on  it  will  not  be  soon 
exhausted." 

"Ah,  may  well  say  that,"  replied  the  corporal,  exceed- 
ingly flattered  with  the  permission  he  had  obtained; 
"  »id  anything  my  poor  wit  can  suggest,  quite  at  your 
honors  sarvice,-^ehem,  hem  1  You  must  know  by  Lun« 
non,  I  means  the  world>  and  by  the  world  means  Lunnon ; 
know  one — know  t'other.    But  ^tis  not  them  as  affecte 
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%o  be  most  knowiiig  a»  be  so  at  bottott.    Begging  your 
honor's  pttrdon,  I  thmlu  gentltlblks  what  Mres  obIj  with 
gentlefolks,  and  calls  tkemseltes  men  of  the  world,  l>6 
often  no  wiser  nor  Pagan  cretsrs,  and  lire  in  a  Gentile  ^ 
darkness*" 

''The  true  knowledge  of  the  worid^"  said  WiJter,  "  ii 
only  then  lot  the  cotporals  of  the  Ibrty-seeottd, — oh, 
Bnating?" 

''As  to  that^  Mr/'  quoth  the  corpora),  "  ^is  not  being 
of  this  caUiog  or  of  that  calliog  that  helps  ono  on;  'tis 
an  inborn  sort  of  genios,  the  talent  of  obsarving,  and 
growing  wise  by  obsarring.  One  picks  trp  cfnmb  beret 
cnmb  there;  bnt  if  One  has  not  good  digestion,  Lord, 
what  sinnifies  a  feast  f  Healthy  inan  thrives  on  a  'tafoe; 
ikkly  look  pale  on  a  havneh*  Yon  sees,  your  honor,  as 
I  said  afbre,  I  was  own  sarvant  to  Colonel  Bysart;  he 
was  a  lord's  nephy,  a  very  gay  gentleman,  and  great  hand 
with  the  ladie8,-^not  a  man  more  in  the  world ;  so  I  had 
the  opportunity  of  laming  what's  what  among  the  best 
set;  at  his  honor's  expense,  too,— augh!  To  my  mind, 
sir,  there  is  not  a^  place  Arom  which  a  man  has  a  better 
view  of  things  than  the  bit  carpet  behind  a  gentleman's 
chair*  The  geatleman  eats,  and  talks,  and  swears,  and 
jests,  and  plays  cardi,  and  makes  love^  amd  tries  to 
eheat,  and  is  cheated,  and  his  man  stands  behind  with  his 
eyes  and  ears  open-*-aoght'^ 

"  One  should  go  into  service  to  learn  diplomacy,  I  see,'^ 
said  Walter,  greatly  amwsed. 

^Does  not  know  what  'plOB^acy  be,  sir«  bat  knows  ff 
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would  be  better  for  many  a  young  master  nor  all  the 
colleges; — would  not  be  so  many  babbles  if  my  lord 
could  take  a  turn  now  and  then  with  John.  A-well,  sir  t 
how  I  used  to  laugh  in  my  sleeve  like,  when  I  saw  my 
master,  who  was  thought  the  knowingest  gentlema*- 
about  Court,  taken  in  every  day  smack  afore  my  face 
There  was  one  lady  whom  he  had  tded  hard,  as  he 
thought,  to  get  away  from  her  husband ;  and  he  used  to 
be  so  mightily  pleased  at  every  glance  of  her  brown  eyes 
ii— and  be  d — d  to  them! — and  so  careful  the  husband 
should  not  see — so  pluming  himself  on  his  discretion 
here,  and  his  conquest  there, — when,  Lord  bless  you,  it 
was  all  settled  twix  man  and  wife  aforehandl  And 
while  the  colonel  laughed  at  the  cuckold,  the  cuckold 
laughed  at  the  dupe.  For  you  sees,  sir,  as  how  the  colo- 
nel was  a  rich  man,  and  the  jewels  as  he  bought  for  the 
lady  went  half  into  the  husband's  pocket  —  he  I  he! 
That's  the  way  of  the  world,  sir, — that's  the  way  of  the 
world  I " 

"Upon  my  word,  you  draw  a  very  bad  picture  of  the 
world:  you  color  highly;  and  by  the  way,  I  observe  that 
whenever  you  find  any  man  committing  a  roguish  action, 
instead  of  calling  him  a  scoundrel,  you  show  those  great 
teeth  of  yours,  and  chuckle  out  'A  man  of  the  world  I  a 
man  of  the  world  I " 

"To  be  sure,  your  honor;  the  proper  name,  too. — 
*Tis  your  greenhorns  who  fly  into  a  passion,  and  use  hard 
words.  You  see,  sir,  there's  one  thing  we  lam  afore  all 
other  thmgs  in  the  world — to  butter  bread.     Knowledge 
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of  others,  means  only  the  knowledge  which  side  bread's 
buttered.  In  short,  sir,  the  wiser  grow,  the  more  take 
ctiVe  of  onrsels.  Some  persons  make  a  mistake,  and,  i^ 
trying  to  take  care  of  themsels,  ran  neck  into  haltei  — 
bangh!  they  are  not  rascals — they  are  would-be  men  of 
the  world.  Others  be  more  prndent  (for,  as  I  said  afore 
sir,  discretion  is  a  pair  of  stirraps) ;  they  be  the  true  men 
of  the  world." 

"I  should  haye  thought,"  said  Walter,  "that  the 
knowledge  of  the  world  might  be  that  knowledge  which 
preserves  us  from  being  cheated,  but  not  tha^  which 
enables  us  to  cheat." 

"Aughl"  quoth  the  corporal,  with  that  sort  of  smile 
with  which  you  see  an  old  philosopher  put  down  a  high- 
sounding  error  from  a  young  disciple  who  flatters  himself 
he  has  uttered  something  prodigiously  fine, — "aughl 
and  did  I  not  tell  you,  t'other  day,  to  look  at  the  pro- 
fessions, your  honor  ?  What  would  a  laryer  be  if  he  did 
not  know  how  to  cheat  a  witness  and  humbug  a  jury  ?  — 
knows  he  is  lying :  why  is  he  lying  ?  for  love  of  his  fees, 
or  his  fame  like,  which  gets  fees; — aughl  is  not  that 
cheating  others?  The  doctor,  too — Master  Fillgrave, 
for  instance?" 

'Say  no  more  of  the  doctors;  I  abandon  them  to 
your  satire,  without  a  word." 

"The  lying  knaves!  Dont  they  say  one's  well  when 
one's  ill — ill  when  one's  well? — profess  to  know  what 
don't  know  ?  thrust  solemn  phizzes  into  every  abomina- 
tion, as  if  larcing  lav  !  id  in  a 7  and  all  for  the?.r 

1* 
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fteigltbor's  monisy,  or  tkeir  own  reputaidoii,  wfaiek  makei 
ttonej-^-aaghi  In  skert  sir,  look  where  will,  Imposii- 
ble  to  see  10  mnefa  ekeating  allowed,  praised,  encooraged, 
and  feel  very  angry  with  a  ekeat  who  has  only  made  a 
mistake.  Bat  when  I  sees  a  man  bntter  his  bread  caro* 
ftilly«^knifb  steady*^ bntter  thick,  and  hungry  fellows 
looking  on  and  lickiqg  chops -^mothers  stopping  their 
b.'uts;  'See,  child,  respectable  man,  —  how  thick  his 
bread's  buttered  1  pall  off  your  hat  to  him;'— when  I 
sees  that,  my  heart  warms:  there^  the  trite  man  of  the 
world  ^-angki" 

"Well,  Banting,"  said  Walter,  laughing,  ''though  you 
are  thns  lenient  to  those  unfortunate  gentlemen  whonc 
others  call  rogues,  and  thus  laudatory  of  gentlemen  whc 
are  at  best  discreetly  selish,  I  suppose  you  admit  the 
possibility  of  virtue,  and  your  heart  warms  as  much  when 
yon  see  a  man  of  worth  as  when  you  see  a  man  of  the 
world?" 

"Why,  you  knows,  your  honor,"  answered  the  corpo- 
ral, "so  far  as  vartue'e  conoemed,  there's  a  deal  in  con- 
stitution :  but  as  for  knowledge  of  the  world,  one  gets  it 
oneself!" 

"I  don't  wonder,  Bunting — as  your  opinion  of  women 
is  much  the  same  as  your  o|^nion  of  men  <-^  that  you  are 
still  unmarried." 

^'Augh  I  but  your  honor  ndstakes;  I  am  no  mice-and- 
trope.  Men  are  neither  one  thing  nor  t'other,  neither 
good  nor  bad.  A  prudent  parson  has  nothing  to  fear 
from  'em*  nor  a  foolish  one  anything  to  gain-— baugk 
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As  to  tlie  women  eretnrs,  jonr  honor,  as  I  said,  yartue'k 
a  deal  in  the  constitution.  Would  not  ask  what  a  lass- 
ie's miad  be«  nor  what  her  eddycation ;  but  see  what  her 
habits  be,  that's  all, — habits  and  constitution  all  one, — 
plaj  into  one  another's  hands." 

''And  what  sort  of  signs^  Banting,  would  jou  mostly 
i^steem  in  a  lady?'* 

''First  place,  sir,  woman  I'd  marry  must  not  mope 
when  alone!  must  be  able  to  'muse  herself, — must  be 
easily  'mused.  That's  a  great  sign,  sir,  of  an  innocent 
mind,  to  be  tickled  with  straws.  Besides,  employment 
keeps  'em  out  of  harm's  way.  Second  place,  should  ob- 
sarye,  if  she  was  very  fond  of  places,  your  honor — sorry 
to  move — that's  a  sure  sign  she  won't  tire  easily:  but 
that  if  she  like  you  now  from  fancy,  she'll  like  you  by 
and  by  from  custom.  Thirdly,  your  honor,  she  should 
not  be  avarse  to  dread — a  leaning  that  way  shows  she 
nas  a  desire  to  please:  people  who  don't  care  about 
pleasing,  always  sullen.  Fourthly,  she  must  bear  to  be 
crossed — I'd  be  quite  sure  that  she  might  be  contradict- 
ed, without  mumping  or  storming;  'cause  then,  you 
knows,  your  honor,  if  she  wanted  any  thing  expensive, 
need  not  give  it — nugh !  Fifthly,  must  not  set  up  for  a 
saint,  your  honor;  they  pye-honse  she-creturs  always 
thinks  themsels  so  much  better  nor  we  men ;  don't  under- 
itand  our  language  and  ways,  your  honor:  they  wants 
«8  not  only  to  belave,  but  to  tremble — bother  I" 

"I  like  your  description  well  enough,  on  the  who?e/ 
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said  Walter;  and  when  I  look  oat  for  a  wife  I  shall  come 
to  you  for  advice." 

"Tour  honor  may  hare  it  ahready — Miss  Ellinor's 
]ist  the  thing." 

Walter  turned  away  his  head,  and  told  Bunting,  with 
jcreat  show  of  indignation,  not  to  be  a  fool 

The  corpora],  who  was  not  quite  certain  of  his  ground 
here,  but  who  knew  that  Madeline,  at  all  events,  was 
going  to  be  married  to  Aram,  and  deemed  it,  therefore, 
quite  useless  to  waste  any  praise  upon  her,  thought  that  a 
few  random  shots  of  eulogium  were  worth  throwing  away 
on  a  chance,  and  consequently  continued, — 

"Augh,  your  Honor, —  tis  not  'cause  I  have  eyes,  that 
I  be*s  a  fool.  Miss  Ellinor  and  your  honor  be  only  cou- 
sins, to  be  sure;  but  more  like  brother  and  sister,  nor 
anything  else.  Howsomever,  she's  a  rare  cretur,  who- 
ever gets  her;  has  a  face  that  puts  one  in  good  humor 
vrith  the  world,  if  one  sees  it  first  thing  in  the  morning ; 
'tis  as  good  as  the  sun  in  July — augh!  But,  as  I  was 
saying,  your  honor,  'bout  the  women  creturs  in  gene- 
ral  " 

"Enough  of  them,  Bunting;  let  us  suppose  you  have 
been  so  fortunate  as  to  find  one  to  suit  you — how  would 
you  woo  her?  Of  course  there  are  certain  secrets  of 
courtship,  which  you  will  not  hesitate  to  impart  to  one 
who,  like  me,  wants  such  assistance  from  art, —  muck 
more  than  you  can  do,  who  are  so  bountifully  favored  by 
nature." 

^'As  to  nature,"  replied  the  corporal^  with  consider- 
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able  modestj,  for  he  never  dispated  the  tmth  of  the 
compliment,  **  'tis  not  'canse  »  man  be  six  feet  without 's 
shoes  that  he's  any  nearer  to  a  lady's  heart.  Sir,  I  will 
own  to  yon,  howsomever  it  makes  'gainst  your  honor  and 
myself,  for  that  matter — that  don't  think  one  is  a  bit 
more  Incky  with  the  ladies  for  being  so  handsome !  'Tie 
all  very  well  with  them  ere  willing  ones,  your  honor  — 
caught  at  a  glance;  but  as  for  the  better  sort,  one's 
beauty's  all  bother  1  Why,  sir,  when  we  see  some  of  the 
most  fortunatest  men  among  she-creturs — what  poor 
little  minnikens  they  be  !  One's  a  dwarf —  another 
knock-kneed  —  a  third  squints — and  a  fourth  might  be 
shown  for  a  Aape  I  Neither,  sir,  is  it  yJthr  soft,  insinivat- 
ing,  die-away  youths,  as  seem  at  first  so  seductive ;  they 
do  very  well  for  lovers,  your  honor:  but  then  it's  always 
— rejected  ones!  Neither,  your  honor,  does  the  art  of 
succeeding  with  the  ladies  'quire  all  those  finuikin  nimini- 
pinimis,  flourishes,  and  maxims,  and  saws,  which  the  colo- 
nel, my  old  master,  and  the  great  gentlefolks,  as  be 
knowing,  call  the  art  of  love  —  baugh  !  The  whole 
science,  sir,  consists  in  these  two  rules — 'Ax  soon,  and 
ax  often.'" 

''There  seems  to  great  difficulty  in  them,  Bunting." 
''Not  to  us  who  has  gumption,  sir;  but  then  there  is 
summut  in  the  manner  of  axing — one  can't  be  too  hot — 
can't  flatter  too  much — and  above  all,  one  must  never 
take  a  refnsaL  There,  sir,  now, — if  you  takes  my  advice 
i^may  break  the  peace  of  all  the  husbands  in  Lunnon  — 
V#other— wangh!" 
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^My  taele  UtUe  knowt  what  a  praliewortlij  tutor  be 
bM  secored  me  in  jo%  Boatiiig/'  aud  Walter,  langbing; 
**  and  now,  while  the  road  is  so  good,  let  as  make  the 
most  of  it" 

As  thej  set  OQt  late  in  the  daj,  and  the  corporal  was 
fearfal  of  another  attack  firom  a  hedge,  he  resolTed  that^ 
about  evening,  one  of  the  horses  should  be  seized  with  a 
sadden  lameness  (which  he  effected  bj  slyly  inserting  a 
stone  between  ^b%  shoe  and  the  hoof),  that  required  im* 
■Mdiate  attention  and  a  nights  rest;  so  that  it  was  not 
till  the  early  noon  of  the  next  day  that  our  travellers 
entered  the  village  in  whieh  Mr.  Jonas  Elmore  resided. 

It  was  a  soft  tranquil  day,  though  one  of  the  very  last 
in  October;  for  the  reader  will  remember  that  time  had 
not  stood  still  dwring  Walter's  submission  to  the  care  of 
Mr.  Pertinax  Fillgrave,  and  his  subsequent  journey  and 
researches. 

The  8ua*light  rested  on  a  broad  patch  of  green  heath, 
covered  with  furse,  and  around  ft  were  scattered  the  cot- 
tages and  farm-houses  of  the  little  vilkge.  On  the  other 
side,  as  Waiter  descended  the  gentle  hill  that  led  into 
this  remote  hamlet,  wide  and  flat  meadows,  interspersed 
with  several  fresh  and  shaded  ponds,  stretched  away  to- 
wards a  belt  of  rich  woodland  gorgeous  with  the  melan- 
choly pomp  by  which  the  ''regal  year''  seeks  to  veil  its 
decay.  Among  these  meadows  you  might  now  iiee 
groups  of  cattle  quietly  graaing,  or  standing  half  hid  in 
the  still  and  sheltered  pools.  Still  farther,  crossing  to 
the  woods,  a  solitary  sportsman  walked  carelessly  on,  sur- 
rounded by  some  half-a-dozen  spaniels,  and  the  shrill 
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imall  tongue  of  one  younger  straggler  of  the  canine  crew, 

who  had  broken  indecorously  from  the  rest,  and  already 

entered  the  wood,  might  be  just  heard,  softened  down  by 

the  distance,  into  a  wild,  cheery  sound,  that  animated, 

without  disturbing  the  serenity  of  the  scene. 

"After  all,"  said   Walter  aloud,   "the  scholar  was 

right — there  is  nothing  like  the  country! 

<  Oh,  happiness  of  sweet  retired  content, 
To  be  at  once  secure  and  innocent!"' 

"Be  them  yerses  in  the  Psalms,  sir?"  said  the  corpo* 
ral,  who  was  close  behind. 

"No,  Bunting;  but  they  were  written  by  one  who,  if 
I  recollect  right,  set  the  Psahni  to  verse.  *  I  hope  they 
meet  with  your  approbation?" 

"Indeed,  sir,  and  nO'*— since  they  ben't  in  the  Psalms." 

"And  why,  Mr.  Critic?" 

"  'Cause  what's  the  use  of  security,  if  one's  innocent, 
and  does  not  mean  to  take  advantage  of  it? — baugh! 
One  does  not  lock  the  door  for  nothing,  your  honor  1 " 

"You  shall  enlarge  on  that  honest  doctrine  of  yours 
another  time ;  meanwhile,  call  that  shepherd,  and  ask  the 
way  to  Mr.  Elmore's." 

The  corporal  obeyed,  and  found  that  a  clump  of  tiees, 
at  the  farther  corner  of  the  waste  land,  was  the  grove 
that  surrounded  Mr.  Elmore's  house :  a  short  canter 
across  the  heath  brought  them  to  a  white  gate,  and  hav* 
ing  passed  this,  a  comfortable  brick  mansion,  of  moder- 
ate size,  stood  before  them. 

*  Denham. 
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CHAPTER    III. 

4  8CH0LAB,  BUT  Or  A  DIFFERENT  MOULD  FROM  THE  BTU 
DENT  OF  GRA8SDALE. — NEW  PARTICULARS  OONOEHNINQ 
QBOFFBET  LESTER. — THE  JOURNET  RBCOIiBfENOED. 

*'  InBenuitqtie 
Libria."*  — HoRAT. 

^^Yolat,  mmbigais 
Mobilis  aliB,  Hora."f  —  Suibca. 

Upon  inquiring  for  Mr.  Elmore,  Walter  was  shown 
into  a  handsome  library,  that  appeared  well  stocked  with 
books,  of  that  good,  old-fashioned  size  and  soliditj, 
which  are  now  fast  passing  from  the  world,  or  at  least 
shrinking  into  old  shops  and  pablic  collections.  The 
time  may  come,  when  the  mouldering  remains  of  a  folio 
will  attract  as  much  philosophical  astonishment  as  the 
bones  of  the  mammoth.  For  behold,  the  delage  of  wri- 
ters hath  prodaeed  a  new  world  of  small  octaro  I  and  ia 
the  next  generation,  thanks  to  the  popular  libranes,  we 
shall  only  Tibrate  between  the  duodecimo  and  the  dia« 
mond  edition.  Nay,  we  foresee  the  time  when  a  very 
haridsome  collection  may  be  carried  about  in  one's 
waistcoat-pocket,  and  a  whole  library  of  the  British 
Glassies  be  neatly  arranged  in  a  well-compacted  snulT-box. 

*Atid  h§  hath  grovon  old  in  books, 

f  IHme  /Ues,  mHU  moving  en  uncertain  wing 
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In  a  few  minutes  Mr.  Elmore  made  Ms  appearance, 
he  was  a  short,  well-bnilt  man,  about  the  age  of  fifty 
Contrary  to  the  established  mode,  he  wore  no  wig,  and 
was  very  bald;  except  at  the  sides  of  the  head,  and  a 
little  circular  island  of  hair  in  the  centre.  But  this  de* 
feet  was  rendered  the  less  yisible  by  a  profusion  of  pow- 
der He  was  dressed  with  evident  care  and  precisiop ; 
a  snufT-colored  coat  was  adorned  with  a  respectable  pro- 
fusion of  gold  lace:  his  breeches  were  of  plum-colored 
satin ;  his  salmon-colored  stockings,  scrupulously  drawn 
up,  displayed  a  very  handsome  calf;  and  a  pair  of  steel 
buckles,  in  his  high-heeled  and  square-toed  shoes,  were 
polished  into  a  lustre  which  almost  rivalled  the  splendor 
of  diamonds.  Mr.  Jonas  Elmore  was  a  beau,  a  wit,  and 
a  scholar  of  the  old  school  He  abounded  in  jests,  in 
quotations,  in  smart  sayings,  and  pertinent  anecdotes ; 
but,  withal,  his  classical  learning  (out  of  the  classics  he 
knew  little  enough)  was  at  once  elegant,  but  wearisome ; 
pedantic,  but  profound. 

To  this  gentleman  Waiter  presented  a  letter  of  intro- 
duction which  he  had  obtained  from  a  distinguished 
clergyman  in  York.  Mr.  Elmore  received  it  with  a  prO' 
found  salutation:  — 

"Aha,  from  my  friend.  Dr.  Hebraist,'' said  he,  glancing 
at  the  seal ;  "a  most  worthy  man,  and  a  ripe  scholar.  1 
presume  at  once,  sir,  from  his  introduction,  that  you 
yourself  have  cultivated  the  literas  humaniores.  Pray 
dt  down — ay,  I  see  you  take  up  a  book — an  excellent 
•ymptom;  it  gives  me  an  immediate  insight  into  your 

II.  — 8 
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ektmeter.  Bit  ftm  hare  eluuiced,  m,  <m  light  leading, 
***0D0  oi  the  Greek  noveb,  I  think :  you  must  not  jodge 
ef  mj  8t«diea  by  snch  a  specimen.'* 

''Nerertheless,  sir,  it  does  not  seem  to  mj  nnskiSfnl 
eye  very  easy  Greek." 

''Pretty  well,  sir;  barbarons,  but  amusing, —  pray, 
epntinne  it  The  triomphant  entry  of  Panlos  Emilios  is 
not  ill  toki  I  confess,  that  I  Uiink  norels  might  be 
made  nraeh  higher  works  than  tiiey  have  been  yet 
Doubtless,  yon  remember  what  Aristotle  says  concerning 
painttfs  and  seolptors,  'that  they  teach  and  recommend 
▼irtae  in  a  more  efficacious  and  powerful  manner  than 
philosophers  by  their  dry  precepts,  and  are  more  capa- 
ble of  aweoding  the  Tieious,  than  the  best  moral  lessons 
witliout  such  aid.'  But  how  much  more,  sir,  can  a  good 
novelist  do  this,  than  the  best  sculptor  or  painter  in  the 
world  I  Every  one  can  be  charmed  by  a  fine  novel,  few 
by  a  painting.  *IheH  nUionem  artia  intelHgunt,  indocti 
voluptcUem.^  *  A  happy  sentence  that  in  Quinctilian,  sir, 
is  it  not?  But,  bless  me,  I  am  forgetting  the  letter  of 
my  good  fHend,  Dr.  Hebraist.  The  charms  of  your  con- 
versation carry  me  away.  And  indeed,  I  have  sddom 
the  happiness  to  meet  a  gentleman  so  weU-infbrmed  as 
yourself.  I  confess,  sir,  I  oonfees  that  I  still  retain  the, 
tastes  of  my  boyhood ;  the  Muses  cradled  my  childhood, 
they  now  smooth  the  pillow  on  my  footstool*-^  Qttem  tu, 
Melpomene,  Ac. — You  are  not  yet  subject  to  gout,  dirv 

*  The  Uarnid  tmdentond  the  rsaaon  (^fart^  the  wUeamedikepk^mn^ 
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pf)dagra,  Bj  the  way,  bow  is  the  wort^j  doctor  sinee 
his  attack  7-^  Ah,  see  now,  if  yoa  have  not  still,  by  yonf 
delightfol  conyerse,  kept  me  from  his  letter — yet,  posi- 
tively I  need  no  intFodnotion  to  you :  Apollo  has  already 
presented  yoa  to  me.  And  as  fof  the  Doctor's  letter,  1 
will  read  it  after  /Hnner;  for  as  Beneca ^' 

"  I  beg  yonr  pardon  a  thousand  times,  sir,"  said  Wal- 
ter, who  began  to  despair  of  ever  coming  to  the  matter, 
whiefa  seemed  lost  sight  of  beneath  tiiis  battery  of  eradi- 
tion,  ^'bot  yon  will  ind  by  Dr.  Hebraist's  letter,  that  it 
is  only  on  business  of  the  utmost  importance  that  I  have 
presumed  to  break  in  upon  the  learned  leisure  of  Mr. 
Jonas  EUnore. 

'' Business  f"  replied  Mr.  Elmore,  producing  his  spec« 
tades,  and  deliberately  placing  them  athwart  his  nose, 

**  *His  mane  edictum,  post  prandia  Callirhoen,'  &c. 

Business  in  the  morning,  and  the  ladies  after  dinner. 
Well,  sir,  I  will  yield  to  you  in  the  one,  and  you  most 
yield  to  me  in  the  other:  I  will  open  the  letter,  and  you 
shall  dine  her^f  and  be  introduced  to  Mrs.  Elmore. 
What  is  your  opinion  of  the  modem  method  of  folding 
letters?  I— but  I  see  you  are  impatient"  Here  Mr. 
Elmore  at  length  broke  the  seal ;  and  to  Walter's  great 
joy,  fairly  read  the  contents  within. 

"Oh!  I  see,  I  see  I"  he  said,  refolding  the  epistle,  and 
placing  it  in  his  pocket-book;  "my  friend,  Dr,  Hebraist, 
says  you  are  anxious  to  be  informed  whether  Mr.  Clarko 
e?er  received  the  legacy  of  my  poor  cousin,  Oolone) 
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Elmore;  and  if  so,  any  tidings  I  can  give  you  of  Mr. 
Clarke  himself,  or  any  clue  to  discover  him,  will  be  highly 
acceptable.  I  gather,  sir,  from  my  friend's  letter,  that 
this  is  the  substance  of  your  business  with  me,  captU  ne* 
golti; — although,  like  Timanthes,  the  painter,  he  leaves 
more  to  be  understood  than  is  described,  'inielligitur 
plus  quam  pingiiurt*  ^  Pliny  has  it" 

"Sir,"  said  Walter,  drawing  his  chair  close  to  Mr. 
EUnore,  and  his  anxiety  forcing  itself  to  his  countenance, 
^'that  is  indeed  the  snbstance  of  my  business  with  you; 
and  so  important  will  be  any  information  yon  can  give 

me,  that  I  will  esteem  it  a " 

"Not  a  very  great  favor,  eh? — not  very  great!" 
"Yes,  indeed,  a  very  great  obligation." 
"I  hope  not,  sir;  for  what  says  Tacitus — that  pro- 
found reader  of  the  human  heart? — ^benefida  eo  usque 
IcBla  suntf*  &c. ;  favors  easily  repaid  beget  affection — 
favors  beyond  return  engender  hatred.  But,  sir,  a  truce 
to  trifling ; "  and  here  Mr.  Elmore  composed  his  counte- 
nance, and  changed, — which  he  could  do  at  will,  so  that 
the  change  was  not  expected  to  last  long — the  pedant 
for  the  man  of  business. 

"Mr.  Clarke  did  receive  his  legacy:  the  lease  of  the 
house  at  Knaresborough  was  also  sold  by  his  desire,  and 
produced  the  sum  of  seven  hundred  and  fifty  pounds; 
which  being  added  to  the  farther  sum  of  a  thousand 
pounds,  which  was  bequeathed  to  him,  amounted  to  sev* 
enteen  hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  It  so  happened,  that 
my  cousin  had  possessed  some  very  valuable  jewels,  which 
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ircre  beqaeathed  to  mjself.  I,  sir,  stodions,  and  a  culti* 
▼ator  of  the  Muse,  had  uo  love  and  no  use  for  these 
baubles;  I  preferred  barbaric  gold  to  barbaric  pearl: 
and  knowing  that  Clarke  had  been  in  India,  whence 
these  jewels  had  been  brought,  I  showed  them  to  him. 
and  consulted  his  knowledge  on  these  matters,  as  to  the 
best  method  of  obtaining  a  sale.  He  offered  to  pur* 
chase  them  of  me,  under  the  impression  that  he  could 
turn  them  to  a  profitable  speculation  in  London.  Accord- 
ingly we  came  to  terms :  I  sold  the  greater  part  of  them 
to  him  for  a  sum  a  little  exceeding  a  thousand  pounds. 
He  was  pleased  with  his  bargain ;  and  came  to  borrow 
the  rest  of  me,  in  order  to  look  at  them  more  consider- 
ately at  home,,  and  determine  whether  or  not  he  should 
buy  them  also.  Well,  sir  (but  here  comes  the  remarka- 
ble part  of  the  story),  about  three  days  after  this  last 
eTcnt,  Mr.  Clarke  and  my  jewels  both  disappeared  in 
rather  a  slrange  and  abrupt  manner.  In  the  middle  of 
the  night  he  left  his  lodging  at  Enaresborough,  and 
never  returned ;  neither  himself  nor  my  jewels  were  ever 
heard  of  morel" 

**Oood  Heavens  I"  exclaimed  Walter,  greatly  agi* 
tated;  ''what  was  supposed  to  be  the  cause  of  his  dis- 
appearance ?  " 

"That,**  replied  Elmore,  "was  never  positively  traced 
It  excited  great  surprise  and  great  conjecture  at  the  time. 
Advertisements  and  handbills  were  circulated  through 
the  country,  but  in  vain.  Mr.  Clarke  was  evidently  a 
man  of  eccentric  habits,  of  a  hasty  temper,  and  a  wan* 
8* 
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iwng  m»ftn«r  of  Mfo ;  jet  it  is  icarcelj  probable  that  he 
took  tiiiB  ettdden  tnaDiier  of  leading  the  country,  either 
Iroia  whi»  ^  some  secret  but  honest  motive  never 
diTulged.  The  fact  is,  that  he  owed  a  fev  debts  in  the 
toim^that  h#  had  mjr  jewels  in  his  possession,  and  as 
(pardon  me  for  saying  this,  itinee  yon  take  an  kiteriit  in 
him)  bis  connections  were  entirely  unknown  in  these 
parts,  and  his  character  not  very  highly  eitimated,— 
(whether  from  his  manner,  or  his  conyersation,  or  some 
undefined  and  vagne  romors,  I  cannot  say,)-— it  was  con- 
sidered by  no  means  unprobable  that  he  had  decamped 
with  his  property  in  this  sudden  manner  in  order  to  save 
himself  that  tronble  of  settling  accounts  which  a  more 
seemly  and  public  method  of  departure  might  have  render- 
ed necessary.  A  man  by  the  name  of  Houseman,  with 
whom  he  was  acquainted  (a  resident  in  Enaresborough), 
declared  that  Clarke  had  borrowed  rather  a  considerable 
sum  fh>m  him,  and  did  not  scruple  openly  to  accuse  him 
of  the  evident  design  to  avoid  repajrment  A  few  more 
dark  but  utterly  grouudless  conjectures  were  atloat;  and 
since  the  closest  search,  the  minutest  inquiry,  was  em- 
ployed without  any  result^  the  supposition  that  he  might 
have  been  robbed  iMdd  murdered  was  strongly  entertained 
for  some  time ;  but  as  his  body  was  never  found,  nor  sus« 
picion  directed  against  any  particular  person,  these  con- 
jectures insensibly  died  away;  and  being  so  complete  a 
stranger  to  these  parts,  the  very  circnmstattce  of  his  dia* 
appearance  was  not  likely  to  occupy,  for  very  long,  tiie 
attention  of  that  old  gossip  the  Public,  who,  even  in  the 
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remotett  parts,  has  a  thousand  topics  to  fill  np  her  timo 
and  talk.  And  now,  sir,  I  think  yon  know  as  much  of 
tiie  particolars  of  the  case  as  any  one  In  these  parts  can 
inform  you." 

We  may  imagine  the  varions  sensations  which  this  an- 
^tisfactory  intelligence  cansed  in  the  adveutnrons  son 
of  the  lost  wanderer.  He  eontinaed  to  throw  out  addi- 
tional gaesses,  and  to  make  farther  inquiries  concerning 
a  tale  which  seemed  to  him  so  mysterious,  but  without 
effect;  and  he  had  the  mortification  to  perceire,  that  the 
shrewd  Jonas  was,  in  his  own  mind,  fully  convinced  that 
the  permanent  disappearance  of  Clarke  was  accounted 
for  only  by  the  most  dishonest  motives. 

"And,"  added  Elmore,  **I  am  confirmed  in  this  belief 
by  discovering  afterwards,  from  a  tradesman  in  York 
who  had  seen  my  cousin's  jewels,  that  those  I  had  trusted 
to  Mr.  Clarke's  hands  were  more  valuable  than  I  had 
imagined  them,  and  therefore  it  was  probably  worth  his 
while  to  make  off  with  them  as  quietly  as  possible.  He 
went  on  foot,  leaving  his  horse,  a  sorry  nag,  to  settle 
with  me  and  the  other  claimants:— 

I,  pedes  quo  te  rapiunt  et  attne  t ' "  * 

*' Heavens  I"  thought  Walter,  sinking  back  in  hia 
chair  sickened  and  disheartened,  ''wh^  a  parent,  if  the 
opinions  of  all  men  who  knew  him  be  ^e,  do  I  thus 
aealonsly  seek  to  recover!" 

*  (7o,  where  your  feet  and  fortune  take  you. 
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The  good-Datared  Elmore,  perceiving  the  nnwelcooM 
and  painfal  impression  his  aoconnt  had  produced  on  hia 
joong  gnest,  now  exerted  himself  to  remove,  or  at  least 
to  lessen  it ;  and,  turning  the  conversation  into  a  classi* 
cal  channel,  which  with  him  was  the  Lethe  to  all  cares,  he 
soon  forgot  that  Clarke  had  ever  existed,  in  expatiating 
on  the  unappreciated  excellencies  of  Propertins,  who,  to 
his  mind,  was  the  most  tender  of  all  elegiac  poets,  solely 
because  he  was  the  most  learned.  Fortunately  this  vein 
of  conversation,  however  tedious  to  Walter,  preserved 
him  from  the  necessity  of  rejoinder,  and  left  him  to  the 
quiet  enjoyment  of  his  own  gloomy  and  restless  reflec- 
tions 

At  length  the  time  touched  upon  dinner:  Elmore, 
starting  up,  ai^oumed  to  the  drawing-room,  in  order  to 
present  the  handsome  stranger  to  the  placena  uxor — 
the  pleasing  wife,  whom,  in  passing  through  the  hall,  he 
eulogized  with  an  amazing  felicity  of  diction. 

The  object  of  these  praises  was  a  tall,  meagre  lady,  in 
a  yellow  dress  carried  up  to  the  chin,  and  who  added  a 
slight  squint  to  the  charms  of  red  hair,  ill  concealed  by 
powder,  and  the  dignity  of  a  prodigiously  Ligh  nose. 
"There  is  nothing,  sir,"  said  Elmore, — "nothing,  believe 
me,  like  matrimonial  felicity.  Julia,  my  dear,  I  trust  the 
chickens  will  not  be  over-done." 

"Indeed,  Mr.  Elmore,  I  cannot  tell;  I  did  not  boil 
them." 

"Sir,"  said  Elmore,  turning  to  his  guest, "  I  do  not  know 
whether  you  will  agree  with  me,  but  I  think  a  slight  ten- 
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deocj  to  gonrmandism  is  absolutely  necessary  to  com 
plete  the  character  of  a  truly  classical  mind.  So  many 
beautiful  touches  are  there  in  the  ancient  poets — so 
many  delicate  allusions  in  history  and  in  anecdote  re- 
lating to  the  gratification  of  the  palate,  that,  if  a  man 
have  no  correspondent  sympathy  with  the  illustrious  epi- 
cures of  old,  he  is  rendered  incapable  of  enjoying  the 

most  beautiful  passages  that Oome,  sir,  the  dinner 

is  served:  — 

*Notrimii8  Uatis  moUissim*  corpora  mends,' "  "^^ 

As  they  crossed  the  hall  to  the  dining-room,  a  young 
iady,  whom  Elmore  hastily  announced  as  his  only  daugh- 
ter, appeared  descending  the  stairs,  having  evidently  re- 
tired for  the  purpose  of  re-arranging  her  attire  for  the 
conquest  of  the  stranger.  There  was  something  in  Miss 
Elmore  that  reminded  Walter  of  Ellinor,  and,  as  the 
likeness  struck  him,  he  felt,  by  the  sudden  and  involun- 
tary sigh  it  occasioned,  how  much  the  image  of  his 
eousin  had  lately  gained  ground  upon  his  heart. 

Nothing  of  any  note  occurred  during  dinner,  until  the 
appearance  of  the  second  course,  when  Elmore,  throwing 
himself  back  with  an  air  of  content,  which  signified  that 
the  first  edge  of  his  appetite  was  blunted,  observed, — 

**  Sir,  the  second  course  I  always  opine  to  be  the  more 
dignified  and  rational  part  of  a  repast, — 

•  Qaod  none  ratio  est,  impetus  ante  foit.'"f 

*  We  tiourith  9ofte$t  bodiet  at  luxuriout  banqueU, 
t  That,  vhieh  u  now  reaton,  at  firtt  was  but  denre* 
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''Ah  I  Mr.  Elmore/'  S4id  the  lady,  ^anoing  toward!  s 
brace  of  very  fiiie*pigeoBa»  ''I  oaanot  tell  job  how  veted 
I  am  at  a  miitake  of  the  gardeaer's;  job  remember  mj 
poor  pet  pigeoas^  so  attached  to  each  otiier-^  would  no% 
mix  with  the  rest— quite  an  inseparable  fnendship,  Mn 
licster-^well,  thej  were  killed^  bj  mistake,  for  a  eoBple 
of  vulgar  pigeons.  Ah !  I  could  not  touch  a  bit  of  thea> 
£or  the  world." 

''Mj  love,"  said  Elmore,  pausing,  and  with  great  so» 
lemnitj,  ''hear  how  beautiful  a  consoUtioo  is  afforded  to 
jou  in  Valerius  Mazimus:  —  'Ubi  idem  et  mazimus  et 
honestissimus  amor  est,  aliquando  prsBstat  morte  jungi 
qnam  yit&  distrai  I '  which,  being  interpreted,  means,  that 
wherever,  as  in  the  case  of  jour  pigeons,  a  thoronghlj 
high  and  sincere  affection  exists,  it  is  sometimes  better  to 
be  joined  in  death  than  divided  in  life  — Give  me  half 
the  fatter  one,  if  jou  please,  Julia." 

"Sir,"  said  Elmore,  when  the  ladies  withdrew,  "I  can- 
not tell  JOU  how  pleased  I  am  to  meet  with  a  gentleman 
so  deeplj  imbued  with  classic  lore.  I  remember,  several 
jears  ago,  before  mj  poor  cousin  died,  it  was  mj  lot^ 
when  I  visited  him  at  Enaresborough,  to  hold  some  de* 
lightful  conversations  on  learned  matters  with  a  verj 
rising  joung  scholar  who  then  resided  at  Knaresborough, 
— Engene  Aram.  Conversations  as  difi&cult  to  obtain 
as  delightfiil  to  remember,  for  he  was  exceedinglj  r^ 
served." 

"Aram!"  repeated  Walter. 
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'^Whtttl  you  Ibiow  bim  then?*-* and  where  does  he 
live  now?" 

«Ib .,  very  neikf  n|7  nnek'a  reeidencew    He  is 

eertainlj  a  femarkaUe  man/' 

''Yes,  indeed  he  promised  to  become  so.  At  the  time 
I  refer  to,  he  was  poor  to  penury,  and  haughty  as  poor; 
but  it  was  wonderful  to  note  the  iron  energy  with  wbiob 
he  pursued  his  progress  to  leajming.  Never  did  I  see  a 
youth, — at  that  time  he  was  no  more, — so  devoted  to 
knowledge  for  itself. 

'Doctrinse  pretitim  iriste  magister  habet'* 

"Metbinks,"  added  Elmore^  "I  eaa  see  him  now, 
stepiling  away  f^om  the  haunts  of  men 

Wifh  even  dt^p  and  musing  g^it,' 

.across  the  quiet  fields,  or  into  the  woods,  whence  he  waa 
certain  not  to  reappear  till  nightfall  Ah  I  he  was  a 
strange  and  solitary  being,  but  full  of  genius^  and  pro- 
mise of  bright  things  hereafter.  I  have  often  heard  since 
of  his  fame  as  a  scholar,  but  could  never  learn  where  he 
lived,  or  what  was  now  his  mode  of  life.  Is  he  yet 
married  ?  " 

"Not  yet,  I  believe:  but  he  is  not  now  so  abaolutelj 
poor  as  you  describe  him  to  have  been  then,  though  cer- 
tainly far  from  rich.'' 

''Yes,  yes,  I  remember  that  he  received  a  legacy  firom 
a  relation  shortly  before  he  left  Knaresborough.    He  h^ 

*  The  matter  hae  but  eorry  remuneration  for  hit  tmeking 
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▼ery  delicate  health  at^that  time:  has  he  grown  stronger 
with  increasing  years?'' 

**  He  does  not  comphiin  of  ill  health.  And  pray,  was 
he  then  of  the  same  anstere  and  blameless  habits  of  life 
that  he  now  professes  f" 

''Nothing  could  be  so  faolUess  as  his  character  ap* 
peared;  the  passions  of  youth — (ah  I  /  was  a  wild  fel 
low  at  his  age,)  never  seemed  to  Tentare  near  one — 

*Qaem  casto  erudit  docta  Minerva  sinu.** 

Well,  I  am  surprised  he  has  not  married.     We  schoUirs, 
sir,  fall  in  love  with  abstractions,  and  fancy  the  first 

woman  we  see  is Sir,  let  us  drink  the  ladies." 

The  next  day  Walter,  having  resolved  to  set  out  for 
Knaresborough,  directed  his  course  towards  that  town ; 
he  thought  it  yet  possible  that  he  might,  by  strict  per- 
sonal inquiry,  continue  the  clue  that  Elmore's  account ' 
had,  to  present  appearance,  broken.  The  pursuit  in 
which  he  was  engaged,  combined,  perhaps,  with  the  early 
disappointment  in  his  affections,  had  given  a  grave  and 
solemn  tone  to  a  mind  naturally  ardent  and  elastic.  His 
character  acquired  an  earnestness  and  a  dignity  from  late 
events ;  and  all  that  once  had  been  hope  within  him,  deep- 
ened into  thought  As  now,  on  a  gloomy  and  clouded  day, 
he  pursued  his  course  along  a  bleak  and  melancholy 
road,  his  mind  was  filled  with  that  dark  presentiment-^ 
that  shadow  from  the  coming  event,  which  superstition 
believes  the  herald  of  the  more  tragic  discoveries  or  the 

*  Whom  wis$  Minerva  taught  with  ho9om  €haiii. 
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more  fearful  incidents  of  life:  he  felt  steeled  and  pre^ 
pared  for  some  dread  dinoumenif  to  a  journey  to  which 
the  hand  of  Providence  seemed  to  conduct  his  steps ;  and 
he  looked  on  the  shroud  that  Time  casts  over  all  beyond 
the  present  moment  with  the  same  intense  and  painful 
resolve,  with  which,  in  the  tragic  representations  of  life, 
we  await  the  drawing  up  of  the  curtain  before  the  last 
act,  which  contains  the  catastrophe,  that,  while  wo  long, 
we  half  shudder  to  behold. 

Meanwhile,  in  following  the  adventures  of  Walter 
Lester,  we  have  greatly  outstripped  the  progress  of 
events  at  Orassdale,  and  thither  we  now  retom. 

IL— »  • 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

ARAMlS  BSPABTUKS.  —  MADSLtinB.  ~  JO^AOdtS^tiZff  Of 
SJUrriBCBNT  NATURAL  IN  LOT& — llA1»BLrN)S'i9  DfiTTSH.— i- 
WALTEB'a — THB  WAUL. — TWO  XVKt  DURBBNT  VOh 
SONS,  TET  BOTH  INBfATES  OF  THS  SAME  OOUNTKT  YSr 
LAQE. — THE  HUMORS  OF  LIFE,  AND  ITS  DARK  PASSlONi^ 
AlUi  FbUNi)  IN  JUXTAPOSrriON  eyebtwhebe. 


**  Her  thouglits  as  pore  m  the  ehaste  morning's  breath. 
When  from  the  Nighf a  ooU  arms  it  creeps  awaf. 
Were  clothed  in  words." 

Detraction  Excerated^  hy  Sib  J.  SucKUiro. 

"Urtic8B  proxima  Sflope  rosa  est."* — Ovid. 

"You  positively  leave  us  then  to-day,  Engenef "  said 
the  squire. 

"Indeed,''  answered  Aram,  "I  hear  from  my  creditor 
(now  no  longer  so,  thanks  to  you,)  that  my  relation  is  s^ 
dangerously  ill,  that,  if  I  have  any  wish  to  see  her  allve^ 
I  have  not  an  hour  to  lose.  It  is  the  last  surviving  rela 
tive  I  have  in  the  world." 

"  I  can  say  no  more,  then,"  rejoined  the  squire,  shra| 
ging  his  shoulders.     "When  do  you  expect  to  return?" 

"At  least,  before  the  day  fixed  for  the  wedding,' 
answered  Aram,  with  a  grave  and  melancholy  smile. 

*  Thi  rote  it  often  nearett  to  the  neitle. 
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''Weill  cfM  jOQ  find  time,  think  jroii,  to  call  at  thm 
lodging  in  which  mj  nephew  proposed  to  take  np  hia 
abode, — my  old  lodging; — I  will  gire  j<m  the  address, 
•^and  inquire  if  Walter  has  been  heard  of  there:  I  oon-» 
fees  that  I  feel  considerable  alarm  on  his  aocoont.  Since 
that  short  and  hurried  lettet  that  I  read  to  jou,  I  haie 
heard  nothing  of  hhn." 

''Yon  maf  rely  on  mj  ledng  him  if  in  Lottdoui  and 
faithfully  reporting  to  yon  all  that  I  can  learn  towards 
remoTing  your  aniiety.'' 

"I  do  net  doubt  it;  no  heart  is  so  kind  as  yours,  En« 
gene.  You  will  not  depart  without  reoeiriag  the  addi> 
tional  sum  you  are  entitled  to  daim  firom  me,  since  yoa 
think  it  may  be  useful  to  you  in  London,  should  you  find 
a  farorable  opportunity  of  increaeing  yoor  annuity.  And 
now  I  will  no  longer  detain  you  from  taking  your  leare 
of  MadeHne.'' 

The  plausible  story  which  Aram  had  inrented,  of  the 
illness  and  appi^oaching  death  of  his  last  living  relation, 
was  readily  befiered  by  the  simple  family  to  whom  it  was 
told ;  and  Madeline  herself  cheeked  k«  tears,  that  she 
might  not,  for  his  sake,  sadden  a  departure  that  seemed 
ktcTitable^  Aram  acctvdingly  repaired  to  London  that 
day;  the  one  that  followed  the  night  which  witnessed  his 
ieaiM  visit  to  the  Deril's  Orag. 

It  is  precisely  at  this  part  of  my  history  that  I  love  to 
pause  for  a  mooient;  a  sort  of  breathing  fntenral  be** 
'iweea  the  eloud  that  has  been  long  gatheifag,  and  the 
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ttorni  that  if  sboitt  to  burst  And  this  interral  is  noi 
wtthoDt  its  fLeetmg  gletm  of  quiet  and  hohr  sonshine. 

It  was  Madeline's  first  absence  from  her  lorer  sinee 
their  tows  had  plighted  them  to  each  other;  and  that 
first  absence,  when  softened  by  so  manj  hopes  as  smiled 
npon  her,  is  perhaps  one  of  the  most  touching  passages 
in  the  history  of  a  woman's  lore.  It  is  marrellous  how 
many  things,  unheeded  before,  suddenly  become  dear. 
She  then  feels  what  a  power  of  consecration  there  was  in 
the  mere  presence  of  the  one  belored ;  the  spot  he  touch* 
ed,  the  book  he  read,  hare  become  a  part  of  him — are 
no  longer  inanimate— are  inspired,  and  hare  a  being  and 
a  Toice.  And  the  heart,  too,  soothed  in  disooTcring  so 
many  new  treasures,  and  opening  so  delightful  a  world 
of  memory,  b  not  yet  acquainted  with  that  weariness-^ 
that  sense  of  exhaustion  and  solitude,  which  are  the  true 
pains  of  absence,  and  belong  to  the  absence,  not  of  hope 
but  regret 

"You  are  cheerful,  dear  Madeline,''  said  Ellinor, 
« though  you  did  not  think  it  possible,  and  he  not  here  1 " 

"I  am  occupied,^  replied  Madeline,  ''in  discovering 
bow  much  I  lored  him." 

We  do  wrong  when  we  censure  a  certain  ezaggera* 
tion  in  the  sentiments  of  those  who  love.  True  passion 
is  necessarily  heightened  by  its  very  ardor  to  an  deration 
that  seems  extravagant  only  to  those  who  cannot  feel  it 
The  lofty  language  of  a  hero  is  a  part  of  his  character; 
without  that  largeness  of  idea,  he  had  not  been  a  hero. 
With  love,  it  is  the  same  as  with  glory :  what  comm< 
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ninds  would  call  natnral  ia  sentimeDty  merely  because  it 
is  homely,  is  not  natural,  except  to  tamed  affections. 
That  is  a  very  poor,  nay,  a  very  coarse,  love,  in  which 
the  imagination  makes  not  the  greater  part  And  the 
Frenchman,  who  censured  the  love  of  his  mistress  because 
it  was  so  mixed  with  the  imagination,  quarrelled  with 
the  body  for  the  soul  which  inspired  and  preserved  it. 

Yet  we  do  not  say  that  Madeline  was  so  possessed  by 
the  confidence  of  her  love,  that  she  did  not  admit  the 
intrusion  of  a  single  doubt  or  fear.  When  she  recalled 
the  frequent  gloom  and  moody  fitfulness  of  her  lover — 
his  strange  and  mysterious  communings  with  self — the 
sorrow  which,  at  times,  as  on  that  Sabbath  eve  when  he 
wept  upon  her  bosom,  appeared  suddenly  to  come  upon 
a  nature  so  calm  and  stately,  and  without  a  visible  cause ; 
when  she  recalled  all  these  symptoms  of  a  heart  now  at 
rest,  it  was  not  possible  for  her  to  reject  altogether  a 
certain  vague  and  dreary  apprehension.  Nor  did  she 
herself,  although  to  Ellinor  she  so  affected,  ascribe  this 
cloudiness  and  caprice  of  mood  merely  to  the  result  of 
a  solitary  and  meditative  life ;  she  attributed  them  to  the 
influence  of  an  early  grief,  perhaps  linked  with  the  affec- 
tions, and  did  not  doubt  that  at  one  day  or  another  sht 
should  learn  the  secret  As  for  remorse — the  memory 
of  any  former  sin, — a  life  so  austerely  blameless,  a  disposi- 
tion so  prompt  to  the  activity  of  good,  and  so  enamour- 
ed of  its  beauty — a  mind  so  cultivated,  a  temper  so 
gentle,  and  a  heart  so  easily  moved — all  would  have 

forbidden,  to  natures  far  more  suspicious  than  Madeline^ 
9* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


100  Blf«BIIE    ABAM. 

the  conception  of  snch  a  tbongbt.  And  so,  with  m 
patient  gladness,  though  not  withoat  some  miztvre  of 
anxiety,  she  suffered  herself  to  glide  onward  to  a  fntnre, 
which,  come  dond,  come  shine,  was,  she  belieTed  at 
least,  to  be  shared  with  him. 

On  looking  orer  the  Tarions  papers  from  which  I 
liave  woren  this  tale,  I  find  a  letter  from  Madeline  to 
Aram,  dated  at  this  time.  The  characters,  traced  in  the 
delicate  and  fair  Italian  hand  coveted  at  that  period, 
are  fading,  and  in  one  part  wholly  obliterated  by  time ; 
bat  there  seems  to  me  so  much  of  what  is  genuine  in  the 
heart's  beantifol  romance  in  this  effusion,  that  I  will  lay 
t  before  the  reader  without  adding  or  altering  a  word :  — - 

"Thank  you — thank  you,  dearest  Eugene! — I  hav« 
received,  then,  the  first  letter  you  ever  wrote  me.  I  can- 
not tell  you  how  strange  it  seemed  to  me,  and  how  agi- 
tated I  felt,  on  seeing  it;  more  so,  I  think,  than  if  it  had 
been  yourself  who  had  returned.  However,  when  the 
first  delight  of  reading  it  faded  away,  I  found  that  it  had 
not  made  me  so  happy  as  it  ought  to  have  done — as  I 
thought  at  first  it  had  done.  You  seem  sad  and  melan- 
choly ;  a  certain  nameless  gloom  appears  to  me  to  hang 
over  your  whole  letter.  It  affects  my  spirits — why  I 
know  not — and  my  tears  fall  even  while  I  read  the  assu- 
rances of  your  unaltered,  unalterable  love :  and  yet  this 
assurance  your  Madeline — vain  girl  I — never  for  a  mo* 
ment  disbelieves.  I  have  often  read  and  often  heard  of 
the  distiust  and  jealousy  that  accompany  lore;  but  I 
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lliiii«  ihat  hvlA  a  lore  mast  be  a  volgar  and  low  seati* 
Blent  To  me  there  seems  a  religiou  in  love,  and  its  very 
fonndcbJon  is  in  faith.  Too  saj,  dearest,  that  the  noise 
and  stir  of  the  great  eitj  oppress  and  weary  yon  eren 
more  ti^an  yon  had  expected.  Ton  say  those  harsh 
faces,  in  which  basiness,  and  care,  and  avarice,  and  ambi« 
lion,  write  tkw  lineaments,  are  wholly  mn^miliar  to  yon ; 
yon  tnm  aside  to  armd  them;  yon  wrap  yonrself  np  in 
yonr  splitary  feelings  of  aversioa  to  those  yon  see,  and 
you  call  npon  those  not  present — upon  yonr  Madeline  I 
And  wonld  that  yonr  Madeline  w«re  with  yon  1  It  seems 
to  m«-T-*  perhaps  yon  will  smile  when  I  say  this — that  I 
alone  (^u  understand  yon— *I  alone  can  read  your  heart 
and  yonr  emotions;  and,  ohl  dearest  Eugene,  that  I 
eoald  read  f^o  enough  of  yonr  past  history  to  know  all 
that  has  oast  so  habitual  a  shadow  over  that  lofty  heart 
and  that  calm  and  profound  nature  I  Tou  smile  when  I 
ask  yon;  but  sometimes  yon  sigh, — and  the  sigh  pleases 
and  soothes  me  better  than  the  smile,  »»»»»» 
«We  have  heard  nothing  more  of  Walter,  and  my 
^ther  contiQaes  to  be  seriously  alarmed  about  him. 
Tour  account,  too,  corroborates  that  alarm.  It  is 
strange  that  he  has  not  yet  visited  London,  and  that  you 
pan  obtain  no  clue  of  him.  He  is  evidently  still  in 
search  of  his  lost  parent,  and  following  some  obscure 
and  uncertain  track.  Poor  Walter!  God  speed  him  I 
The  singular  fate  of  his  father,  and  the  many  oonjectures 
respecting  him,  have,  I  believe,  preyed  on  Walter's  min  1 
more  than  he  acknowledged.    Bllinor  found  a  paper  in 
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his  o^oset^  where  we  had  occasion  to  search  the  ether 
day  for  somethiDg  belonging  to  my  fJEtther,  which  was 
scribbled  with  all  the  varioiis  fragments  of  gness  or  infor* 
mation  concerning  mj  nnde,  obtained  from  time  to  time, 
and  interspersed  with  some  remarks  by  Walter  himself 
that  affected  roe  strangely.  It  seems  to  have  been,  from 
early  childhood,  the  one  desire  of  my  coosin  to  discorer 
his  father's  &te.  Perhaps  the  discovery  may  be  already 
made; — perhaps  my  long-lost  nncle  may  yet  be  present 
at  onr  wedding. 

**  Yon  ask  me,  Engene,  if  I  still  pnrsne  my  botanical 
researches?  Sometimes  I  do;  bnt  the  flower  now  has 
no  fragrance,  and  the  herb  no  secret,  that  I  care  for; 
and  astronomy,  which  yon  had  Jnst  begun  to  teach  me, 
pleases  me  more;  the  flowers  charm  me  when  yon  ar^ 
present:  but  the  stars  speak  to  me  of  yon  in  absence 
Perhaps  it  would  not  be  so,  had  I  lored  a  being  less 
exalted  than  yon.  Erery  one, — even  my  father,  even 
Ellinor,  smile  when  they  obserre  how  incessantly  I  think 
of  you — how  utterly  you  hare  become  all  in  all  to  me. 
I  conld  not  tell  this  to  you,  though  I  write  it:  is  it  not 
strange  that  letters  should  be  more  faithftil  than  the 
tongue  f  And  eren  your  letter,  moumfal  as  it  is,  seems 
to  mc  kinder,  and  dearer,  and  more  full  of  yourself,  than, 
with  all  the  magic  of  your  language/  and  the  silrer 
sweetness  of  your  roice,  your  spoken  w<»ds  are.  1  walk* 
<$d  by  your  house  yesterday;  the  windows  were  ciosed; 
there  was  a  strange  abr  of  lifelessness  and  dejection  about 
it     Do  you  remember  the  evening  in  which  I  first  Anter* 
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ed  that  bonsef  Do  yon — or,  rather,  is  there  one  hoar 
in  which  it  is  not  present  to  yon  ?  For  me,  I  lire  in  tho 
past, — it  is  the  present  (which  is  withoat  you)  in  which 
I  hare  no  life.  I  passed  into  the  little  garden,  that  with 
your  own  hand  you  have  planted  for  me,  and  filled  with 
flowers.  Ellinor  was  with  me,  and  she  saw  my  lips  move. 
She  asked  me  what  I  was  saying  to  myself.  I  would  not 
tell  her;  —  I  was  praying  for  you,  my  kind,  my  beloved 
Eugene.  I  was  praying  for  the  happiness  of  your  future 
years, — praying  that  I  might  requite  your  love.  When- 
ever I  feel  the  most,  I  am  the  most  inciinei  to  prayer. 
Sorrow,  joy,  tenderness,  all  emotion,  lift  up  my  heart  to 
Ood.  And  what  a  delicious  overflow  of  the  heart  is 
prayer  1  When  I  am  with  you — and  I  feel  that  yon  lore 
me — my  happiness  would  be  painful,  if  there  were  no 
God  whom  I  might  bless  for  its  excess.  Do  those  who 
ftelieve  not  love? — have  they  deep  emotion's? — can  they 
feel  truly — devotedly?  Why,  when  I  talk  thus  to  you, 
do  yon  always  answer  me  with  that  chilling  and  mournful 
smile?  Yon  would  rest  religion  only  on  reason, — as 
well  limit  love  to  the  reason  also  I— what  were  eitl>er 
without  the  feelings? 

"When — when — ^when  will  you  return?  I  think  I 
love  yon  now  more  than  ever.  I  think  I  have  more 
courage  to  tell  you  so.  So  many  things  I  have  to  say, — 
so  many  events  to  relate.  For  what  is  not  an  event  to 
us?  the  least  incident  that  has  happened  to  either;-^ 
th«  very  fadmg  of  a  flower,  if  you  have  worn  it^  is  a 
whole  history  to  me. 
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"Ad^n,  God  bless  jon;  Odd  reward  you ;  CM  keep 
your  heart  with  Him,  dearest,  dearest  Eageiie.  And 
may  yon  erery  day  know  better  aad  better  how  utterly 
you  are  lo?ed  by  yoor 

The  epistle  to  which  Lester  referred,  as  received  from 
Walter,  was  one  written  on  the  day  of  his  escape  from 
h/Lr.  Pertinax  Mlgrare,  a  short  note  rather  than  letter, 
which  ran  as  follows:  — 

^'Mt  dbab  TTkcoji, 

*^1  have  met  with  an  accident,  which  confined  me  to 
my  bed;  a  rencontre,  nideed,  with  the  knights  of  the 
read ;  nothing  sedons  (so  do  not  be  alarmed  1)  though 
the  doctor  would  fun  have  made  it  so.  I  am  jurt  about 
to  reoommeoce  my  jonmey^  h^t  not  towards  London; 
on  the  contrary,  n<»rthward. 

**1  have,  partly  through  the  informatioft  of  jxmr  eld 
friend,  Mr«  Conrtlaad,  partly  by  accident,  fomd  what  I 
hope  may  prove  a  due  to  the  fate  of  my  £atfaer.  I  am 
now  departiag  to  pot  this  hope  to  the  issue.  More  I 
would  fain  say;  but,  lest  the  expeotetioB  should  prove 
fallacious,  I  wiH  noit  dwell  on  cinnunstanoes  which  would, 
in  t^at  case,  only  create  ie  you  a  disappointmeot  similar 
to  my  own.  Only  this  take  with  you,  that  my  fiather^i 
proverbial  good  lack  seems  to  ha^e  visited  him  since 
your  latest  news  of  his  fate;  a  legacy,  though  not  a 
large  one,  awaited  his  return  to  England  from  India: 
but  see  if  I  am  not  growing  prolix  already;—^!  must 
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BO  I)  of  a  fall  surprise  I 

''  Ood  blees  joa,  mj  dear  niHsle  I  I  write  ia  spirits  and 
hope.    Kindest  love  to  idl  at  home. 

'*  Walter  Lssteb. 

"P.  S.  Tell  Bllinor  that  my  bitterest  misfortune,  in  the 
adventur.  I  have  referred  to,  was  to  be  robbed  of  her 
purse.  Will  she  knit  me  another?  By  the  way,  I  en- 
countered Sir  Peter  Hales :  such  an  open-hearted,  gene- 
rous fellow  as  you  said  I    'thereby  hangs  a  tale.'" 

This  letter,  which  provoked,  all  the  cariosity  of  our 
little  eiccle,  made  then  anxiously  look  forward  to  every 
poet  for  additional  ezplaqation,  bat  that  explanation 
came  not;  and  they  were  forced  to  console  themselves 
with  the  evident  exhilaration  under  which  Walter  wrote, 
and  the  probai^e  supposition  that  he  delayed  further 
information  until  it  eonld  be  aaaple  and  satisfactory. 
''Knights  of  the  road,"  quoth  Lester,  one  day;  ''I  won- 
der if  they  were  any  of  the  gang  that  have  just  visited 
OS.  WeH,  but,  poor  boy  1  he  does  not  say  whether  he 
hits  any  money  kft :  yet  if  he  were  short  of  the  gold,  he 
would  be  very  unlike  bis  father  (or  his  uncle,  for  that 
matter)  had  he  forgotten  to  enlarge  on  that  subject^  how- 
ever brief  Jipon  others.'^ 

''Probably,^'  said  SUinor,  'Hhe  corporal  carried  the 
main  sum  aboit  him  in  those  weU-stuffed  saddle-bags, 
and  it  was  (mly  the  purse  that  Walter  had  about  his  per< 
•on  that  wai  stolen;  and  it  is  clear  that  the  corporal 
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escaped,  m  he  mentionfl  nothing  abont  that  ezoelleal 
personage. " 

''A  shrewd  gaess,  Nell;  bnt  praj,  why  shonld  Walter 
carry  the  parse  aboai  him  so  carefhlly  f  Ah,  yon  blush: 
well,  will  you  knit  him  another  f" 

**  Pshaw,  papa  1  Good-by ;  I  am  going  to  gather  yoo 
a  nosegay." 

But  Ellinor  was  seized  with  a  sndden  fit  of  industry^ 
and,  somehow  or  other,  she  grew  fonder  of  knitting  than 
ever. 

The  neighborhood  was  now  tranqnil  and  at  peace ;  the 
nightly  depredators  tha^  had  infested  the  green  valleys 
of  Orassdale  were  heard  of  no  more;  it  seemed  a  sadden 
iDcnrsioQ  of  fraad  and  crime,  which  was  too  unnataral  to 
the  character  of  the  spot  invaded  to  do  more  than  to 
terrify  and  to  disappear.  The  trtidUur  dies  die;  the 
serene  steps  of  one  calm  day  chasing  another  retamed, 
and  the  past  alarm  was  only  remembered  as  a  tempting 
sabject  of  gossip  to  the  villagers,  and  (at  the  Hall)  a 
theme  of  ealogiam  on  the  coarage  of  Sagene  Aram. 

"It  is  a  lovely  day,"  said  Lester  to  his  daughters,  as 
they  sat  at  the  window;  '*come,  girls,  get  your  bonnets, 
and  let  as  take  a  walk  into  the  village." 

''And  meet  the  postman,"  said  Ellinor,  archly. 

"Tes,"  rejoined  Madeline,  in  the  same  vein,  bat  in  a 
whisper  that  Lester  might  not  hear:  "for  who  knows  bot 
that  we  may  have  a  letter  from  Walter?" 

How  prettily  sounds  such  raillery  on  virgin  lips  I  No, 
no ;  nothing  on  earth  is  so  lovely  as  the  confidence  be- 
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Iween  two  happy  sisters,  who  have  no  secrets  bat  thoM 
of  a  gaileless  love  to  rereal  I 

As  thej  strolled  into  the  village  they  were  met  by 
Peter  Dealtry,  who  was  slowly  riding  home  on  a  large  • 
ass,  which  carried  himself  and  his  panniers  to  the  neigh« 
boring  market  in  a  more  qniet  and  Inznrioas  indolence 
of  action  than  would  the  harsher  motions  of  the  equine 
species. 

''A  fine  day,  Peter;  and  what  news  at  market?"  said 
Lester. 

"Com  high,  hay  dear,  your  honor,"  replied  the  clerk. 

"Ah,  I  suppose  so;  a  good  time  to  sell  ours,  Peter: 
we  must  see  about  it  on  Saturday.    But  pray,  have  you    ■ 
heard  any  thing  from  the  corporal  since  his  departure? " 

"Not  I,  your  honor,  not  I;   though  I  think  as  he 

might  have  given  us  a  line,  if  it  was  only  to  thank  me 

for  my  care  of  his  cat;  but — 

**Tbem  as  comes  to  go  to  roam, 
Thinks  slight  of  they  as  sUyt  at  home.' " 

"A  notable  distich,  Peter;  your  own  composition,  I 
warrant" 

"  Mine  I  Lord  love  your  honor,  I  has  no  genius,  but  I 
has  memory ;  and  when  them  ere  beautiful  lines  of  poet- 
ry-like comes  into  my  head  they  stays  there,  and  stays 
till  they  pops  out  at  my  tongue  like  a  bottle  of  ginger- 
beer.     I  do  loves  poetry,  sir,  'specially  the  sacred." 

"We  know  it, — we  know  it." 

"For  there  be  summut  in  it,"  continued  the  clerks 
'^  which  smooths  a  man's  heart  like  a  clothes-brush,  wipes 
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awaj  tiie  dmt  and  dirt,  and  8et9  idl  the  sap  right:  aad  1 
thinks  as  how  'tis  what  a  ckrk  of  tha  pariA  DQghl  ta 
•iady,  your  hoqor." 
''Notliiug  battor;  jon  speak  like  an  orMle.^ 
^'Now,  sir,  there  be  the  eorpoml,  bonesl  mw^  what 
thinks  himself  mighty  clever, — bnt  he  hM  bo  soul  for 
▼arse.  Loid  love  ye,  to  see  the  flukes  he  makes  wb^n  I 
tells  him  a  hymn  or  so ;  tis  qnite  wicked,  yonr  honorr^ 
for  that^  what  the  heathen  did,  as  yoia  well  kn^w,  9ur. 

'And  when  I  does  disoonrse  of  things 
Most  hgljr  «•  their  tiTbe^ 
What  doe9  ihej  dp? — the^  mocks  at  me, 
And  makes  my  harp  a  gibe.*' 

Tfs  w>%  what  /  oalto  pretty,  Miss  EIHnor.^ 

"Cctrtainly  not^  Peter;  I  wonder,  wijth  yenr  talents 
for  rers^,  you  a#ver  indnige  a  Httfe  in  satire  ii«ga|yist  sncji 
perverse  taste." 

"Satire  I  what's  that?   01^,  I  knows;  what  they  writes 

in  elections.  Why,  miss,  mayhap- "  here  Peter  paused, 

And  winked  signifii^aii^ly — ''b^t  the  ^rporal's  a  passion- 
ate man,  who  knows:  bnt  I  could  so  sting  him.-n-Aha! 
we^  see,  we'll  see.  Po  yon  know,  yonr  honor/' — here 
Peter  altered  bis  air  to  one  of  serious  importance,  as  |f 
about  to  iB»pert  a  jnost  aagaeious  coqjetctnre,  ''I  th^i 
there  be  one  rea«son  why  <^  c<»poFal  has  not  wd^ip  tio 
me." 

"And  what's  that,  Peter?" 

"'Caaae,  year  bonor^  he's  Earned  of  his  wijti^g:  I 
faney  as  how  bis  spelliig  is  no  better  than  it  sbauW  be. 
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«^1nit  mum'^  th«  word.  You  feef,  joar  honor/ the  eor« 
pof  ftps  got  a  tarn  for  conrersation-like ;  he  bo  a  mightv 
fine  talker,  Burelyl  hot  ke  be  dij  of  the  pen ;  'tis  not 
^▼erj  man  what  talk^  biggest  what's  the  best  s^ollard  at 
bottom.  Why,  there's  the  newspaper  I  saw  in  the  mar« 
ket  (for  I  always  sees  the  newspaper  once  a- week)  saja 
ft*  bow  eome  of  them  great  epeako's  in  the  parliament 
bouse  are  no  better  than  ninnies  when  thej  gets  upon  pa- 
per ;  and  that's  tbe  corporaTs  case  I  sisptct :  I  suppose 
as  bow  thej  can't  spell  all  them  ere  long  words  thej 
make  use  on*  For  my  part,  I  thtnke  there  be  mortal  de- 
sate  (deceit)  like  in  that  ere  public  speaking;  for  I 
koows  how  far  a  loud  voice  and  a  bold  face  goes,  even  in 
buying  a  cow,  your  honor ;  and  I  'm  afraid  the  country's 
greatly  bubbled  in  that  ere  particklar;  for  if  a  man  can't 
write  down  ck^rly  what  ke  means  for  to  say,  I  does  not 
thinks  as  how  he  knows  what  he  means  when  he  goes  for 
to  speak  1^ 

This  speech**- quite  a  moral  expo^tion  ftom  Peter, 
And,  doubtless,  inspired  by  his  risft  to  market — for  what 
wisdom  cannot  come  from  intercourse?— ^ our  good  publi- 
can delivered  wi^  especial  soiemnity,  giving  a  huge 
thump  on  the  sides  of  his  ass  as  he  concluded. 

**UpoB  my  word,  Peter,"  aaid  Lester,  laughing,  "you 
have  gsown  quite  a  Solomon;  and,  instead  of  a  clerk, 
yoQ  ought  to  be  a  Justiee  of  the  peace  at  the  least ;  and, 
indeed,  I  must  say  that  I  think  you  shine  more  in  the 
capacity  of  a  lecturer  than  in  that  of  a  soldier." 

''  'Tie  not  for  a  clerk  of  the  perish  to  have  too  great  a 
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knack  at  the  weapons  of  the  flesh/'  said  Peter,  sanetl 
moniooslj,  and  turning  aside  to  conceal  a  slight  conAi* 
sion  at  the  nnlnckj  reminiscence  of  his  warlike  exploits; 
"but  lanky  sir,  eren  as  to  that,  why,  we  has  frightened 
all  the  robbers  awaj  What  wonld  yon  hare  ns  do 
more  ?  " 

"Upon  my  word,  Peter,  you  say  right;  and  now,  good 
day.  tYonr  wife'b  well,  I  hope  f  And  Jacobina  (is  not 
that- the  cat's  name?)  in  high  health  and  favor?" 

"Hem,  hem  I  why,  to  be  sure,  the  cat's  a  good  cat; 
but  she  steals  Ooody  Traman's  cream  as  Ooody  sets  for 
butter  reg'larly  every  night." 

"  Oh  1  you  must  cure  her  of  that,"  said  Lester,  smiling. 
"I  hope  that's  the  worst  fault." 

"Why,  your  gardener  do  say,"  replied  Peter,  reluc- 
tantly, "as  how  she  goes  arter  the  pheasants  in  Oopse- 
hole." 

"The  deuce!"  cried  the  squire:  "that  will  never  do: 
she  must  be  shot,  Peter,  she  must  be  shot.  My  phea- 
sants I  my  best  preserves!  and  poor  Goody  Truman's 
cream,  too!  a  perfect  devil!  Look  to  it,  Peter;  if. I 
hear  any  complaints  again,  Jacobina  is  done  for. — What 
'  are  you  laughing  at,  Nell?" 

"Well,  go  thy  ways  Peter,  for  a  shrewd  man  and  a 
clever  man ;  it  is  not  every  one  who  could  so  suddenly 
have  elicited  my  father's  compassion  for  Ooody  Trumanli 
cream." 

"Pooh!"  said  the  squire:  "a  pheasant's  a  serious 
thing,  child ;  but  vou  women  dont  understand  matters  ^ 
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Tbej  had  now  crossed  through  the  yilkge  into  the 
fields,  and  were  slowly  sauntering  by 

.    "Hedge-row  elms  on  hillocks  green," 

when,  seated  under  a  stunted  pollard,  they  came  suddenly 
on  the  ill-favored  person  of  Dame  Darkmans.  She  sat 
bent  (with  her  elbows  on  her  knees,  and  her  hands  sup- 
porting her  chin),  looking  up  to  the  clear  autumnal  sky; 
and  as  they  approached,  she  did  not  stir,  or  testify  by 
sign  or  glance  that  she  even  perceired  them. 

There  is  a  certain  kind-hearted  sociability  of  temper 
that  you  see  sometimes  among  country  gentlemen,  espe- 
cially not  of  the  highest  rank,  who  knowing,  and  looked 
up  to  by,  every  one  immediately  around  them,  acquire 
the  habit  of  accosting  all  they  meet — a  habit  as  painful 
for  them  to  break,  as  it  was  painful  for  poor  Rousseau  to 
be  asked  ''how  he  did"  by  an  apple-woman.  And  the 
kind  old  squire  could  not  pass  even  Goody  Darkmans 
(coming  thus  abruptly  upon  her)  without  a  salutation. 

''AH  alone,  dame,  enjoying  the  fine  weather f — that's 
right     And  how  fares  it  with  you?" 

The  old  woman  turned  round  her  dark  and  bleared 
eyes,  but  without  moving  limb  or  posture. 

"'Tis  well-nigh  winter  now;  'tis  not  easy  for  poor 
folks  to  fare  weU  at  this  time  o'year.  Where  be  we  to 
get  the  firewood  and  the  clothing,  and  the  dry  bread, 
carse  it  I  and  the  drop  o' stuff  that's  to  keep  out  the  cold« 
Ah  1  it's  fine  for  you  to  ask  how  we  does,  and  the  daya 
l^hortening,  and  the  air  sharpening." 
10*  2a 
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''Well,  ckme,  Ai^l  I  Mod  to  *  ♦  ^t"  "^  for  a  warm  deak 
for  youf"  said  M^deU&Q, 

"Hoi  thankye,  young  lady — thankye  kindly,  and  I'fi 
wear  it  at  your  widding,  for  they  says  you  be  going  to 
|it  manrifd  to  the  laroed  ma«  ymiuler.  Wish  ye  well, 
ma'am;  wjsh  ye  well" 

And  ibe  old  bag  grianed  as  she  vttered  this  benedic* 
(ion,  that  aowided  ou  her  lips  like  tJie  Lord's  Prayer  on 
^  witch's;  which  coayerts  the  derotion  to  i|  edme.  and 
the  prayer  lo  a  eiirse. 

"  Y^'re  very  winsome,  yoang  lady,"  ^e  continued,  eye 
ing  Madetine's  tall  aad  rounded  figure  from  head  to  foot 
"Yes,  Tery;  boi  I  was  as  bonny  as  you  once,  and  if  you 
Uves-^iQind  thal^-^^fair  and  happy  as  you  stand  now, 
yoi^'U  be  as  withered,  and  foul^faeed,  and  wretched  as 
ine,  Hal  ha  I  I  lores  to  look  on  young  folk,  and  think 
o'that  B«t  mayhap  ye  wont  live  to  be  old**-more's  the 
pity  I  for  ye  might  be  a  widow,  and  childless,  and  a  lone 
'oman,  as  I  be;  if  you  frcre  to  see  sixty:  an'  wouldn't 
that  be  nice  f^^ ha  I  ha  I -^  much  pleasure  ye'd  hare  in 
the  fine  weather  then,  and  in  other  people's  fine  speech- 
ea^eh?" 

"Gome,  dame/'  said  Lester,  with  a  cloud  on  his  benign 
brow,  ^this  talk  is  ungrateful  to  me,  and  disrespectful  to 
Miss  Lester;  it  is  not  the  way  to " 

"HoutI"  interrupted  the  old  woman;  "I  begs  pardon, 
sir,  if  I  offended-^ I  begs  pardon,  young  lady:  'tis  my 
way,  poor  old  soul  that  I  be.   And  you  meant  me  kindly 
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and  X  would  not  h%  nndril,  now  yo«  are  agoing  to  gifo 
me  a  bonny  cloak;  and  what  color  ihall  it  be?" 

•'Why,  what  color  wonld  yon  like  best,  daine--tred?" 

"Red  I  no  I  like  a  gypsy-qnean,  indeed  I  Betidea, 
they  all  has  red  cloaks  in  the  village,  yander.  No ;  a 
haod9ome  dwpk  grey,  or  a  gay,  cheersome  black,  an'  then 
rU  dance  in  movning  at  yonr  wedding,  yonag  lady ;  and 
that's  what  yell  like.  Bnt  what  ha'  ye  done  with  the 
merry  bridegroom,  ma'am  f  Oone  away,  I  hear.  Ah, 
ye'U  have  a  happy  life  on  it,  with  a  gentleman  like  him. 
I  never  seed  him  laugh  once.  Why  does  not  he  hire  me 
as  yonr  sarvant;  wonld  not  I  be  a  (hvorite,  thin?  I'd 
stand  OB  the  thrishold,  and  give  ye  good  morrow  every 
day.  Oh  I  it  does  me  a  deal  of  good  to  say  a  blessing 
to  them  as  be  yonnger  and  gayer  than  me.  Madge 
Darkman's  blessing  I     Och  I  what  a  thing  to  wish  for  I  '^ 

"Well,  good  day,  mother,"  said  Lester,  moving  on. 

"Stay  a  bit,  stay  a  bit,  sir;  has  ye  any  commands, 
miss,  yander,  at  Master  Aram's?  His  old  'oman's  a 
gossip  of  mine;  we  were  yonng  togither:  and  the  lads 
ilid  not  know  which  to  like  the  best.  So  we  often  meets 
and  talks  of  the  old  times.  I  be  going  np  there  now* 
Och  I  I  hope  I  shall  be  asked  to  the  widding.  And 
what  a  nice  month  to  wid  in !  Novimber,  Novimber, 
that's  the  merry  month  for  me!  Bnt  His  cold — bitter 
cold  too.  Well,  good  day,  good  day.  Ay,"  continued 
the  hag«  as  Lester  and  the  sisters  moved  on,  "ye  all  goes 
and  throws  niver  a  look  behind.  Ye  despises  the  poor 
in  yonr  hearts.     Bnt  the  poor  will  have  their  day.    Och  I 
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an'  I  Wish  ye  were  all  dead,  dead,  dead,  an'  I  dancing  in 
mj  boDoy  black  cloak  abont  yoar  graves;  for  ant  all 
mine  dead,  cold,  cold,  rotting,  and  one  kind  and  rich  man 
might  ha'  saved  them  all?'' 

Thns  mumbling,  the  wretched  creature  looked  aft^r 
the  father  and  his  daughters,  as  thej  wound  onward,  till 
her  dim  eyes  caught  them  no  longer;  and  then,  drawing 
her  rags  round  her,  she  rose,  and  struck  into  the  oppo- 
site path  that  led  to  Aram's  house. 

<<I  hope  that  hag  will  be  no  c<mstant  visitor  at  your 
future  residence,  Madeline,"  said  the  younger  sist^,  "it 
would  be  like  a  blight  on  the  air." 

"And  if  we  could  remove  her  from  the  parish,"  said 
Lester,  "it  would  be  a  happy  day  for  the  village.  Yet, 
strange  as  it  may  seem,  so  great  is  her  power  ov«r  them 
all,  that  there  is  never  a  marriage  nor  a  christening  in 
the  village  from  which  she  is  absent;  they  dread  her 
spite  and  foul  tongue  enough,  to  make  them  even  ask 
humbly  for  her  presence." 

"And  the  hag  seems  to  know  that  her  bad  qualities  are 
a  good  policy,  and  obtain  more  respect  than  amiability 
would  do,"  said  EUinor  "I  think  there  is  some  design 
in  all  she  utters." 

*  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  but  the  words  and  sight  oi 
ihat  woman  have  struck  a  damp  into  my  heart,"  said 
Madeline,  musingly. 

"It  would  be  wonderful  if  they  had  not  child,"  said 
Lester,  soothingly;  and  he  changed  the  coiiversation  to 
other  topics. 
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As,  conclading  their  walk,  thej  re-entered  the  Tillage, 
they  enconntered  that  most  welcome  of  all  yisitants  to  9 
eonntry  place,  the  postman — a  tall  thin  pedestrian, 
famons  for  swiftness  of  foot,  with  a  cheerful  face,  a  swing* 
ing  gait,  and  Lester's  bag  slang  orer  his  shoulder.  Our 
little  party  quickened  their  pace — one  letter — for  Made- 
line — Aram's  handwriting.  Happy  blush — bright  smile  I 
Ah  I  no  meeting  ever  gives  the  delight  that  a  letter  can 
inspire  in  the  short  absences  of  a  first  love  I 

"  And  none  for  me  I "  said  Lester,  in  a  disappointed 
tone,  and  Ellinor's  band  hung  more  heavily  on  his  arm,  and 
her  step  moved  slower.  "  It  is  very  strange  in  Walter  5 
but  I  am  really  more  angry  than  alarmed." 

"Be  sure,"  said  EUinor,  after  a  pause,  "that  ii  is  not 
his  fault.  Something  may  have  happened  to  him.  Good 
Heavens!  if  he  has  been  attacked  again — those  Jarful 
highwaymen  1 " 

"Nay,"  said  Lester,  "the  most  probable  supposition 
after  all  is,  that  he  will  not  write  until  his  expec^tions 
are  realized  or  destroyed.  Natural  enough,  tooj  it  ti 
what  I  should  have  done,  if  1  had  been  in  his  place." 

"  Natural  I "  said  Ellinor,  who  now  attacked  where  she 
before  defended — "Natural  not  to  give  us  one  line  to 
say  he  is  well  and  safe  I — Natural!  J  could  not  have 
beer;  so  remiss!" 

"Ay,  child,  you  women  are  so  fond  of  writing:  'tis 
not  so  with  us,  especially  when  we  are  moving  about :  — 
it  is  always — 'Well,  I  must  write  to-morrow — well,  I 
must  write  when  this  is  settled — well,  I  must  write  when^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


tlB  BUQBNB    ABAM. 

I  arriTe  at  taoh  a  place  ;'«*^and^  m^aa white,  time  ilips 
on,  till  perhapi  we  get  athamed  of  writiag  at  all     I 
heard  a  gpreat  man  say  oace«  that '  Mea  mast  have  some^ 
thing  effeDiiiiaii  abo«t  them  to  be  good  cOtresp^Mideiits] 
and  'faith)  I  thiak  it's  trae  enough  on  the  whole." 

''I  wonder  if  Madeline  thinks  sof"  said  ElUaori  entU 
ouslj  glancibg  at  her  sister's  absorption,  as  lingering  a 
little  behind,  she  devoured  the  contents  of  h^  letter. 

**  He  is  coming  home  immediately,  dear  father ;  per- 
haps he  may  be  here  to-morrow,"  cried  Madeline,  abmpt- 
ly ;  "think  of  that,  EUinor  I  Ah  I  and  he  wrilea  in  spir- 
its!"—^  and  the  poor  girl  elapped  her  hands  delightedly, 
as  the  color  danced  joyously  oyer  her  oheek  and  neck. 

''I  am  gkd  to  he«r  it,"  qaoth  Lester  $  ''we  shall  have 
him  at  last  beat  even  EllinOr  la  gaiety  I" 

''That  may  easily  be,"  sighed  BUinor  to  heirself,  as  shd 
glided  past  them  into  the  house,  and  sought  her  owB 
ohiuliber* 
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CHAPTER  T. 


A  itti:ff LECTION  NEW  AND  StBANaE.-^THB  STREETS  Of  LON 
tJOff.-^A  OBEAT    MaH'S    LlBttAEf.  —  A    CONVEESATION 
BerWBElf  tfil  BTUBBra  AfTB  AN  AOQtTAliiTANCk  Of  tttl 
EBADlR'a-^ITS  RIBtL9. 


**Here*8  a  statesman  I 
«««««« 
i^oOa.  Ask  for  thyself. 
£mL  Wkat  more  oaa  oenoeni  me  than  thiit" 

The  Tragedy  of  RoUa, 

It  was  an  eveniDg  in  the  declining  antamn  of  1758; 
some  pnblic  ceremony  had  occurred  daring  the  day,  and 
the  crowd  which  it  had  assembled  was  only  now  gradu- 
ally lesfteningyT  as  the  shadows  darkened  along  the 
streets.  Through  this  crowd,  self-absorbed  as  usual — 
with  them,  not  one  of  them — Eugene  Aram  slowly 
wound  his  uncompanioned  way.  What  an  incalculable 
field  of  dread  and  sombre  contemplation  is  opened  to 
every  man  who,  with  his  heart  disengaged  irom  himself^ 
and  his  eyes  accustomed  to  the  sharp  obseryance  of  his 
tribe,  walks  through  the  streets  oi  a  great  city !  What 
a  world  of  dark  and  troubled  secrets  in  the  breast  of 
eyei^  one  who  harries  by  yoa  I  Qoetke  has  said  some 
where  that  each  of  as,  the  best  as  the  worst,  hides  Within 
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him  something — some  feeling,  some  remembrance  that, 
if  known,  would  make  joa  hate  hiuL  No  doubt  the 
saying  is  exaggerated;  but  still,  what  a  gloomy  and  pro- 
found sublimity  in  the  ideal — what  a  new  insight  it 
gives  into  the  hearts  of  the  common  herd  I — with  what  a 
strange  interest  it  may  inspire  us  for  the  humblest,  the 
tritest  passenger  that  shoulders  us  in  the  great  thorough- 
fare of  life  I  One  of  the  greatest  pleasures  in  the  world 
is  to  walk  alone,  and  at  night  (while  they  are  yet  crowd- 
ed), through  the  long  lamp-lit  streets  of  this  huge  me- 
tropolis. There,  even  more  than  in  the  silence  of  woods 
and  fields,  seems  to  me  the  source  of  endless,  yarious 
meditation. 

'<Crescit  enim  eam  ampUtadine  rentm  lis  ingeniL''* 

There  was  that  in  Aram's  person  which  irresistibly 
commanded  attention.  The  earnest  composure  of  his 
countenance,  its  thoughtful  paleness,  the  long  haii  falling 
back,  the  peculiar  and  estranged  air  of  his  whole  figure, 
accompanied  as  it  was  by  a  mildness  of  expression,  and 
that  lofty  abstraction  which  characterizes  one  who  is  a 
brooder  over  his  own  heart — a  soothsayer  to  his  own 
dreams; — all  these  arrested  from  time  to  time  tbe  second 
gaze  of  the  passenger,  and  forced  on  him  the  impression, 
simple  as  was  the  dress,  and  unpretending  as  was  the 
gait  of  the  stranger,  that  in  indulging  that  second  gaze 
he  was  in  all  probability  satisfying  the  curiosity  which 

*  For  the  power  of  the  mteUect  it  mereated  by  the  amfUtude  0/  the 
thinfft  that  feed  tt 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


BUOSNB    ARAM.  119 

makes  ns  lore  to  fix  our  regard  open  any  remsirkable 
man. 

At  length  Aram  turned  from  the  more  crowded  streets, 
and  in  a  short  time  pansed  before  one  of  the  most  princely 
honses  in  London.  It  was  surrounded  by  a  spacious 
court-yard,  and  OTer  the  porch  the  arms  of  the  owner, 
with  the  coronet  and  supporters,  were  raised  in  stone. 

"  Is  Lord  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  within  ?  "  asked  Aram,  of  the  bluff 
porter  who  appeared  at  the  gate. 

**  My  lord  is  at  dinner,"  replied  the  porter,  thinking  the 
answer  quite  sufficient,  and  about  to  reclose  the  gate 
upon  the  unseasonable  yisitor. 

''I  am  glad  to  find  he  is  at  home,"  rejoined  Aram, 
gliding  past  the  serrant  with  an  air  of  quiet  and  uncon- 
scious command,  and  passing  the  court-yard  to  the  main 
building. 

At  the  door  of  the  house,  to  which  you  ascended  by  a 
flight  of  stone  steps,  the  ralet  of  the  nobleman — the 
only  nobleman  introduced  in  our  tale,  and  consequently 
the  same  whom  we  haye  presented  to  our  reader  in  the 
earlier  part  of  this  work,  happened  to  be  lounging  and 
enjoying  the  smoke  of  the  evening  air.  High-bred,  pru- 
dent, and  sagacious,  Lord  *****  knew  well  how  often 
great  men,  especially  in  public  life,  obtain  odium  for  the 
rudeness  of  their  domestics;  and  all  those,  especially 
about  himself,  had  been  consequently  tutored  into  the 
habits  of  nniyersal  courtesy  and  deference,  to  the  lowest 
stranger  as  well  as  to  the  highest  guest.  And  trifling 
as  this  may  seem,  it  was  an  act  of  moralily  as  well  at 

IL  — 11 
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of  prndenoe.  Few  cud  guess  what  pain  may  be  saf  ed  %6 
poor  and  proad  men  of  merit  by  a  similar  precaution. 
The  ralet,  therefore,  replied  to  the  Tisitor's  inqniiy  with 
great  politeness;  he  recollected  Aram's  name  and  repate; 
and  as  the  earl,  taking  delight  in  the  company  of  mem 
of  letters,  was  generally  easy  of  access  to  all  sack — th« 
great  man^  great  man  instantly  condncted  the  stident  to 
the  earl's  library,  and  informing  him  that  his  lordship  had 
not  yet  left  the  dining-room,  where  he  was  entertaining  a 
large  party,  assured  him  that  he  shoald  be  appriaed  of 
Aram's  visit  the  moment  he  did  so. 

Lord  *****  was  still  in  ofice ;  sundry  boxes  wore 
scattered  on  the  floor;  papersj  t^at  seemed  counUess,  lay 
strewed  o?er  the  immense  library  table;  bat  here  and 
there  were  books  of  a  more  sednetife  character  than 
those  of  basiness,  in  which  the  mark  lately  set,  and  the 
pencilled  note  still  fresh,  showed  the  fondness  with  n^hich 
men  of  cnltiyated  minds,  though  engaged  in  official  pnr- 
suits,  will  turn  in  the  momentary  intervals  of  more  arid 
and  toilsome  life  to  those  lighter  studies  which  perhaps 
they  in  reality  the  most  enjoy. 

One  of  these  books,  a  volume  of  Shi^sbnry,  Aram 
carefully  took  up :  it  opened  of  its  own  accord  at  that 
most  beautiful  and  profound  passage,  which  contains  per- 
haps the  jnstest  sarcasm  to  whksh  that  ingenbus  a»<l 
graceful  reasoner  has  given  vent:^^ 

"The  very  spirit  of  Faction,  for  the  greatest  part^ 
seems  to  be  no  other  than  the  abuse  or  irregularly  of 
that  social  love  and  common  affection  which  is  natural  tA 
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maokind — for  the  opposite  of  soclableness  is  selSsbpeasi 
and  of  all  characters,  the  thoroagb  selfish  one  is  the  least 
forward  in  taking  party.  The  men  of  this  sort  are/in 
this  respect,  tme  men  of  moderation.  They  are  secure 
of  their  temper,  possess  thiemselves  too  well  to  be  in  dan* 
ger  of  entering  wwmly  into  any  oaose,  or  engagioj; 
deeply  with  any  side  or  faction," 

On  the  margin  of  the  page  was  the  following  note,  ia 
the  handwriting  of  Lord  *****;  — 

''Generosity  harries  a  man  into  party -^philosophy 
keeps  him  aloof  from  it;  the  Emperor  Jnlian  says  in  his 
epistle  to  Themistins,  'If  yon  should  form  only  three  or 
four  philosophers,  yon  wonld  contribute  more  esaential]^ 
to  the  happiness  of  mankind  than  many  kings  united.* 
Yet,  if  all  men  were  philosophers,  I  doubt  whether, 
though  more  men  would  be  virtoout,  there  would  be  bo 
many  instances  of  an  extraordinary  virtue.  The  yi<^nt 
passions  produce  dazzling  irreg^ilarities." 

The  student  was  still  engaged  with  this  note  when  the 
earl  entered  the  room.  As  the  door  through  which  he 
passed  was  behind  Aram,  and  he  trod  with  a  soft  step,  h« 
was  not  perceiyed  by  the  scholar  till  he  had  reached  him, 
and,  looking  oyer  Aram's  shoukier,  the  earl  said:  '' Ton 
will  dispute  the  truth  of  my  remark,  will  you  notf 
Profound  calm  is  the  element  in  which  you  would  place 
all  the  yirtues." 

"Not  all,  my  lord,"  answered  Aram,  as  the  earl  now 
ahook  him  by  the  hand,  and  expressed  his  delight  at  see* 
ing  the  student  again.     Though  the  sagacious  noblemas 
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had  no  sooner  heard  the  student's  name,  than,  in  his  own 
Heart,  he  was  convinced  that  Aram  had  songht  him  for 
the  purpose  of  soliciting  a  renewal  of  the  offers  he  had 
formerly  refused ;  he  resolved  to  leave  his  visitor  to  open 
the  subject  himself,  and  appeared  courteouslj  to  consider 
the  visit  as  a  matter  of  course,  made  without  any  other 
object  than  the  renewal  of  the  mutual  pleasure  of  inter- 
course. 

"I  am  afraid,  my  lord,"  said  Aram,  "that  you  are  en- 
gaged.    My  visit  can  be  paid  to-morrow,  if " 

'^  Indeed,"  said  the  earl,  interrupting  him,  and  drawing 
a  chair  to  the  table,  "I  have  no  engagements  which 
should  deprive  me  of  the  pleasure  of  your  company.  A 
few  friends  have  indeed  dined  with  me,  but  as  they  are 
now  with  Lady  *♦***,  I  do  not  think  they  will  greatly 
miss  me;  besides,  an  occasional  absence  is  readily  for- 
given in  us  happy  men  of  office; — we,  who  have  the 
honor  of  exciting  the  envy  of  all  England,  for  being 
made  magnificently  wretched." 

"I  am  glad  you  allow  so  much,  my  lord,"  said  Aram, 
smiling;  "I  could  not  have  said  more.  Ambition  only 
makes  a  favorite  to  make  aningrate; — she  has  lavished 
her  honors  on  Lord  *****  and  hear  how  he  speaks 
of  her  bounty  I" 

"Nay,"  said  the  earl,  "I  spoke  wantonly,  and  stand 
corrected.  I  have  no  reason  to  complain  of  the  course 
I  have  chosen.  Ambition,  like  any  other  passion,  gives 
ss  unhappy  moments;  but  it  gives  us  also  an  animated 
life.     In  its  pursuit,  the  minor  evils  of  the  world  are  n(  ^ 
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felt;  little  crosses,  little  Yezations  do  not  disturb  us. 
Like  men  who  walk  in  sleep,  we  are  absorbed  in  one 
powerful  dream,  and  do  not  eren  know  the  obstacles  in 
onr  way,  or  the  dangers  that  surroand  ns :  in  a  word,  we 
haye  no  private  life.  All  that  is  merely  domestic,  the 
anxiety  and  the  loss  which  fret  other  men,  which  blight 
ihe  happiness  of  other  men,  are  not  felt  by  ns :  we  are 
wholly  pnblic; — so  that  if  we  lose  much  comfort,  we 
escape  much  care." 

The  earl  broke  off  for  a  moment;  and  then  taming 
the  subject,  inquired  after  the  Lesters,  and  making  some 
general  and  vague  obserrations  about  that  &mily,  came 
purposely  to  a  pause. 

Aram  broke  it: — 

''My  lord,"  said  he,  with  a  slight,  but  not  ungraceful, 
embarrassment,  ''I  fear  that,  in  the  course  of  your  poli- 
tical life,  you  must  haye  made  one  obsenration, — that  he 
who  promises  to-day,  will  be  called  on  to  perform  to- 
morrow. No  man  who  has  anything  to  bestow,  can  eyer 
promise  with  impunity.  Some  time  since,  you  tendered 
me  offers  that  would  have  dazzled  more  ardent  natures 
than  mine;  and  which  I  might  have  advanced  some 
claim  to  philosophy  in  refusing.  I  do  not  now  come  to 
ask  a  renewal  of  those  offers.  Public  life  and  the  haunts 
of  men,  are  as  hateful  as  ever  to  my  pursuits:  but  I 
come,  frankly  and  candidly,  to  throw  myself  on  that 
generosity,  which  proffered  to  me  then  so  large  a  bounty. 
Certain  circamstances  haye  taken  from  me  the  small  pit- 
vance  which  supplied  my  wants;  —  I  require  only  the 
11* 
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power  to  jmnoe  my  qaiet  and  obscure  career  of  gtndf— • 
your  lordship  can  i^rd  me  that  power:  it  ia  not  againtl 
eostom  for  the  government  to  grant  lome  small  annahy 
to  men  of  letters — your  lordship's  interest  coald  obtain 
me  this  favor.  Let  me  add,  however,  that  I  can  offer 
nothing  in  retami  Party  politics — sectarian  interest 
^^are  for  ever  dead  to  me:  ev^  my  common  studies  are 
of  smaQ  general  atility  to  mankind.  I  am  oonscions  of 
this — woald  it  were  otherwise  I — Once  I  hoped  it  would 

be — bnt '^    Aram  here  tamed  deadly  pale,  gasped 

for  breath,  mastered  his  emotion,  and  proceeded — *'I 
have  no  great  claim,  then,  to  this  boanty,  beyond  that 
which  all  poor  caltivators  of  the  abstruse  sciences  can 
advance.  It  is  well  for  a  coantry  that  those  sciences 
should  be  cultivated ;  they  are  not  of  a  nature  which  is 
ever  lucrative  to  the  possessor — not  of  a  nature  that 
can  often  be  left,  like  lighter  literature,  to  the  fttir  &vor 
of  the  public; — they  call,  perhaps,  more  than  any  spe- 
cies of  intellectual  culture,  for  the  protection  of  a  gov- 
ernment; and  though  in  me  would  be  a  poor  selection^ 
the  principle  would  still  be  served,  and  the  example  fhr- 
nish  precedent  for  nobler  instances  hereafter,  I  have 
said  all,  my  lord  I '' 

Nothing  perhaps  more  affects  a  man  of  some  sympa- 
thy  with  those  who  cultivate  letters,  than  the  pecuniary 
claims  of  one  who  can  advance  them  with  justice,  and 
who  advances  them  also  with  dignity.  If  the  meanest^ 
the  most  pitiable,  the  most  heart-sickoning  olijeot  hi  the 
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w^rid^  ia  the  man  of  kttera,  sank  into  the  habitual  beggar^ 
praoUsing  the  tricks,  incorring  the  rebuke,  glorying  in  the 
Bhame,  of  the  mingled  mendicant  and  swindler; — what, 
on  the  other  hand^  so  touches,  so  Bubdnes  us,  as  the  first, 
and  only,  petition  of  one  whose  intellect  dignifies  our 
whole  kind ;  and  who  prefers  it  with  a  certain  haughti- 
ness in  his  very  modesty ;  because,  in  asking  a  favor  to 
himself,  he  may  be  only  asking  the  power  to  enlighten 
the  world? 

**  Say  no  more,  sir,'-  said  the  earl,  affected  deeply,  and 
gracefully  giving  way  to  the  feeling;  "the  afi'air  is  set- 
tled. Consider  it  so.  Name  only  the  amount  of  the 
annuity  you  desire." 

With  some  hesitation  Aram  named  a  sum  so  moderate, 
so  trivial,  that  the  minister,  accustomed  as  he  was  to  the 
claims  of  younger  sons  and  widowed  dowagers — accus- 
tomed to  the  hungry  cravings  of  petitioners  without 
merit,  who  considered  birth  the  only  just  title  to  the 
right  of  exactions  from  the  public — was  literally  startled 
by  the  contrast  "More  than  this,"  added  Aram,  "I  do 
not  require,  and  would  decline  to  accept  We  have  some 
right  to  claim  existence  from  the  administrators  of  the 
common  stock — none  to  daim  affluence." 

"Would  to  Heaven  I"  said  the  earl,  smiling,  "that  all 
olaimacta  were  like  you;  pension-lists  would  not  then 
call  for  indignation;  and  ministers  would  not  blush  to 
Bupport  the  justice  of  the  favors  they  conferred.  But 
are  you  still  firm  in  rejecting  a  more  public  career,  with 
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all  its  deserred  emolaments  and  jnst  honors  f    The  offer 
I  made  yoa  once,  I  renew  with  increased  aviditj  now." 

**  * Despiciam  dUea,^^*  answered  Aram,  '*and,  thanks 
to  you,  I  may  add,  ^de^piciamque  famem.^^^^ 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  THAMES  AT  NIQHT.  —  A  THOUGHT.  —  THE  STUDENT 
BESEEKS  THE  BUITIAN.  —  A  HUMAN  FEELING  EVEN  IN 
THE  W0B8T  SOIL. 


^^Ckm.  'Tifl  oor  last  interriewl 
StaU  Pray  HeaT'n  it  bel"— CfomanMe*. 

On  leaving  Lord  ♦  *  ♦  *  ♦'s,  Aram  proceeded,  with  a 
lighter  and  more  rapid  step,  towards  a  less  courtly  quar- 
ter of  the  metropolis. 

He  had  found,  on  arriving  in  London,  that  in  order 
to  secure  the  annual  sum  promised  to  Houseman,  it  had 
been  necessary  to  strip  himself  even  of  the  small  stipend 
he  had  hoped  to  retain.  And  hence  his  visit,  and  hence 
bis  petition,  to  Lord  ****♦.  He  now  bent  his  way 
to  the  spot  in  which  Houseman  had  appointed  their  meet- 
ing. To  the  fastidious  reader  these  details  of  pecuniary 
matters,  so  trivial  in  themselves,  may  be  a  little  weari* 

*<*Z«<  m«  despite  wealth,*^  and,  thanks  to  you,  I  may  add,  "ana 
M  DM  look  down  on  fammi.'* 
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■ome,  and  may  seem  a  little  aodignified;  bat  we  are  wri- 
ting a  romance  of  real  life,  and  the  reader  mast  take 
what  is  homely  with  what  may  be  more  epic — the  petti- 
ness and  the  wants  of  the  daily  world,  with  its  loftier 
sorrows  and  its  grander  crimes.  Besides,  who  knows 
how  darkly  jnst  may  be  that  moral  which  shows  ns  a 
nature  originally  high,  a  sonl  once  all  a-thirst  for  troth, 
bowed  (by  what  eyentsf)  to  the  manoenyres  and  the  lies 
tfi  the  worldly  hypocrite? 

The  night  had  now  closed  in,  and  its  darkness  was 
only  relieved  by  the  wan  lamps  that  vistaed  the  streets, 
and  a  few  dim  stars  that  straggled  throagh  the  reeking 
haze  that  cartained  the  great  city.  Aram  had  now 
gained  one  of  the  bridges  "  that  arch  the  royal  Thames,'' 
and,  in  no  time  dead  to  scenic  attraction,  he  there  pansed 
for  a  moment,  and  looked  along  the  dark  river  that 
rushed  below. 

Oh,  Godl  how  many  wild  and  stormy  hearts  have 
stalled  themselves  on  that  spot,  for  one  dread  instant  of 
thought — of  calculation — of  resolve — one  instant,  the 
last  of  life  1  Look  at  night  along  the  course  of  that 
stately  river,  how  gloriously  it  seems  to  mock  the  pas* 
sions  of  them  that  dwell  beside  it  Unchanged — un- 
changing — all  around  it  quick  death,  and  troubled  life; 
itsolf  smiling  up  to  the  grey  stars,  and  singing  from  its 
deep  heart  as  it  bounds  along.  Beside  it  is  the  senate, 
proud  of  iti  solemn  triflers;  and  there  the  cloistered 
tomb,  in  which,  as  the  loftiest  honor,  some  handful  of  the 
Sercest  of  the'strugglers  may  gain  forgetfulness  and  a 

2b 
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grmyel  Ther«  is  no  moral  to  a  great  city  like  the  ri?«r 
that  washes  its  walls. 

There  was  something  in  the  yiew  before  him,  that  sug- 
gested reflections  similar  to  these,  to  the  strange  and  myi- 
torioQS  breast  of  the  lingering  student.  A  solemn  dc(^ 
(ion  crept  orer  him,  a  warning  Toice  sounded  on  his  ear, 
the  fearful  geniss  within  him  was  aroused,  and  OTen  in 
the  moment  when  his  triumph  seemed  complete  and  Ms 
safety  secured,  he  felt  it  only  as-^ 

"The  torrent's  smoothness  ere  it  dash  below." 

The  mist  obscured  and  saddened  the  few  lights  scattered 
on  either  side  the  water;  and  a  deep  and  gloomj  qui^ 
brooded  round:  — 

'*The  y&rj  homes  seemed  uleep» 
And  all  that  mighty  heart  was  lying  stilL" 

Arousing  himself  from  his  short  and  sombre  reverie, 
Aram  resumed  his  way,  and  threadrag  some  of  the  smaller 
streets  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  watw,  arriyed  at  last 
in  the  street  in  which  he  was  to  seek  Houseman. 

It  was  a  narrow  and  dark  lane,  and  seemed  altogether 
of  a  suspicious  and  dimreputable  locality*  One  or  twu 
samples  of  the  lowest  description  of  alehouses  broke  the 
dark  silence  of  the  spot  ;-^  from  them  streamed  the  only 
lights  which  assisted  the  single  lamp  that  burned  at  the 
entrance  of  the  alley ;  and  bursts  of  drunken  laughter 
and  obscene  merriment  broke  out  eveiy  now  and  then 
from  these  wretched  theatres  of  Pleasure.  As  Aram 
passed  one  of  them,  a  crowd  of  the  lowest  ordi«r  of 
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mfian  and  hariot  issued  noisily  from  the  door,  and  sad* 
denlj  obstructed  his  way :  through  this  vile  press,  reek« 
ing  with  the  stamp  and  odor  of  the  most  repellant  cha- 
racter of  vice,  was  the  loftj  and  cold  student  to  force  his 
path  1  The  darkness,  his  quick  step,  his  downcast  head, 
foyored  his  escape  through  the  unhallowed  throng,  and 
he  now  stood  opposite  the  door  of  a  small  and  narrow 
bouse.  A  pond^ous  knocker  adorned  the  door,  which 
seemed  of  uncommon  strength,  being  thickly  studded 
with  large  nails.  He  knocked  twice  before  his  summons 
was  answered,  and  then  a  voice  from  within  cried,  ''Who's 
there?    What  want  you?" 

''I  seek  one  called  Houseman." 

No  answer  was  returned — some  moments  elapsed. 
Again  the  student  knoeked,  and  presently  he  heard  tt|e 
Toiee  of  Houseman  himself  call  out— 

<<  Who's  there — Joe  the  Oracksmanf" 

"Richard  Houseman,  it  is  I,"  answered  Aram,  in  a 
deep  tone,  and  suppressing  the  natural  feelings  of  loath- 
ing and  abhorrence. 

Houseman  sttered  a  quiek  exclamation ;  the  door  was 
hastily  unbarred.  All  within  was  utterly  dark;  but 
Aram  felt  with  a  thrill  of  repugnance  the  gripe  of  his 
straage  acquaintance  on  his  hand. 

''Hal  it  is  you  I -^ Come  in,  come  int — let  me  lead 
fOB.  Have  a  care--*- cling  to  the  wall — the  right  band 
—  now  then— stay.  So— '8o-^(opening  the  door  of  a 
room,  in  which  a  single  candle,  weil-nigh  in  its  aockot. 
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broke  on  the  preyions  darkness) ;  here  we  are  I  here  we 
are!    And  how  goes  it — eh?" 

Honseman  now  bustling  abont,  did  the  honors  of  his 
apartment  with  a  sort  of  complacent  hospitality.  He 
drew  two  rough  wooden  chairs,  that  in  some  late  merri- 
ment seemed  to  haye  been  npset,  and  laj,  cambering  the 
onwashed  and  carpetless  floor,  in  a  position  exactly  con« 
trary  to  that  destined  them  by  their  maker;— he  drew 
these  chairs  near  a  table  strewed  with  drinking  horns, 
half-emptied  bottles,  and  a  pack  of  cards.  Dingy  cari- 
catures of  the  large  coarse  fashion  of  the  day,  decorated 
the  walls ;  and  carelessly  thrown  on  another  table,  lay  a 
pair  of  huge  horse-pistols,  an  immense  shoTel  hat,  a 
false  moustache,  a  rouge-pot,  and  a  riding- whip.  All 
this  the  student  comprehended  with  a  rapid  glance — his 
lip  quivered  for  a  moment — whether  with  shame  or  scorn 
of  himself,  and  then  throwing  himself  on  the  chair 
Houseman  had  set  for  him,  he  said—* 

"I  have  come  to  discharge  my  part  of  our  agree- 
ment." 

''Yon  are  most  welcome,"  replied  Honseman,  with  that 
tone  of  coarse,  yet  flippant  jocularity,  which  afforded  to 
the  mien  and  manner  of  Aram  a  still  stronger  contrast 
than  his  more  unrelieyed  brutality. 

"There,"  said  Aram,  giving  him  a  paper;  "there  yon 
wUl  perceive  that  the  sum  mentioned  is  secured  to  yon, 
the  moment  you  quit  this  country  When  shall  that  be} 
Let  me  entreat  haste.'* 
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"Tour  prayer  shall  be  granted.  Before  daj-break  to- 
morrow, I  will  be  on  the  road." 

Aram's  face  brightened. 

''There  is  my  hand  upon  it,"  said  Honseman,  earnestly. 
"You  may  now  rest  assured  that  you  are  free  of  me  for 
life.  Go  home  —  marry — enjoy  your  existence,  as  1 
Lave  done.  Within  four  days,  if  the  wind  set  fair.  I  am 
in  France." 

**  My  business  is  done ;  I  will  belicTe  you,"  said  Aram, 
frankly,  and  rising. 

"You  may,"  answered  Houseman.  "Stay — I  will 
light  you  to  the  door.  Devil  and  death — how  the  d — d 
candle  flickers  1" 

Across  Che  gloomy  passage,  as  the  candle  now  flared 
— and  now  was  dulled — by  quick  fits  and  starts, — 
Housemim,  after  this  brief  conference,  reconducted  the 
student.  And  as  Aram  turned  from  the  door,  he  flung 
his  arms  wildly  aloft,  and  exclaimed  in  the  voice  of  one, 
from  whose  heart  a  load  is  lifted. — "Now,  now,  for  Mad- 
eline! I  breathe  freely  at  last  I" 

MeanwhOe,  Houseman  turned  musingly  back,  and  re- 
gained his  room,  muttering — 

"Yes-*- yes — mi/  business  here  is  also  donel  Com>« 
petence  and  safety  abroad — after  all,  what  a  bngbear  it 
this  conscience! — fourteen  years  have  rolled  away — and 
lo !  nothing  discovered !  nothing  known !  And  easy  cir« 
camstances — the  very  consequence  of  the  deed — wait 
the  remainder  of  my  days:  my  child  too — my  Jane — shall 
tot  want — shall  not  be  a  beggar  nor  a  harlot." 

11—12 
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So  mmmg,  HoosemBii  tiirew  faloMelf  eoBteiledlj  ob 
the  chair,  and  the  last  fiieker  of  the  ezpiriag  lights  aa  H 
played  upward  on  his  rugged  coiuiteiiaiice,  rested  on  one 
of  those  self-hnggiog  nules,  with  which  a  sangiiiae  man 
contemplates  a  satisfaotorj  fdtare. 

He  had  not  been  long  alone  before  the  door  opened, 
and  a  woman  with  a  light  in  her  hand  appeared.  8be 
was  evidentlj  intoxicated,  and  approached  Hooseman 
with  a  reeling  and  insteadj  step. 

"  How  now,  Bess  f  drank  as  osnal  I  Oct  to  bed,  yon 
she-sfaaric,  go  I '' 

"Tosh,  man,  tiisb*!  dont  talk  to  joor  betters,''  said 
the  woman,  sinking  into  a  chair ;  and  her  sitoatioB,  dis- 
gnsting  as  it  was,  conld  hoi  conceal  the  striking,  though 
somewhat  coarse  beaaty  of  her  face  and  person. 

Even  Hooseman  (his  heart  being  opened,  as  it  were, 
by  the  cheering  prospects  of  which  his  soliloquy  had 
indolged  the  contemplation),  was  sensible  of  the  effect 
of  the  mere  physical  attraction,  and  drawiog  his  chanr 
closer  to  her,  he  said  in  a  tone  less  harsh  than  osoal — 

**  Gome,  Bess,  come,  yon  most  correct  that  d — d  habit 
of  yours ;  perhaps  I  may  make  a  lady  of  you  after  all. 
What  if  I  were  to  let  you  take  a  trip  with  me  to  France, 
old  girl,  ehf  and  let  you  set  off  that  handsome  face — for 
you  are  devilish  handsome,  and  that's  the  truth  of  it — 
with  some  of  the  French  gewgaws  you  women  lovef 
What  if  I  were  ?  would  you  be  a  good  girl,  eh  ?  *• 

"I  think  I  would,  Dick,— I  tiiink  I  would,*'  replied 
the  woman,  showing  a  set  of  teeth  as  white  as  ivory,  with 
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pleasure  partly  at  the  flattery,  partly  at  the  proposition : 
"you  are  a  good  fellow,  Dick,  that  you  are.'' 

''Humph  1''  said  Houseman,  whose  hard,  shrewd  mind 
was  not  easily  cajoled ;  **  but  what's  that  paper  in  your 
bosom,  Bess?    A  lore-letter,  I'll  swear." 

'"Tis  to  you  then;  came  to  you  this  morning,  only 
WMBeliow  or  other,  I  forgot  to  gi?o  it  you  till  bowI'' 

"  Ha  I  a  letter  to  me  I "  said  Houseman,  seizing  the 
epistle  in  question.  ''Hem!  the  Knaresbro'  postmark — 
my  mother-in-law's  crabbed  hand,  tool  What  can  the 
old  crone  want?" 

He  opened  the  letter,  and  hastily  scanning  ils  contents, 
started  up. 

"Mercy,  mercy!"  cried  he,  "my  child  is  ill — dying. 
I  may  never  see  her  again, —  my  only  child, — the  only 
thing  that  loves  me, — that  does  not  loadie  me  as  a  rilhihi  1 " 

"  Heyday,  Dicky ! "  said  the  woman,  clinging  to  him, 
"  don't  take  on  so ;  who  so  fond  of  you  as  me  ? — what's  a 
brat  like  that?" 

"  Curse  on  you,  hag  1 "  exclaimed  Houseman,  dashing 
her  to  the  ground  with  a  rude  brutality:  "you  lore  me  1 
Pah  I  My  child — my  little  Jane, — my  pretty  Jane-^ 
my  merry  Jane — my  innocent  Jane — I  will  seek  hfr 
instantly — instantly  I  What's  money?  what's  ease,— 
if_if w 

And  the  father,  wretch,  ruffian  as  he  was,  stung  to  the 
core  of  that  last  redeeming  feeling  of  his  dissolute  nature, 
•track  his  breast  with  his  clenched  hand  and  rushed  from 
tJie  room— from  the  house 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

IIADIUMly  HXa  H0FI8. — A  MILD  ATJTUBIN  CSA&AOnUaim 
— A  LANBSOAPK.— A  RBTUSN. 


***T\»  late,  and  oold  —  stir  op  the  fire» 
Sit  close,  and  draw  the  table  nigher; 
Be  merry  and  drink  wine  that's  old, 
A  heart  J  medicine  'gainst  a  cold : 
Welcome — welcome  shall  fly  round  I" 
Bbaumont  and  Flxtchbb:  Song  m  the  Lovtr^t  Projfref 

Ab  when  the  great  poet, 

<' Escaped  the  Stygian  pool,  though  long  detained 
In  that  obscure  sojourn;  while,  in  his  flight. 
Through  utter  and  through  middle  darkneAs  borne, 
He  sang  of  chaos,  and  eternal  night:" — 

M  when,  revisiting  the  '^holj  light  oflfopring  of  heaveii 
first-born,"  the  sense  of  freshness  and  glory  breaks  npon 
him,  and  kindles  into  the  solemn  joyfnlness  of  adjuring 
song ;  so  rises  the  mind  from  the  contemplation  of  the 
gloom  and  gnilt  of  life,  'Hhe  utter  and  the  middle  dark- 
ness," to  some  pare  and  bright  redemption  of  onr  nature 
— some  creature  of  "the  starry  threshold,"  "the  regions 
mild  of  calm  and  serene  air."  Neyer  was  a  nature  more 
beautiful  and  soft  than  that  of  Madeline  Lester — nerer 
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4  nature  more  inclined  to  liye  "aboTe  the  smoke  and  stir 
of  this  dim  spot,  which  men  call  earth" — to  commune 
with  its  own  high  and  chaste  creations  of  thought — to 
make  a  world  out  of  the  emotions  which  this  world  knows 
not— a  paradise,  which  sin,  and  saspicion,  and  fear,  had 
never  yet  inyaded — where  God  might  recognize  no  evil, 
and  angels  forbode  no  change. 

Aram's  return  was  now  daily,  nay,  even  hourly  expect* 
ed.  Nothing  disturbed  the  soft,  though  thoughtful  sere- 
nity, with  which  his  betrothed  relied  upon  the  future. 
Aram's  letters  had  been  more  deeply  impressed  with  the 
eyidence  of  love,  than  eyen  his  spoken  yows ;  those  let- 
ters had  diffused  not  so  much  an  agitated  joy,  as  a  full 
and  mellow  light  of  happiness  oyer  her  heart.  Every 
thing,  even  nature,  seemed  inclined  to  smile  with  appro- 
bation on  her  hopes.  The  autumn  had  never,  in  the 
memory  of  man,  worn  so  lovely  a  garment :  the  balmy 
and  refreshing  warmth  which  sometimes  characterizes 
that  period  of  the  year  was  not  broken,  as  yet,  by  the 
•hilling  winds,  or  the  sullen  mists,  which  speak  to  us  so 
mournfully  of  the  change  that  is  creeping  over  the  beau- 
tiful world.  The  summer  visitants  among  the  feathere^l 
tribe  yet  lingered  in  flocks,  showing  no  intention  of  de<>. 
parture;  and  their  song— but  above  all,  the  song  of  the 
skylark — which,  to  the  old  English  poet,  was  what  the 
nightingale  is  to  the  Eastern — seemed  even  to  grow 
more  cheerful  as  the  sun  shortened  his  daily  task; — the 
very  mulberry-tree,  and  the  rich  boughs  of  the  horse- 
chestnut,  retained  something  of  their  verdure;  and  the 
12* 
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tkoiaaod  glories  of  the  woodland  uroond  Qnadale  wrae 
etill  eheqnered  with  the  golden  haes  that  herald,  bnt  bean- 
tifyi  decay.  Still  no  news  had  been  receired  of  Waiter ; 
and  this  was  the  only  sonice  of  anxiety  that  troabled  the 
domestic  happiness  of  the  manor-honse.  Bat  the  sqniro 
continned  to  remember  that  in  yonth  he  himself  had 
been  bat  a  negligent  correspondent;  and  the  anxiety  he 
felt  had  latdy  assumed  rather  the  character  of  anger  at 
Walter's  forgetfnlness,  than  of  fear  for  his  safety.  There 
were  moments  when  BUinor  silently  monmed  and  pined; 
but  she  loved  her  sister  not  leis  even  than  her  consin ; 
and  in  the  prospect  of  Madeline's  happiness  did  not  too 
often  question  the  future  respecting  her  own. 

One  evening  the  sisters  were  sitting  at  their  work  by 
the  window  of  the  little  parlor,  and  talidng  over  various 
matters;  of  which  the  Great  World,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  never  made  a  part 

They  conversed  in  a  low  tone;  for  Lester  sat  by  tha 
hearth  in  which  a  wood  fire  had  been  just  kindled,  and 
appeared  to  have  fallen  into  an  afternoon  slumber  The 
sun  was  sinking  to  repose,  and  the  whole  landscape  lay 
before  them  bathed  in  light,  till  a  cloud  passing  over* 
head  darkened  the  heavens  just  immediately  above  them^ 
and  one  of  those  beautiful  sun  •  showers,  that  rather 
characterize  the  spring  than  autumn,  began  to  fall;  the 
rain  was  rather  sharp,  and  descended  with  a  pleasant  and 
refreshing  noise  through  the  boughs,  all- shining  in  the 
unn-laght:  it  did  not,  however,  last  long,  and  presently 
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the  birds,  which  a  minute  before  were  mate,  burst  into  a 
general  chorus, — the  last  hymn  of  the  dedining  daj. 
The  sparkling  drops  fell  fast  and  gratefblly  from  th# 
inses,  and  over  the  whole  scene  there  breathed  an  inex- 
preesiblie  sense  of  gladness, — 

**  The  odor  and  the  harmony  of  eye." 

'<How  beaatifalP'  said  Minor  pausing  from  her 
woi^  ''Ah,  see  the  squirrel-*- is  that  oar  pet  onef — 
he  is  eoming  close  to  the  window,  poor  feUow  I    Stay,  I 

will  get  him  some  bread." 

**  Hush  I "  said  Madeline,  half  rising,  and  turning  quite 
pale;  "do  you  hear  a  step  without?" 

"  Only  the  dripping  of  the  boughs,"  answered  Ellinor. 

"No,  no — it  is  he  I — it  is  hel"  cried  Madeline,  the 
blood  rushing  back  vividly  to  her  cheeks.  "I  know  his 
step  I " 

And — yes — winding  round  the  house  till  he  stood 
opposite  the  window,  the  sisters  now  beheld  Eugene 
Aram:  the  diamond  rain  glittering  on  the  locks  of  his 
long  hair ;  his  cheeks  were  flushed  by  exercise,  or  more 
probably  the  joy  of  return ;  a  smile,  in  which  there  was 
no  shade  or  sadness,  played  over  his  features,  which 
caught  also  a  fictitious  semblance  of  gladness  from  the 
rays  of  the  setting  sun  which  fell  full  upon  them. 

"My  Madeline  I  my  level  my  Madeline  1"  broke  from 
his  lips. 
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''Toa  are  retarned — thank  Ood — thank  Qod — safe 

"And  happjl"  added  Aram,  with  a  deep  meaning  in 
the  tone  of  his  Toice, 

"Hey-day,  hey-day  1"  cried  the  squire,  starting  up, 
"what's  thisf  Bless  me,  Eugene  1  —  wet  through,  too, 
seemingly  I  Nell,  run  and  open  the  door — more  wood 
on  the  fire — the  pheasants  for  supper — and  stay,  girl, 
ttay  —  there's  the  key  of  the  cellar-^ the  twenty-one 
port — you  know  it  Ah  I  ahl  God  willing,  Eugene 
Aram  shall  not  ocmiplain  of  his  welcome  back  to  Qrasa* 
dalel'' 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

ArfsonoN:  its  godlike  nature. — the  oonyebsatiom 

BETWEEN  ABAM  AND  MADELINE. — THE  fATALIST  lOB- 
aSTS  f  ATB. 


**Hop6  if  ft  loTei's  itftff;  walk  henoe  with  that, 
And  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts." 

Two  Oentlemm  of  Verona, 

Ir  there  be  any  thing  thoronghlj  loTely  in  the  human 
hearty  it  is  affection  I  All  that  makes  hope  elevated,  or 
fear  generous,  belongs  to  the  capaeitj  of  loving.  For 
my  own  part,  I  do  not  wonder,  in  looking  over  the  thou- 
sand creeds  and  sects  of  men,  that  bo  many  religionists 
have  traced  their  theology — that  so  many  moralists  have 
wrought  their  system  —  from  love.  The  errors  thus 
originated  have  something  in  the^i  that  charms  us,  even 
while  we  smile  at  the  theology,  or  while  we  neglect  the 
system.  What  a  beautiful  fabric  would  be  human  nature 
—what  a  divine  guide  would  be  human  reason — if  love 
were  indeed  the  stratum  of  the  one,  and  the  inspiration 
of  the  other  I  We  are  told  of  a  picture  by  a  great  painter 
of  old,  in  which  an  infant  is  represented  sucking  a  mo- 
cher  wounded  to  the  death,  who,  even  in  that  agony 
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itrives  to  preyent  the  child  from  injnring  itself  bj  im- 
bibing the  blood  mingled  with  the  milk."^  How  many 
emotions,  that  might  have  made  as  permanontlj  wiser 
and  better,  have  we  lost  in  losing  that  picture  1 

Certainly,  love  assomes  a  more  tooching  and  earnest 
semblance,  when  we  find  it  in  some  retired  and  seqnester- 
ed  hollow  of  the  world ;  when  it  is  not  mixed  up  with 
the  dMly  firiToUties  and  petty  emotions  of  which  a  life 
passed  in  cities  is  so  necessarily  composed:  we  oannot 
bnt  belie?e  it  a  deeper  and  a  more  absorbing  passion ; 
perhaps  we  are  not  always  right  in  the  belief. 

Had  one  of  the  order  of  angels  to  whom  a  knowledge 
of  the  fhtnre,  or  the  seraphic  penetration  into  the  hid- 
den heart  of  man,  is  forbidden,  stayed  his  wings  over  the 
lovely  valley  in  which  the  main  scenie  of  our  history  has 
been  cast,  no^  spectacle  might  have  seemed  to  him  Biore 
appropriate  to  that  pastoral  spot,  or  more  elevated  ia 
the  character  of  its  tenderness  above  the  fieree  and  short- 
lived  passions  of  the  ordinary  world,  than  the  love  thi^ 
existed  between  Madeline  and  her  betrothed.  Their 
aatares  seemed  so  suited  to  each  other  I  the  solemn  and 
undiumal  mood  of  the  one  was  reflected  back  in  haes  so 
gentle,  and  yet  so  faithfal,  from  the  purer,  bat  scarce  less 
tiiooghtfol  character  of  the  other  1  Their  Bympathiei 
ran  Uiroogh  the  same  ehanael,  and  mingled  in  a  common 
foant;  and  whatever  was  dark  and  troubled  in  the  breast 
of  Aram,  was  now  suffered  not  to  appear.    Since  hi^ 

***JnteIligitar  sentire  mater  et  timere,  ne  ^  mortuo  laote  san 
gainta  lambat** 
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feiurn,  his  mood  was  brighter  and  more  tranqmil ;  and  he 
seemed  better  fitted  to  appreciate  and  respond  to  the 
peeoliar  teaderaess  of  Madeline's  affection.  There  are 
tome  stars  which,  Tiewed  with  the  naked  eye,  seem  one, 
but  in  reality  are  two  separate  orbs  reyolTing  round  each 
other,  aod  drinking,  each  firom  each,  a  separate  yet  united 
exiMence: — sach  start  seem  a  type  of  them 

nad  anything  been  wanting  to  complete  Madeline's 
happiness,  the  change  in  Aram  supplied  the  irmt  The 
sudden  starts,  the  abrupt  cbasges  of  mood  and  connte- 
iiaaoe,  that  had  formerly  diaracteriised  him,  were  now 
scarcely,  if  eyer,  visible.  'He  seemed  to  have  resigned 
himself  with  oonideace  to  the  prospects  of  the  future, 
•iftd  to  have  forsworn  the  haggard  recollections  of  the 
past ;  he  moved,  and  looked,  and  smiled  like  other  men ; 
he  was  alive  to  tiie  little  circun^tanoes  around  him,  and 
no  longer  absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  a  separate 
and  strange  existence  within  himself.  Some  scattered 
fragments  of  his  poetry  bear  the  date  of  this  time :  they 
are  cheifly  addressed  to  Madeline ;  and,  amidst  the  vows 
of  love,  a  spirit,  sometimes  of  a  wild  and  bupstiag,  some- 
times of  a  profound  and  collected  happiness,  are  visible. 
There  is  great  beauty  in  many  of  these  fragments,  and 
they  bear  .a  stronger  evidenoe  of  hemri^^iktj  breathe 
more  of  nature  and  truth,  than  Uie  poetry  that  belongs 
of  right  to  that  time. 

Aod  thus  day  roUed  on  day,  tUl  it  was  now  the  eve 
before  their  bndals  Aram  had  deemed  it  prudent  to 
tell  Lester  that  he  had  sold  his  annttity,  and  that  he  had 
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applied  to  tiie  earl  for  the  pension  which  we  have  seel 
he  had  been  promised.  As  to  his  supposed  relation — 
the  illness  he  had  created  he  saffered  now  to  cease ;  and 
indeed  the  approaching  ceremony  gave  him  a  gracefiil 
ezcnse  for  turning  the  conversation  away  from  any  topics 
that  did  not  relate  to  Madeline,  or  to  that  eyent 

It  was  the  eye  before  their  marriage :  Aram  and  Mad* 
eline  were  walking  along  the  valley  that  led  to  the  house 
of  the  former. 

^  ''How  fortunate  it-is/'  said  Madeline,  "that  our  future 
residence  will  be  so  near  my  father's.  I  cannot  tell  yon 
with  what  delight  he  looks  forward  to  the  pleasant  circle 
we  shall  make.  Indeed,  I  think  he  would  scarcely  have 
consented  to  our  wedding,  if  it  had  separated  us  from 
him." 

Aram  stopped,  and  plucked  a  flower. 

''Ah  I  indeed,  indeed,  Madeline  I  Yet  in  the  course 
of  the  Tarious  changes  of  life,  how  more  than  probable  it 
is  that  we  shall  be  diyided  from  him — that  we  shall  leave 
this  spot" 

"It  is  possible,  certainly;  but  not  probable:  is  it, 
Eugene?" 

"Would  it  grieve  thee,  irremediably,  dearest,  were  it 
•o  ?  "  rejoined  Aram,  evasively. 

"IrremediaUy!  What  could  grieve  me  irremediably 
that  did  not  happen  to  youf " 

"Should,  then,  circumstances  occur  to  induce  us  to 
leave  this  part  of  the  country,  for  one  yet  more  remote 
yon  could  submit  cheerfoUy  to  the  change? " 
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''I  sJioald  wedp  for  my  fetker — I  shoidd  weep  for 
Bllinor;  but " 

"But  what?'- 

"I  should  comfort  myself  in  thinking  that  you  would 
then  be  yet  more  to  me  than  ever!" 

"Dearest!" 

'^Bnt  why  do  yon  speak  thus;  only  to  try  me?  Ah! 
that  is  needless." 

"No,  my  Madeline;  I  have  no  doubt  of  your  affection. 
When  yOB  loved  such  as  me,  I  knew  at  once  how  blind, 
bow  devoted  must  be  that  love.  Ton  were  not  won 
throngh  the  nsual  avenues  to  a  woman's  heart ;  neither 
wit  nor  gaiety,  nor  youth  nor  beauty,  did  you  behold  in 
me.  Whatever  attracted  you  towiu^s  me,  that  which 
must  have  been  sufficiently  powerful  to  make  you  over- 
look these  ordinary  allurements,  will  be  also  sufficiently 
enduring  to  reMst  i^  ordinary  ehang^es.  But  listen,  Mad- 
eline. Do  not  yet  ask  me  wherefore;  but  I  fear,  that  a 
certain  fatality  will  constrain  us  to  leave  this  spot  very 
shortly  after  our  wedding." 

''How  disappointed  my  poor  father  will  be  I"  said 
Madeline,  sighing. 

"  Do  not,  on  any  account,  mention  this  conversation  to 
him,  or  to  EUinor:  'sufficient  for  the  day  is  the  evil 
thereof" 

Madeline  wondered,  but  said  no  more.  There  was  a 
pause  for  some  minutes. 

"Do  you  remember,"  observed  Madeline,"  that  it  was 

U.  — 13  2o 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


144  XUaSNX   ARAM. 

aboat  here  we  met  that  strange  man  whom  jon  had  for* 
merly  known?" 

"Hal  was  it?— Here,  was  it?" 

"What  has  become  of  him?" 

"He  is  abroad,  I  hope,"  said  Aram,  calmlj.  "Yei, 
let  me  think ;  by  this  time  he  must  be  in  France.  Dear-^ 
est,  let  ns  rest  here  on  this  dry  mossy  bank  for  a  little 
while ; "  and  Aram  drew  his  arm  round  her  waist,  and, 
his  countenance  brightening  as  if  with  some  thought  of 
increasing  joy,  ho  poured  out  anew  those  protestations  of 
love,  and  those  anticipations  of  the  future,  which  befitted 
ihe  eve  of  a  morrow  so  full  of  auspicioi^s  promise. 

The  heaven  of  their  fate  seemed  calm  and  glowing,  and 
Aram  did  not  dream  that  the  one  small  cloud  of  fear 
which  was  set  within  it,  and  which  be  alone  beheld  afar, 
and  unprophetic  of  the  storm,  was  charged  with  the 
thunderbolt  of  a  doom  he  had  protracted,  not  escaped. 
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OHAPTEB   IX. 

WALTER  AND  THE  CORPORAL  ON  THE  ROAD. — THE  EVENING 
BETS  IN. —  THE  GIPSY  TENTS. — ADVENTURE  WITH  THE 
HORSEMAN.  —  THE  CORPORAL  DISCOMFITED,  AND  THE 
ARRIVAL  AT  KNARESBRO'. 


« Long  had  he  wander'd,  when  from  far  he  sees 
A  ruddy  flame  that  gleam'd  betwixt  the  tree*. 

Sir  Oawaine  prays  him  tell 

Where  lies  the  road  to  princely  Cardael." 

The  Knight  of  th$  Sword. 

''Well,  Banting,  we  are  not  far  from  onr  night's  rest* 
ing-place,"  said  Walter,  pointing  to  a  mile-stone  on  the 
road. 

"The  poor  beast  will  be  glad  when  we  gets  there, 
your  honor,"  answered  the  corporal,  wiping  his  brows. 

"  Which  beast.  Bunting  ?  " 

''  Angh  I — now  jour  honor's  severe  I  I  am  glad  to  see 
you  so  merry.'* 

Walter  sighed  heavily;  there  was  no  mirth  at  his 
heart  at  that  moment. 

"Pray,  sir,"  said  the  corporal,  after  a  pause,  **if  not 
too  bold,  has  your  honor  heard  how  they  be  doing  at 
Qrassdale?" 
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"No,  Banting;  I  haye  not  held  any  correspondence 
irith  my  ande  sincA  our  departnre.  Once  I  wrote  to  him 
on  setting  off  to  Yorkshire,  bat  I  coold  give  him  no  di- 
rection to  write  to  me  again.  The  fact  is,  that  I  hare 
been  so  sang^ne  in  this  search,  and  from  day  to  day  I 
have  been  so  led  onr  in  tracing  a  chie,  which  I  fear  is  now 
broken,  that  I  hare  constantly  pnt  off  writing  till  I  conld 
commnnicate  that  certain  intelligence  which  I  flattered 
myself  I  shonld  be  able  ere  this  to  procare.  Howeyer, 
if  we  are  ansaccessfdl  at  Ejiaresl^oV  I  shall  write  from 
that  place  a  detailed  acconnt  of  oar  proceedings.'' 

"And  I  hopes  you  will  say  as  how  I  hare  given  yoar 
honor  satisfaction.'' 

"Depend  on  that" 

"Thank  yon,  sir,  thank  yoa  hambly;  I  woald  not  like 
the  sqnire  to  think  I'm  nngratefall — angh, — and  may« 
hap  I  may  have  more  cause  to  be  gratefol  by  and  l:^, 
whenever  the  squire,  Qod  bless  him  I  in  consideration  of 
your  honor's  good  offices,  shoald  let  me  have  the  bit  cot- 
tage rent-free." 

"A  man  of  the  w<>rld,  Banting;  a  man  of  the  world  1 " 

"Yoar  honor's  mighty  obleeging,"  said  the  corporal, 
pattmg  his  hand  to  his^  hat;  "I  wonders,"  renewed  he^ 
after  a  short  paase,  "I  wonders  how  poor  neighbor 
Deallry  is.  He  was  a  sofferer  last  year;  I  shoald  like 
to  know  how  Peter  is  getting  on — tis  a  good  creatnre." 

Somewhat  surprised  at  this  sadden  sympathy  on  the 
part  of  the  corporal,  for  it  was  seldom  that  Banting  ex* 
pressed  kindness  for  any  one,  Walter  replied, — 
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"When  I  write,  Banting,  I  will  not  fall  to  inquire  how 
Peter  Dealtrj  is; — does  yoar  kind  heart  suggest  any 
other  message  to  himf" 

'*  Only  to  ask  arter  Jacobina,  poor  thing  I  she  might 
get  herself  into  trouble  if  little  Peter  fell  sick  and  ne- 
glected her  like — anghl  And  I  hopes  as  how  Peter 
airs  the  bit  cottage  now  and  then ;  but  the  sqaire,  Ood 
bless  him  I  will  see  to  that  and  the  tato  garden,  I  'm  sure.'' 

"  You  may  rely  on  that,  Bunting,"  said  Walter,  sink- 
ing into  a  reyerie,  from  which  he  was  shortly  aroused  l^ 
the  eorporaL 

''I  'spose  Miss  Madeline  be  married  i^ore  now,  your 
honor?  Well,  pray  Heayen  lE^e  be  happy  with  that  ere 
lamed  man!" 

Wajter's  heart  beat  faerter  for  a  moment  at  this  sadden 
remark,  but  he  was  pleased  to  find  that  the  time  when 
the  thought  of  Madeline's  marriage  was  accompanied 
with  painful  emotion  was  entirely  gone  by ;  the  reflectioB, 
however,  induced  a  hew  train  of  idea,  and  without  reply- 
ing  to  the  corporal,  he  sank  into  a  deeper  meditatioD 
than  before. 

The  shrewd  Banting  saw  that  it  was  not  a  fayorable 
moment  for  renewing  the  conversation;  he  therefore 
suffered  his  horse  to  fall  back,  and  taking  a  quid  fr^m  bis 
tobacco-boZy  was  soon  as  well  entertained  as  his  master. 
In  this  manner  they  rode  on  for  i^ut  a  couple  of  miles, 
the  evening  growing  darker  as  they  proceeded,  when  a 
green  opening  in  the  road  brought  them  within  view  of 
a  gypsy's  encampment;  the  scene  was  so  sudden  and 
13* 
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pictaresqae,  that  it  aroused  the  yoimg  traveller  from  hii 
reverie,  and  as  his  tired  horse  walked  slowlj  od,  the  bri- 
dle aboat  its  neck,  he  looked  with  an  earnest  eje  on  the 
vagrant  settlement  b^sside  his  path.  The  moon  had  jnst 
risen  above  a  dark  copse  in  the  rear,  and  cast  a  broad, 
deep  shadow  along  the  green,  without  lessening  the  vivid 
effect  of  the  fires  which  glowed  and  sparkled  in  the  dark- 
er recess  of  the  waste  land,  as  the  gloomj  forms  of  the 
Egyptians  were  seen  dimly  cowering  round  the  blaze. 
A  scene  of  this  sort  is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  striking 
that  the  green  lanes  of  old  England  afford, — to  me  it 
has  always  an  irresistible  attraction,  partly  from  its  own 
claims,  partly  from  those  of  association.  When  I  was 
a  mere  boy,  and  bent  on  a  solitary  excursion  over  parts 
of  England  and  Scotland,  I  saw  something  of  that  wild 
people, — though  not  perhaps  so  much  as  the  ingenious 
Oeorge  Hanger,  to  whose  memoirs  the  reader  may  be 
referred  for  some  rather  amusing  pages  on  gipsy  life. 
As  Walter  was  still  eyeing  the  encampment,  he  in  return 
had  not  escaped  the  glance  of  an  old  crone,  who  came 
running  hastily  up  to  him,  and  begged  permission  to  tell 
his  fortune  and  to  have  her  hand  crossed  with  silver. 

Very  few  men  under  thirty  ever  sincerely  refuse  an 
offer  of  this  sort  Nobody  believes  in  these  predictions, 
yet  every  one  likes  hearing  them:  and  Walter,  after 
faintly  refusing  the  proposal  twice,  consented  the  third 
time :  and  drawing  up  his  horse,  submitted  his  hand  to 
the  old  lady.  In  the  meanwhile,  one  of  the  younger 
urchins  who  had  accompanied  her  had  run  to  the  encamp- 
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ments  for  a  light,  and  now  stood  behind  the  old  woman's 
shonlder,  rearing  on  high  a  pine  brand,  which  cast  oyer 
the  little  group  a  red  and  weird-like  glow. 

The  reader  mnst  not  imagine  we  are  now  about  to  call 
his  credulity  in  aid  to  eke  out  any  interest  he  may  feel  in 
our  story ;  the  old  crone  was  but  a  vulgar  gipsy,  and  she 
predicted  to  Walter  the  same  fortune  she  always  pre- 
dicted to  those  who  paid  a  shilling  for  the  prophecy— 
an  heiress  with'  blue  eyes  —  seven  children — troubles 
about  the  epoch  of  forty-three,  happily  soon  over — and 
a  healthy  old  age,  with  an  easy  death.  Though  Walter 
was  not  impressed  with  any  reverential  awe  for  these 
vaticinations,  he  could  not  refrain  from  inquiring  whether 
the  journey  on  which  he  was  at  present  bent  was  likely 
to  prove  successful  in  its  object 

"  'Tis  an  Ul  night,''  said  the  old  woman,  lifting  up  her 
wild  face  and  elfin  locks  with  a  mysterious  air — '"Tis  an 
ill  night  for  them  as  seeks,  and  for  them  as  asks  — He^a 
about "  • 

"He— who?" 

"No  matter! — you  may  be  successful,  young  sir,  yet 
wish  you  had  not  been  so.  The  moon  thus,  and  the 
wind  there — promise  that  you  will  get  your  desires,  and 
find  them  crosses." 

The  corporal  had  listened  very  attentively  to  these 
predictions,  and  was  now  about  to  thrust  forth  his  own 
hand  to  the  soothsayer,  when  from  a  cross-road  to  the 
right  came  the  sound  of  hoofs,  and  presently  a  horseman 
at  full  trot  poUed  up  beside  them. 
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''Hark  ye,  old  she-denl,  or  jon,  (rin-^b  tbis  tli«  towA 
to  Knareebro'f 

The  gipsj  drew  back,  acd  gazed  on  the  comitenanee 
of  the  rider,  on  which  the  red  glare  of  the  piae-brand 
ehone  foil. 

''To  Knareabro',  Richard  the  dare-deyil?  Ay,  and 
what  does  the  ramping  bird  want  in  the  old  nest?  Wel- 
come back  to  Yorkshire,  Richard,  my  bencoyel" 

''Ha  I "  said  the  rider,  shading  his  eyes  with  his  hand, 
as  he  retnrned  the  gaze  of  the  gipsy — "is  it  yon,  Besa 
Airlie? — yonr  welcome  is  like  the  owPs,  and  reads  the 
wrong  way.  Bot  I  most  not  stop.  This  takes  to 
Enaresbro',  then?" 

"Straight  as  a  dying  man's  cnrse  to  hell,''  replied  the 
crone,  in  that  metaphorical  style  in  which  all  her  tribe 
loTo  to  speak,  and  of  which  their  proper  langnage  is  in- 
deed almost  wholly  composed. 

The  horseman  answered  not,  bnt  spurred  on. 

•'\V%o  is  that?"  asked  Walter,  earnestly,  as  the  old 
woman  stretched  her  tawny  neck  after  the  rider. 

"An  old  friend,  sir,'*  replied  the  Egyptian,  dryly.  "I 
have  not  seen  him  these  fourteen  years;  but  it  is  not 
Bess  Airlie  who  is  apt  to  forgit  friend  or  foe.  Well,  sir, 
shall  I  tell  your  honor's  good  luck?" — (here  she  turned 
tc  the  corporal,  who  sat  erect  on  his  saddle,  with  his 
hand  on  his  holster,) — "the  color  of  the  lady's  hair-^ 
and " 

"Hold  your  tongue,  you  limb  of  Satan  I"  interroptcd 
the  corporal,  fiercely,  as  if  his  whole  tide  of  thought,  so 
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lately  favorable  to  the  soothsayer,  had  undergone  a 
deadly  reversion.  "Please  yonr  honor,  it's  getting  late, 
we  had  better  be  jogging  1** 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Walter,  spurring  on  his  jaded 
horse ;  and,  nodding  his  adieu  to  the  gipsy,  he  was  soon 
out  of  sight  of  the  encampment 

-  Sir,*'  said  the  corporal,  joining  his  master,  "that  is  a 
man  as  I  have  seed  afore ;  I  knowed  his  ugly  face  again 
in  a  crack  —  'tis  the  man  that  came  to  Grassdale  artcr 
Mr.  Aram,  and  we  saw  arterwards  the  night  we  chanced 
on  Sir  Peter  Thingumybob." 

"Bunting,"  said  Walter,  in  a  low  voice,  "/  too  have 
been  trying  to  recall  the  face  of  that  man,  and  I  too  am 
persuaded  I  have  seen  it  before.*  A  fearful  suspicion, 
amounting  almost  to  conviction,  creeps  over  me,  that  the 
hour  in  which  I  last  saw  it  was  one  whan  my  life  was  in 
peiil.  In  a  word,  I  do  believe  that  I  beheld  that' face 
bending  over  me  on  the  night  when  I  lay  under  the  hedge, 
and  so  nearly  escaped  murder  I  If  I  am  right,  it  was, 
however,  the  mUdest  of  the  ruffians ;  the  one  who  coun- 
selled his  comrades  against  despatching  me." 

The  corporal  shuddered. 

"Pray,  sir, "said  he,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "do  see  i! 
jomr  pistols  are  primed:— so — so.  'Tis  not  out  o' na- 
ture that  the  man  may  have  some  'compUces  hereabout, 
and  may  think  to  waylay  us.  The  old  gipsy,  too,  what 
a  face  she  had  I  Depend  on  it,  they  are  two  of  a  trade 
— augh  I — bother  1  —  whaugh  1 " 

And  the  corporal  grunted  his  most  significant  grunt 
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"It  is  not  at  all  onlikelj,  Bunting;  and  as  we  are  now 
not  (at  from  Sjiaresbro',  it  will  be  prudent  to  ride  on  as 
Cast  as  our  horses  will  allow  ns.    Keep  up  alongside.'' 

"Certainly — 1*11  pnrtect  your  honor,"  said  the  cor- 
poral, getting  on  that  side  where  the  hedge  being  thin* 
nest,  an  ambush  was  less  likely  to  be  laid.  **  I  care  more 
for  your  honor's  safety  than  my  own,  or  what  a  brute  I 
should  be — aughl" 

The  master  and  man  trotted  on  for  some  little  dis- 
tance, when  they  perceiyed  a  dark  object  moring  along 
by  the  grass  on  the  side  of  the  road.  The  corporal's 
hair  bristled — he  uttered  an  oath,  which  he  mistook  for 
a  prayer.  Walter  felt  his  breath  grow  a  little  thick  as 
he  watched  the  motions  of  the  object  so  imperfectly  be- 
held ;  presently,  howoTcr,  it  grew  into  a  man  on  horse- 
back, trotting  very  slowly  along  the  grass ;  and  as  they 
now  neared  him,  they  recognized  the  rider  they  had  just 
seen,  whom  they  might  hare  imagined,  from  the  pace  at 
which  he  left  them  before,  to  have  been  considerably 
ahead  of  them. 

The  horseman  turned  round  as  he  saw  them. 

''Pray,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  in  a  tone  of  great  and 
evident  anxiety,  "how  far  is  it  to  Knaresbro'?" 

"Don't  answer  him,  your  honor,"  whispered  the  cor- 
poral. 

"Probably,"  replied  Walter,  unheeding  this  advice, 
"you  know  this  road  better  than  we  do.  It  cannot,  how« 
ever,  be  above  three  or  four  miles  hence." 

"Thank  you,  sir, — it  is  long  since  I  have  been  in  these 
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parts.  I  used  to  know  the  coantry,  bat  they  hare  mado 
new  roads  and  strange  enclosures,  and  I  now  scarcely 
recognize  anything  familiar.  Curse  on  this  brute  I  curse 
on  it,  I  say  I "  repeated  the  horseman  through  his  ground 
teeth,  in  a  tone  of  angry  vehemence :  **  1  never  wanted 
to  ride  so  quick  before,  and  the  beast  has  fallen  as  lame 
as  a  tree.  This  comes  of  trying  to  go  faster  than  other 
folks. — Sir,  are  you  a  father?" 

This  abrupt  question,  which  was  uttered  in  a  sharp, 
strained  voice,  a  little  startled  Walter.  He  replied 
shortly  in  the  negative,  and  was  about  to  spur  onward, 
when  the  horseman  continued — and  there  was  something 
in  his  voice  and  manner  that  compelled  attention, — 

"And  I  am  in  doubt  whether  I  have  a  child  or  not. — 
By  G — I  it  is  a  bitter  gnawing  state  of  mind. — I  may 
reach  Enaresbro'  to  find  my  only  daughter  dead,  sir  I — 
dead!" 

Despite  Walter's  suspicions  of  the  speaker,  he  could 
not  but  feel  a  thrill  of  sympathy  at  the  visible  distress 
with  which  these  words  were  said. 

"  I  hope  not,"  said  he  involuntarily. 

"Thank  you,  sir,"  replied  the  horseman,  trying  ineffect- 
nally  to  spur  on  his  steed,  which  almost  came  down  at 
the  effort  to  proceed.  "  I  have  ridden  thirty  miles  across 
the  country  at  full  speed,  for  they  had  no  post-horses  at 
the  d — d  place  where  I  faired  this  l)rute.  This  was  the 
only  creature  I  could  get  for  love  or  money ;  and  now 
the  devO  only  knows  how  important  every  moment  may 
be.     While  I  speak,  my  child  may  breathe  her  last —  !'• 
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And  the  man  brought  hk  clenched  ist  on  the  ihonlder  ot 
his  horse  in  mingled  spite  and  rage 

"All  shaoiy  your  honor,"  whispered  the  corporaL 

''Sir,"  said  the  horseman,  now  raising  his  voice,  *'l 
need  not  have  asked  if  yon  had  been  a  father — if  yon 
had,  you  would  have  had  compasdon  on  me  ere  this, — 
you  would  have  lent  me  your  own  horse.' 

"The  impudent  rogue  I"  muttered  the  corporal. 

••Sir,"  replied  Walter,  "it  is  not  to  the  tale  of  every 
stranger  that  a  man  gives  belief." 

"Belief! — ah,  well,  well,  'tis  no  matter,"  said  the 
horseman  sullenly.  "Tnere  was  a  time,  man,  when  I 
would  have  forced  what  I  now  solicit;  but  my  heart's 
gone.     Ride  on,  sir — ride  on, — and  the  curse  of " 

"If,"  interrupted  Walter,  irresolutely,  "if  I  could  be- 
lieve your  statement: — but  no.  Mark  me,  sir:  I  have 
reasons — fearful  reasons,  for  imagining  you  mean  this 
but  as  a  snare!" 

"Hal"  said  the  horseman,  deliberately,  "have  we  met 
before?" 

"I  believe  so." 

"And  you  have  had  cause  to  complain  of  me?  It 
may  be — it  may  be:  but  were  the  grave  before  me,  and 
if  3ne  lie  would  smite  me  into  it,  I  solemnly  swear  that 
1  now  utter  but  the  naked  truth." 

"It  would  be  folly  to  trust  him,  Buntbg?"  said  Wal- 
ter, turning  round  to  his  attendant. 

" Folly ! — sheer  madness — bother! " 

"If  yon  are  the  man  I  tak«  you  for,"  said  Walter 
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^  jon  once  raised  yonr  Yoice  against  the  murder,  tnoogh 
yon  assisted  in  the  robbery,  of  a  traveller : — that  travel- 
ler  was  myself.  I  will  remember  the  mercy — I  will  for- 
get the  outrage;  and  I  will  not  believe  that  yon  have 
devised  this  tale  as  a  snare.  Take  my  horse,  sir;  I  will 
trust  you." 

Houseman,  for  it  was  he,  flung  himself  instantly  from 
his  saddle.  **  I  don't  ask  Ck>d  to  bless  you :  a  blessing 
in  my  mouth  would  be  worse  than  a  curse.  But  you  will 
not  repent  this:  you  will  not  repent  it  I" 

Houseman  said  these  few  words  with  a  palpable  emo- 
tion ;  and  it  was  more  striking  on  account  of  the  evident 
coarseness  and  hardened  brutality  of  his  nature.  In  a 
moment  more  he  had  mounted  Walter's  horse,  and  turn- 
ing ere  he  sped  on,  inquired  at  what  place  at  Knaresbo- 
rough  the  horse  should  be  sent  WaU^  directed  him  to 
Uie  principal  inn  ;  and  Houseman,  waving  his  hand,  and 
striking  his  spurs  into  the  anima],  wearied  as  it  was,  shot 
out  of  sight  in  a  moment 

"  Well,  if  ever  I  seed  the  like  I "  quoth  the  corpora^l. 
"Lira,  lira,  la,  la,  la  I  lira,  lara,  la,  la,  lal — aughl— 
waugh  I — bother  1 " 

"So  my  good-nature  does  not  please  you.  Bunting f " 

"Oh,  sir,  it  does  not  dnniiy:  we  shall  have  our  throats 
?ut  — that's  all." 

"What,  you  don't  believe  the  story f" 

"I?    Bless  your  honor,  /am  no  fi>oL'' 

"Bunting  I" 

"Sir." 

TT— 14 
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**You  forget  yourself." 

"Aughl" 

"So  joa  don't  think  I  should  hare  lent  the  horse? ** 

"Sartainly  not." 

"On  occasions  like  these,  eyerj  man  ought  to  takt 
care  of  himself?    Prudence  before  generosity?" 

"Of  a  sartainty,  sir  I" 

"Dismount,  then, — I  want  my  horse.  You  may  shift 
with  the  lame  one." 

"  Augh,  sir, — baugh  I " 

"Rascal,  dismount,  I  say  I"  said  Walter  angrily:  for 
the  corporal  was  one  of  those  men  who  aim  at  governing 
their  masters;  and  his  selfishness  now  irritated  Walter 
as  much  as  his  impertinent  tone  of  superior  wisdom. 

The  corporal  hesitated.  He  thought  an  ambuscade 
by  the  road  of  certain  occurence ;  and  he  was  weighing 
the  danger  of  riding  a  lame  horse  against  his  master's 
displeasure.  Walter,  perceiying  he  demurred,  was  seized 
with  so  violent  a  resentment,  that  he  dashed  up  to  the 
corporal,  and  grasping  him  by  the  collar,  swung  him, 
heavy  as  he  was, — being  wholly  unprepared  for  such 
force, — to  the  ground. 

Without  deigning  to  look  at  his  condition,  Walter 
mounted  the  sound  horse,  and  throwing  the  bridle  .  f  the 
lame  one  over  a  bough,  left  the  corporal  to  follow  at  lis 
leisure. 

There  is  not,  perhaps,  a  more  sore  state  of  mind  than 
that  which  we  experience  when  we  have  committed  in 
act  we  meant  to  be  generous,  and  fear  to  be  foolish. 
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"Certainly,"  said  Walter,  soliloquising,  "certainly  the 
man  is  a  rascal;  yet  he  was  evidently  sincere  in  his  emo* 
tion.  Certainly  he  was  one  of  the  men  who  robbed  me ; 
yet,  if  so,  he  was  also  the  one  who  interceded  for  my 
life.  If  I  shonld  now  have  given  strength  to  a  villain ; 
—if  I  should  have  assisted  him  to  an  outrage  against 
myself?  What  more  probable  ?  Yet,  on  the  other  hand, 
if  his  story  be  true; — if  his  child  be  dying, — and  if, 
through  my  means,  he  obtain  a  last  interview  with  her  I 
Well,  well,  let  me  hope  so  I " 

Here  he  was  joined  by  the  corporal,  who,  angry  as  he 
was,  judged  it  prudent  to  smother  his  rage  for  another 
opportunity;  and  by  favoring  his  master  with  his  com- 
pany, to  procure  himself  an  ally  immediately  at  hand, 
should  his  suspicions  prove  true.  But  for  once,  his 
knowledge  of  the  world  deceived  him :  no  sign  of  living 
creature  broke  the  loneliness  of  the  way.  By  and  by  the 
lights  of  the  town  gleamed  upon  them ;  and,  on  reaching 
the  inn,  Walter  found  his  horse  had  been  already  sent 
there,  and,  covered  with  dust  and  foam,  was  submitting 
itself  to  the  tutelary  hands  of  the  hostler. 
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CHAPTER  X, 

#ALTSB'8  REFLBOnONa — BONK  HOST. — A  GENTLB  CUA- 
&ACTEB  AND  A  QREEN  OLD  AGE. —  THE  GARDEN,  AND 
THAT  WHICH  IT  TEAOHETH. — A  DIALOGUE  WHEREIN  NSW 
HINTS  TOWARDS  THE  WI8HBD-F0R  DISCOVERY  ARE  SUG- 
GESTED.— THE  CURATE. —  A  VISIT  TO  A  SPOT  Of  DEEP 
INTEREST  TO  THE  ADVENTURER. 


"I  made  a  posy  while  the  day  ran  by. 
Here  will  I  smell  my  remnant  out,  and  tie 
My  life  within  tiiis  band." — Gionoa  Hikbiet. 

**  .  .  .  The  time  approaches. 
That  will  with  due  preeimon  make  nt  knew 
What "    Macbeth. 

The  next  morning  Walter  rose  early,  and  descending 
into  the  coort-yard  of  the  inn  he  there  met  with  the 
landlord,  who — a  hoe  in  his  hand — was  jnst  about  to 
entei  a  little  gate  that  led  into  the  garden.  He  held  the 
gate  open  for  Walter. 

"  It  is  a  fine  morning,  sir ;  would  you  like  to  look  into 
the  garden  ? "  said  mine  host,  with  an  inviting  smile. 

Walter  accepted  the  offer,  and  found  himself  in  a  large 
and  well-stocked  garden,  laid  out  with  much  neatness  and 
some  taste:  the  landlord  halted  by  a  parterre  which 
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required  his  attention,  and  Walter  walked  on  in  solitary 
reflection. 

The  morning  was  serene  and  clear,  bnt  the  frost  min« 
gled  the  freshness  with  an  *'  eager  and  nipping  air ; "  and 
Walter  anconscioaslj  qnickened  his  step  as  he  paced  to 
and  fro  the  straight  walk  that  bisected  the  garden,  with 
hid  eyes  on  the  ground,  and  his  hat  over  his  brows. 

Now  then  he  had  reached  the  place  where  the  last 
trace  of  his  father  seemed  to  have  vanished ;  in  how  way- 
ward and  strange  a  manner !  If  no  futher  clue  could  be 
here  discovered  by  the  inquiry  he  purposed,  at  this  spot 
would  terminate  his  researches  and  his  hopes.  But  the 
young  heart  of  the  traveller  was  buoyed  up  with  expec- 
tation. Looking  back  to  the  events  of  the  last  few 
weeks,  he  thought  he  ^recognized  the  finger  of  Destiny 
guiding  him  from  step  to  step,  and  now  resting  on  the 
scene  to  which  it  had  brought  his  feet.  How  singularly 
complete  had  been  the  train  of  circumstance,  which,  link- 
ing things  seemingly  most  trifling,  most  dissimilar,  had 
lengthened  into  one  continuous  chain  of  evidence!  the 
trivial  incident  that  led  him  to  the  saddler's  shop ;  the 
accident  that  brought  the  whip  that  had  been  his  father's, 
to  his  eye;  the  aeconntfrom  Oourtland,  which  had  con- 
dusted  him  to  this  remote  part  of  the  country ;  and  now 
the  narrative  of  Elmore  leading  him  to  the  spot^  at 
which  all  inquiry  seemed  as  yet  to  pause  I  Had  he  been 
led  hither  only  to  hear  repeated  that  strange  tale  of  sud- 
den and  wanton  disappearance — to  find  an  abrupt  wall, 
a  blank  and  impenetrable  barrier  to  a  course  hitherto  so 
14*  ^'^ 
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contibuoiisly  guided  on?  Had  he  been  the  sport  of 
Fate,  and  not  its  instrnment  ?  No ;  he  was  filled  with  a 
serious  and  profound  conviction,  that  the  discovery  which 
he  of  all  men  was  best  entitled  by  the  unalienable  claims 
of  blood  and  birth  to  achieve  was  reserved  for  him,  and 
that  this  grand  dream  of  childhood  was  now  about  to  be 
embodied  and  attained.  He  could  not  but  be  sensible, 
too,  that  as  he  proceeded  on  his  high  enterprise,  his 
character  had  acquired  a  weight  and  a  thoughtful  serious- 
ness, which  was  more  fitted  to  the  nature  of  that  enter- 
prise than  akin  to  his  earlier  temper.  This  consciousness 
swelled  his  bosom  with  a  profound  and  steady  hope. 
When  Fate  selects  her  human  agents,  her  dark  and  mys- 
terious spirit  is  at  work  within  them ;  she  moulds  their 
hearts,  she  exalts  their  energies,^she  shapes  them  to  the 
part  she*  has  allotted  them,  and  renders  the  mortal  instru- 
ment worthy  of  the  solenm  end. 

Thus  chewing  the  cud  of  his  involved  and  deep  reflec- 
tions, the  young  adventurer  paused  at  last  opposite  his 
host,  who  was  still  bending  over  his  pleasant  task,  and 
every  now  and  then,  excited  by  the  exercise  and  the 
firesh  morning  air,  breaking  into  snatches  of  some  old 
rustic  song.  The  contrast  in  mood  between  himself  and 
this 

^^Unvex'd  loiterer  by  the  world's  green  ways," 

Btmck  forcibly  upon  him.  Mine  host,  too,  was  one  whose 
appearance  was  better  suited  to  his  occupation  than  his 
profession.    He  might  have  told  some  three-aud-sixtv 
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jears,  but  it  was  a  comely  and  green  old  age ;  his  cheek 
was  firm  and  raddy,  not  with  nightly  cnps,  bat  the  fresh 
witness  of  the  morning  breezes  it  was  wont  to  conrt ;  his 
frame  was  robust,  not  corpulent;  and  his  long  grey  hair, 
which  fell  almost  to  his  shoulders,  his  clear  blue  eyes, 
and  a  pleasant  curve  in  a  mouth  characterized  by  habit- 
ual good-humor,  completed  a  portrait  that  even  many  a 
dull  observer  would  have  paused  to  gaze  upon.  And, 
indeed,  the  good  man  enjoyed  a  certain  kind  of  reputa- 
tion for  his  comely  looks  and  cheerful  manner.  His  pic- 
ture had  even  been  taken  by  a  young  artist  in  the  neigh- 
borhood; nay,  the  likeness  had  been  multiplied  into 
engravings,  somewhat  rude  and  somewhat  unfaithful, 
which  might  be  seen  occupying  no  nnconspicuous  nor 
dusty  comer  in  the  principal  print-shop  of  the  town :  nor 
was  mine  host's  character  a  contradiction  to  his  looks. 
He  had  seen  enough  of  life  to  be  intelligent,  and* had 
judged  it  rightly  enough  to  be  kind.  He  had  passed 
that  line  so  nicely  given  to  man's  codes  in  those  admira- 
ble pages  which  first  added  delicacy  of  tact  to  the  strong 
sense  of  English  composition.  **  We  have  just  religion 
enough,"  it  is  said  somewhere  in  The  Spectator,  "to 
make  us  hate,  but  not  enough  to  make  us  love  one 
another."  Our  good  landlord,  peace  be  with  his  ashes  I 
had  never  halted  at  this  limit  The  country  innkeeper 
might  have  furnished  Goldsmith  with  a  counterpart  to 
his  country  curate ;  his  house  was  equally  hospitable  to 
the  poor — his  heart  equally  tender,  in  a  nature  wiser 
than  experience,  to  error,  and  equally  open,  in  its  warm 
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simpiicity,  to  dwtress.  Peace  be  wil^  tbee  4"  4"  4^  4^  4^1 
Oar  graadsire  was  thy  patron — yet  a  patron  thou  didst 
not  want  Merit  in  thy  capacity  is  seldom  bare  of  reward. 
The  pnblic  want  no  indicators  to  a  bonse  like  thine. 
And  who  requires  a  third  person  to  tell  him  how  to  ap« 
preciate  the  valne  of  good-natnre  and  good-cheer  ? 

As  Walter  stood  and  contemplated  the  old  man  bend« 
ing  orer  the  sweet  fresh  earth  (and  then,  glancing  ronnd, 
saw  the  quiet  garden  stretching  away  on  either  side  with 
its  bonndaries  lost  among  the  thick  evergreen),  something 
of  that  grateful  and  moralizing  stillness  with  which  some 
country  scene  generally  inspires  us,  when  we  awake  to 
its  consciousness  from  the  troubled  dream  of  dark  and 
unquiet  thought,  stole  over  his  mind;  and  certain  old 
lines  which  his  uncle,  who  loved  the  soft  and  rustic  mo- 
rality that  pervades  the  ancient  race  of  English  minstrels, 
had*  taught  him,  when  a  boy,  came  pleasantly  into  his 
recollection :  — 

**  With  all,  as  in  some  rare  limned  book,  we  see 
Here  painted  lectures  of  God's  sacred  will. 
The  daisy  teaofaeth  lowHness  of  mind; 
The  camomile,  we  should  be  patient  still; 
The  nie,  onr  hate  of  rice's  poison  ill ; 
"The  woodbine,  that  we  should  our  friendship  hold; 
Our  hope  the  aavory  ia  the  bitt«*est  cold."  * 

The  old  man  stopped  from  his  work,  as  the  musing 
dgure  of  his  guest  darkened  the  prospect  before  him,  and 
said, — 

*  Henry  Peacham. 
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"    "A  pleasant  time,  sir,  for  the  gardener!" 

^Aj»  is  it  80?  Yoa  mast  miss  the  frnits  and  flowers 
•f  summer." 

''Well,  sir, — bat  we  are  now  paying  back  the  garden 
for  the  good  things  it  has  given  a&  It  is  like  taking 
3are  of  a  friend  in  old  age,  who  has  been  kind  to  as  whe» 
he  was  young." 

Walter  smiled  at  the  quaint  amiability  of  the  idea. 

''  'Tis  a  winning  thing,  sir,  a  garden !  It  brings  us  an 
object  every  day ;  and  thaf^  what  I  think  a  man  ought 
to  have  if  he  wishes  to  lead  a  happy  life." 

''It  is  true,"  said  Walter;  and  mine  host  was  encour- 
aged to  continue  by  the  attention  and  affable  countenance 
of  the  stranger,  for  he  was  a  physiognomist  in  his  way. 

''And  then,  sir,  we  have  no  disappointment  in  these 
objects; — the  soil  is  not  ungrateful,  as  they  say  men  are 
-—though  I  have  not  often  found  them  so^  by  the  by.  What 
we  sow  we  reap.  I  have  an  old  book,  sir,  lying  in  my 
little  parlor,  all  about  fishing,  and  full  of  so  many  pretty 
sayings  about  a  country  life,  and  meditation,  and  so  forth, 
that  it  does  one  as  much  good  as  a  sermon  to  look  into 
it.  But  to  my  mind,  all  those  sayings  are  more  applica- 
ble to  a  gardener's  life  than  a  fisherman's." 

"It  is  a  less  cruel  life,  certainly,"  said  Walter. 

"Yes,  sir;  and  then  the  scenes  one  makes  one's  self^ 
the  flowers  one  plants  with  one's  own  hand,  one  enjoys 
more  than  all  the  beauties  which  don't  owe  us  anything : 
at  least  so  it  seems  to  me.  I  have  always  been  thankful 
to  the  accident  that  made  me  take  to  gardening." 
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"And  what  was  that?" 

''Why,  sir,  yoa  most  know  there  was  a  great  scholar, 
thoagh  he  was  bnt  a  yoath  then,  living  in  this  town  some 
years  ago,  and  he  was  very  cnrioiis  in  plants,  and  flowers, 
and  snch  like.  I  have  heard  the  parson  say,  he  knew 
more  of  those  innocent  matters  than  any  man  in  this 
county.  At  that  time  I  was  not  in  so  flourishing  a  way 
of  business  as  I  am  at  present.  I  kept  a  little  inn  in  the 
outskirts  of  the  town ;  and  having  formerly  been  a  game- 
keeper of  my  Lord 's,  I  was  in  the  habit  of  eking 

out  my  little  profits  by  accompanying  gentlemen  in  fish- 
ing or  snipe-shooting.  So  one  day,  sir,  I  went  out  fish- 
ing with  a  strange  gentleman  from  liondon,  and,  in  a 
very  quiet  retired  spot  some  miles  off,  he  stopped  and 
plucked  some  herbs  that  seemed  to  me  common  enough, 
but  which  he  declared  were  most  curious  and  rare  things, 
and  he  carried  them  carefully  away.  I  heard  afterwards 
he  was  a  great  herbalist,  I  think  they  call  it,  but  he  was 
a  very  poor  fisher.  Well,  sir,  I  thought  the  next  morn- 
ing of  Mr.  Aram,  our  great  scholar  and  botanist,  and 
fancied  it  would  please  him  to  know  of  these  bits  of 
grass :  so  I  went  and  called  upon  him,  and  begged  leave 
to  go  and  show  the  spot  to  him.  So  we  walked  there ; 
and  certainly,  sir,  of  all  the  men  that  ever  I  saw,  I  never 
met  one  that  wound  round  your  heart  like  this  same 
Eugene  Aram.  He  was  then  exceedingly  poor,  but  he 
never  complained ;  and  was  much  too  proud  for  uny  one 
to  dare  to  offer  him  relief.  He  lived  quite  alone,  and 
usually  avoided  everv  one  in  his  walks;   bat.  sir.  ther« 
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was  somethiDg  so  engaging  and  patient  in  his  manner 
and  his  voice,  and  his  pale,  mild  countenance,  which, 
young  as  he  was  then,  for  he  was  but  a  year  or  two  over 
twenty,  was  marked  with  sadness  and  melancholy,  that  it 
quite  went  to  your  heart  jirhen  you  met  him  or  spoke  to 
him. — Well,  sir,  we  walked  to  the  place,  and  very  muck 
delighted  he  seemed  with  the  green  things  I  showed  him ; 
and  as  I  was  always  of  a  communicative  temper — rather 
a  gossip,  sir,  my  neighbors  say — I  made  him  smile  now 
and  then  by  my  remarks.  He  seemed  pleased  with  me, 
and  talked  to  me  going  home  about  flowers,  and  garden- 
ing, and  such  like ;  and  sure  it  was  better  than  a  book 
to  hear  him.  And  after  that,  when  we  came  across  one 
another,  he  would  not  shun  me  as  he  did  others,  but  let 
me  stop  and  talk  to  him ;  and  then  I  asked  his  advice 
about  a  wee  farm  I  thought  of  taking,  and  he  told  me 
many  curious  things  which,  sure  enough,  I  found  quite 
true,' and  brought  me  in  afterwards  a  deal  of  money. 
But  we  talked  much  about  gardening,  for  I  loved  to  hear 
him  talk  on  those  matters ;  and  so,  sir,  I  was  struck  by 
all  he  said,  and  could  not  rest  till  I  took  to  gardening 
myself,  and  ever  since  I  have  gone  on,  more  pleased 
with  it  every  day  of  my  life.  Indeed,  sir,  I  think  these 
harmless  pursuits  make  a  man's  heart  better  and  kinder 
to  his  fellow-creatures ;  and  I  always  take  more  pleasure 
in  reading  the  Bible,  specially  the  New  Testament,  after 
having  spent  the  day  in  the  garden.  Ah,  well,  I  should 
like  to  know  what  has  become  of  that  poor  gentleman.'* 
"I  can  relieve  your  honest   heart  about  him.     Mr 
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AnuD  18  lifiag  'm***\  wdl  off  ia  the  world,  aad  qm 
TersaUj  liked;  though  he  still  keeps  to  his  old  habits  oi 
reserve." 

"A7,  indeed,  sir  I  I  have  BOt  heeid  B117  thing  that 
pleased  me  flu>re  this  aanj  a  day." 

''Praj/'  said  Walter, after  a  moment^s  pease;  *'*do  joa 
remember  die  eirenmstaace  of  a  Mr.  Clarke  appearing 
in  this  town,  and  leaving  it  in  a  very  abmpt  aad  mjsteri- 
oas  manner?" 

"Do  I  mind  it,  sir?  Yes,  indeed.  It  made  a  grtsaV 
noise  in  Knaresbro' — there  were  many  snspicioos  <^ 
foul  play  aboat  it  For  my  part,  I  too  had  my  thonghts, 
bat  that's  neither  here  ncnr  there;"  and  the  old  man 
re*commenced  weeding  with  great  diligenoe. 

"My  friend,"  said  Walter,  mastering  his  emotion,  "you> 
would  serve  me  more  deeply  than  I  caa  express,  if  yoa 
woold  give  me  any  information,  any  conjectnre  respect- 
ing this— this  Mr.  Clarke.  I  have  come  hither,  solely 
to  make  inquiry  after  his  fate:  in  a  word,  he  is — or  waa 
— a  near  relative  of  mine!" 

The  old  man  looked  wistfully  in  Walter's  face.  "Ifti^ 
deed,"  said  he,  slowly,  "you  are  welcome^  sir,  to  all  I 
know ;  but  that  is  very  little,  or  nothing  rather.  Boi 
will  you  turn  up  this  walk,  sir  1  it's  more  retired.  Did 
you  ever  hear  of  one  Richard  Houseman?" 

"  Houseman  1  yes.  He  knew  my  poor — — ,  I  mean 
he  knew  Clarke :  he  said  Clarke  was  in  his  debt  when  he 
left  the  town  so  suddenly." 

The  old  man  shook  his  head  mysteriously,  and  looked 
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round.  *'I  will  tell  yoa,"  said  he,  laying  his  hand  ol 
Walter's .arirf,  and  speaking  in  his  ear;  "I  would  not 
accuse  any  one  wrongfully,  but  I  have  my  doubts  that 
Houseman  murdered  him." 

"Great  God  I"  murmured  Walter,  clinging  to  a  pest 
for  support.  "Go  on — heed  me  not — heed  me  not— 
for  mercy's  sake  go  on." 

"Nay,  I  know  nothing  certain — nothing  certain,  be- 
lieve me,"  said  the  old  man,  shocked  at  the  effect  his 
words  had  produced :  "it  may  be  better  than  I  think  for, 
and  my  reasons  are  not  very  strong,  but  you  shall  hear 
them.  Mr.  Clarke,  you  know,  came  to  this  town  to  re- 
ceive a  legacy — you  know  the  particulars?" 

Walter  impatiently  nodded  assent. 

"Well,  though  he  seemed  in  poor  health,  he  was  a 
lively  careless  man,  who  liked  any  company  who  would 
sit  and  tell  stories,  and  drink  o'  nights  not  a  silly  man 
exactly,  but  a  weak  one.  Now  of  all  the  idle  persons  of 
this  town,  Richard  Houseman  was  the  most  inclined  to 
this  way  of  life.  He  had  been  a  soldier — had  wandered 
a  good  deal  about  the  world — was  a  bold,  talking,  reck- 
less fellow — of  a  character  thoroughly  profligate;  and 
there  were  many  stories  afloat  about  him,  though  none 
were  clearly  made  out.  In  short,  he  was  suspected  of 
having  occasionally  taken  to  the  high-road ;  and  a  stran 
ger,  who  stopped  once  at  my  little  inn,  assured  me  pri- 
vately, that  though  he  could  not  positively  swear  to  his 
person,  he  felt  convinced  that  he  had  been  stopped  a  year 
before  on  the  London-road   by  Houseman.     Notwith- 

TJ.  — 15 
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BtandiDg  ail  tliis,  as  Hoaseman  had  some  respectable  con 
uectioDS  in  the  town — among  his  relation^,  by  the  by, 
was  Mr.  Aram — as  he  was  a  thoroughly  boon  companion 
—a  good  shot — a  bold  rider — excellent  at  a  song,  and 
very  cheerful  and  merry,  he  was  not  withont  as  much 
eonrimny  as  he  pleased;  and  the  first  night  he  and  Mr, 
Clarke  came  together,  they  grew  mighty  intimate;  in- 
deed it  seemed  as  if  they  had  met  before.  On  the  night 
Mr.  Clarke  disappeared,  I  had  been  on  an  excursion  with 
some  gentlemen ;  and  in  consequence  of  t^e  snow  which 
had  been  heavy  during  the  latter  part  of  the  day,  I  did 
not  return  to  Knaresbro'  till  past  midnight  In  walking 
through  the  town,  I  perceived  two  men  engaged  in  earn- 
est conversation :  one  of  them,  I  am  sure,  was  Clarke ; 
the  other  was  wrapped  up  in  a  great-coat,  with  the  cape 
over  his  face;  but  the  watchman  had  met  the^ame  man 
alone  at  an  earlier  hour,  and,  putting  aside  the  cape,  per- 
ceived that  it  was  Houseman.  No  one  else  was  seen  wiUi 
Clarke  after  that  hour." 

"But  was  not  Houseman  examined?" 

"Slightly;  and  deposed  that  he  had  been  spending  the 
night  with  Eugene  Aram ;  that  on  leaving  Aram's  hoose, 
he  met  Clarke,  and  wondering  that  he,  the  latter,  an 
invalid,  should  be  out  at  so  late  an  hour,  he  walked  some 
way  with  him,  in  order  to  learn  the  eause;  but  tiiat 
Clarke  seemed  confused,  and  was  reserved,  and  on  his 
guard,  and  at  last  wished  him  good-by  abruptly,  and 
turned  away.  That  he,  Houseman,  had  no  doubt  be  left 
the  town  that  night,  with  the  intention  of  defrauding  hm 
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NFeditora,  and  making  off  with  some  jewek  he  had  bor 
rowed  from  Mr.  Elmore." 

''Bat,  Aram — was  this  gnspicions,  nay,  abandoned 
character — this  Houseman — intimate  with  Aram?" 

''Not  at  all;  but  being  distantly  related,  and  House 
man  being  a  familiar,  pushing  sort  of  a  fellow,  Aram 
i^onld  not,  perhaps,  always  shake  him  off;   and  Aram 
allowed  that  Houseman  had  spent  the  evening  with  him." 

"And  no  suspicion  rested  on  Aram?" 

The  host  turned  round  in  amazement.  —  "Heavens 
above,  no  I  One  might  as  well  snspect  the  lamb  of  e^ 
ing  the  wolfl" 

But  not  thus  thought  Walter  Lester ;  the  wild  words 
occasionally  uttered  by  the  student — his  lone  habits — 
his  frequent  starts  and  colloquy  with  self,  all  of  which 
had,  even  from  the  first,  it  has  been  seen,  ezdted  Wal- 
ter's suspicion  of  former  gtilt^  that  had  murdered  the 
mind's  wholesome  sleep,  now  rushed  with  tenfold  force 
upon  his  memory. 

"Bat  no  c^her  circumstance  trani^ired?  Is  ihis  your 
whole  ground  for  suspicion;  the  mere  cinaumstanee  ol 
Houseman's  being  last  seen  ¥rith  Clarke?" 

"Consider  &teo  the  dissolute  and  bold  character  of 
Houseman.  Claris  evidently  bad  his  jewels  and  moaey 
with  him — they  were  not  left  in  the  house.  What  a 
temptation  to  one  who  was  more  than  suspected  of  hav- 
ing in  the  course  of  his  life  taken  to  pilunder !  House* 
man  shortly  afterwards  left  the  country.  He  has  never 
returned  to  the  town  since,  though  his  daughter  lives 
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here  with  his  wife's  mother,  and  has  occasionally  gone  np 
to  town  to  see  him." 

"And  Aram — he  also  left  Enaresbro' soon  after  thifl 
mysterious  event?" 

"Yes  I  an  old  annt  at  York,  who  had  never  assisted 
him  during  her  life,  died  and  bequeathed  him  a  legacy, 
about  a  month  afterwards.  On  receiving  it,  he  naturally 
went  to  London — the  best  place  for  such  clever  scholars.  *• 

"Ha!  But  are  you  sure  that  the  aunt  died?  that  the 
legacy  was  left?  Might  this  be  no  tale  to  give  an  ex- 
cuse to  the  spending  of  money  otherwise  acquired  ?  " 

Mine  host  looked  almost  with  anger  on  Walter. 

"It  is  clear,"  said  he,  "you  know  nothing  of  Eugene 
Aram,  or  you  would  not  speak  thus.  But  I  can  satisfy 
your  doubts  on  this  head.  I  knew  the  old  lady  well,  and 
my  wife  was  at  York  when  she  died.  Besides,  every  one 
here  knows  something  of  the  will,  for  it  was  rather  an 
eccentric  one." 

Walter  paused  irresolutely.  "Will  you  accompany 
me,"  he  asked,  "to  the  house  in  which  Mr.  Clarke 
lodged, — and,  indeed,  to  any  other  place  where  it  may 
be  prudent  to  institute  inquiry?" 

"Certainly,  sir,  with  the  biggest  pleasure,"  said  mine 
host;  "but  you  must  first  try  my  dame's  butter  and  eg^s. 
It  is  time  to  breakfast." 

We  may  suppose  that  Walter's  simple  meal  was  soon 
over;  and  growing  impatient  and  restless  to  commence 
his  inquiries,  he  descended  from  bis  solitary  apartment  to 
the  little  back  room  behind  the  bar,  in  which  he  had,  i  - 
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Eb«  aight  before,  seen  mine  host  and  his  better-half  at 
sapper.  It  was  a  snug,  sinall,  wainscoted-room ;  fishing* 
rods  were  neatly  arranged  against  the  wall,  which  was 
also  decorated  by  a  portrait  of  the  landlord  himself,  two 
old  Untch  pictures  of  fruit  and  game,  a  long,  qnaint** 
fashicned  fowling-piece,  and,  opposite  the  fire-place,  a 
noble  stag's  head  and  antlers.  On  the  window-seat  lay 
the  Itaac  Walton  to  which  the  old  man  had  referred;  the 
Family  Bible,  with  its  green  baize  coyer,  and  the  frequent 
marks  peeping  out  from  its  yenerable  pages;  and,  close 
nestling^  to  it,  recalling  that  beantiful  sentence,  "  Suffer 
the  littlj  children  to  come  nnto  me,  and  forbid  them  not," 
several  of  those  little  volumes  with  gay  bindings,  and 
marvellous  contents  of  fay  and  giant,  which  delight  the 
heart-spelled  urchin,  and  which  were  "the  source  of  gold- 
en hooni"  to  the  old  man's  grandchildren,  in  their  respite 
from  ''learning's  little  tenements/' — 

<*  Where  sits  the  dame,  disguised  in  look  profound, 
And  eyes  her  fairy  throng,  and  turns  her  wheel  around/*  • 

Mine  host  was  still  employed  by  a  huge  brown  loaf 
and  some  baked  pike;  and  mine  hostess,  a  quiet  and 
rerene  old  lady,  was  alternately  regaling  herself  and  a 
large  brindled  cat  from  a  plate  of  "toasten  cheer." 

While  the  old  man  was  hastily  concluding  his  repast, 
a  little  knock  at  the  door  was  heard,  and  presently  an 
elderly  gentleman  in  black  put  his  head  into  the  room, 
and,  perceiving  the  stranger,  would  have  drawn  back; 

*  Shenstone's  Sehoolmittreu. 
15* 
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but  botn  landlady  and  landlord,  bustting  up,  entreated 
him  to  enter  bj  the  appellation  of  Mr.  Summers.  And 
then,  aa  the  gentleman  smilingly  yielded  to  the  invita- 
tion, the  landlady,  turning  to  Walter,  said, — ^'Onr  cler* 
gyman,  m :  and  though  I  say  it  afore  his  fietce,  there  ia 
not  a  man  who,  if  Christian  vartues  were  considered 
OQght  so  soon  to  be  a  bi^op.'^ 

^  Hash  I  my  good  lady,"  said  Mr.  Smnmers,  Hraghing 
as  he  bowed  to  Walter.  "Yon  see,  sir,  that  it  is  no 
trifling  advantage  to  a  Knaresbro'  reputation  to  have  our 
hostess's  good  word.  But,  indeed,^  turning  to  the  land- 
lady, and  assuming  a  grave  and  impressive  air,  ''I  have 
little  mind  for  jesting  now.  Ton  knew  poor  Jane  House* 
man, — a  mild,  quiet,  Uue-eyed  creature, — she  died  at 
daybreak  this  morning  I  Her  father  had  eome  from  Lon- 
don expressly  to  see  her:  she  died  in  his  arms,  and,  I 
bear,  he  is  almost  in  a  state  of  frenzy." 

The  host  and  hostess  signified  their  commiseration. 
''Poor  little  girlt"  said  the  latter,  wiping  her  eyes; 
^'ber's  was  a  bard  fate,  and  she  felt  it,  child  as  she  was. 
Without  the  care  of  a  mother — and  such  a  father  I  Yet 
he  was  fond  of  her." 

"My  reason  for  calling  on  you  was  this,"  renewed  the 
clergyman,  addressing  the  host:  "you  knew  Houseman 
formerly ;  me  he  always  shunned,  and,  I  fancied  ridiculed. 
He  is  in  distress  now,  and  all  that  is  forgotten.  Will  you 
seek  him,  and  inquire  if  any  thing  in  my  power  can  afford 
him  consolation f    He  may  be  poor:  I  can  pay  for  the 
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poor  ohild%  bariai%  I  loved  her;  she  was  the  best  gbl 
at  Mrs.  Sammera'  school." 

''Certaifilj,  sir^  I  wiU  seek  hisi,"  said  the  landlora. 
hesitating;  and  then,  drawing  the  clergyman  aside,  he 
informed  him  in  a  whisper  of  his  engagement  with  Wal- 
ter»  and  with  the  present  pursuit  and  meditated  inquiry 
of  his  guest;  not  forgetting  to  insinuate  his  suspicion 
of  the  guilt  of  the  man  whom  he  was  now  called  upon 
to  compassionate. 

The  clergyman  mused  a  little;  and  then,  approaching 
Walter,  offered  his  services  in  tho  stead  of  the  publican 
in  so  frank  and  cordial  a  manner,  Uiat  Walter  at  once 
accepted  them. 

''Let  us  come  now;  then,"  said  the  good  curate — for 
he  was  but  the  curate  —  seeing  Walter's  impatience; 
"and  first  we  will  go  to  the  house  in  which  Clarke 
lodged:  I  know  it  well." 

The  two  gentlemen  now  commenced  their  expedition. 
Summers  was  no  contemptible  antiquary ;  and  he  sought 
to  beguile  the  nervous  impatience  of  bis  companion  by 
dilating  on  the  attractions  of  the  ancient  and  memorable 
town  to  which  his  purpose  had  brought  him. 

'^  Remarkable^"  said  the  curate,  '^  alike  in  history  and 
tradition:  look  yonder"  (pointing  above,  as  an  opening 
in  th«  road  gave  to  view  the  frowning  and  beetled  rninb 
of  the  shattered  castle) ;  "you  would  be  at  some  loss  to 
recognize  now  the  truth  of  old  Leland's  description  of 
that  once  stout  and  gallant  bulwark  of  the  North,  when 
he  ^Dumbrid  11  or  li  towres  in  the  walles  of  the  caste), 
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and  one  Tery  fajre  beside  in  the  second  area.'  In  that 
castle,  the  four  knightly  mnrderers  of  the  haaghty  Becket 
(the  Wolsey  of  his  age)  remained  for  a  whole  year  defy- 
ing the  weak  justice  of  the  times.  There,  too,  the  nn- 
fortanate  Richard  the  Second — the  Stnart  of  the  Plan 
tagenets — passed  some  portion  of  his  bitter  imprison 
ment  And  there,  after  the  battle  of  Marston  Moor, 
waTed  the  banners  of  the  loyalists  against  the  soldiers 
of  Lilborne.  It  was  made  yet  more  tonchingly  memo* 
rable  at  that  time,  as  yon  may  have  heard,  by  an  instance 
of  filial  piety.  The  town  was  grievously  straitened  (ot 
want  of  proYisions;  a  youth,  whose  father  was  in  the 
garrison,  was  accustomed  nightly  to  get  into  the  deep 
dry  moat,  climb  up  the  glacis,  and  put  provisions  through 
a  hole,  where  the  father  stood  ready  to  receive  them. 
He  was  perceived  at  length ;  the  soldiers  fired  on  him. 
He  was  taken  prisoner  and  sentenced  to  be  hanged  in 
sight  of  the  besieged,  in  order  to  strike  terror  into  those 
who  might  be  similarly  disposed  to  render  assistance  to 
the  garrison.  Fortunately,  however,  this  disgrace  was 
spared  the  memory  of  Lilburne  and  the  republican 
arms.  With  great  difficulty,  a  certain  lady  obtained  hia 
respite ;  and  after  the  conquest  of  the  place,  and  the  de* 
partnre  of  the  troops,  the  adventurous  son  was  released.'' 

''A  fit  subject  for  your  Jocal  poets,"  said  Walter, 
whom  stories  of  this  sort,  from  the  nature  of  his  own 
enterprise,  especially  affected. 

''Yes;  but  we  boast  but  few  minstrels  since  the  young 
Aram  left  us.     The  castle  then,  once  the  residence  of 
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John  of  Qaunt,  was  dismantled  and  destroyed.  Many 
of  tbe  houses  we  shall  pass  have  been  bailt  from  its  mas- 
sive rains.  It  is  singnlar,  by  the  way,  that  it  was  twice 
eaptared  by  men  of  tbe  name  of  Lilbnme,  or  Lillbarne; 
once  in  the  reign  of  Edward  II.,  once  as  I  have  related. 
On  looking  over  historical  records,  we  are  surprised  to 
find  how  often  certain  names  have  been  fatal  to  certain 
spots ;  and  this  reminds  me,  by  the  way,  that  we  boast 
the  origin  of  the  English  sibyl,  the  yenerable  Mother 
Shipton.  The  wild  rock,  at  whose  foot  she  is  said  to 
have  been  bom,  is  worthy  of  the  tradition." 

"You  spoke  just  now,"  said  Walter,  who  had  not  very 
patiently  suffered  the  curate  thus  to  ride  his  hobby,  ''of 
Eugene  Aram;  you  knew  him  wellf " 

''Nay:  he  suffered  not  any  to  do  that!  He  was  a 
remarkable  youth.  I  have  noted  him  from  his  child- 
hood upward,  long  before  he  came  to  Knaresbro',  till  on 
leaving  this  place,  fourteen  years  back,  I  lost  sight  of 
him. —  Strange,  musing,  solitary  from  a  boy:  but  what 
accomplishknent  of  learning  he  had  reached  I  Never  did 
I  see  one  whom  Nature  so  emphatically  marked  to  be 
qbbatI  I  often  wonder  that  his  name  has  not  long  ere 
this  been  more  universally  noised  abroad,  whatever  he 
attempted  was  stamped  with  such  signal  success.  I  have 
hy  me  some  scattered  pieces  of  his  poetry  when  a  boy : 
they  were  given  me  by  his  poor  father,  long  since  dead ; 
and  are  full  of  a  dim,  shadowy  anticipation  of  future 

fame.     Perhaps,  yet,  before  be  dies, — he  is  still  young; 

2b 
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— tbe  prebeatifflent  will  be  reafiied.  Yon,  loo,  know 
bim,  then?*' 

**  Yes  t  I  bare  kiiowB  bim.  Stay — dar«  I  ask  7011  a 
qQestion,  a  feaffal  question  7  Did  snspidott  ever,  in  your 
mind,  in  tbe  mind  of  any  one,  rest  on  Aram,  as  conceni-> 
ed  in  tbe  mjsterions  disappearance  of  my — of  Clarke  F 
His  acquaintance  witb  Homeman  wbo  wob  snspected; 
Houseman's  Tisit  to  Aram  tlMvt  nifbfl;  bis  previous  pov- 
erty— so  extreme,  if  I  bear  rigbtly;  bis  after  ricbes — 
tbongb  tbey  perbaps  may  be satisfEustorily  accounted  for; 
bis  leaving  tlds  town  so  sbortly  after  tbe  disappearance 
I  refer  to; — tbese  alone  migbt  not  create  suspicion  in 
me,  but  I  bave  seen  the  man  in  moments  of  reverie  and 
abstraction,  I  bave  listened  to  strange  and  broken  words, 
I  bave  noted  a  sudden,  keen,  and  angry  susceptibility  to 
any  unmeant  appeal  to  a  less  peaceful  or  less  innocent 
remembrance.  And  tbere  seems  to  me  inexplicably  to 
bang  over  bis  beart  some  gloomy  recollection,  whicb  I 
cannot  divest  myself  from  imagining  to  be  tbat  of  guih.'' 

Walter  spoke  quickly,  and  in  great  tbougb  balf-sup* 
pressed  excitement;  tbe  more  kindled  from  observing 
tbat  as  he  spoke.  Summers  changed  countenance,  and 
listened  as  witb  painful  and  uneasy  attention. 

"  I  will  tell  you,''  said  tbe  curate,  after  a  short  pauso 
(lowering  bis  voice) — "I  will  teH  you :  Aram  did  under- 
go examination — I  was  present  at  it:  but  from  bis  char- 
acter, and  tbe  respect  universally  felt  for  bim,  the  exami- 
nation was  close  and  secret.  He  was  not,  mark  me, 
suspected  of  tbe  murder  of  tbe  unfortunate  Clarke,  nor 
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was  aiij  saspidoa  of  marder  generally  eBtertamed  until 
all  means  of  discoyering  Clarke  were  found  wnollj  an- 
ayailiBg ;  but  of  sharing  witk  Hoaseman  some  pari  of 
the  jewels  with  wbich  Clarke  waa  known  to  have  left  the 
tv^wn.  This  saspicicB  of  robbery  coald  not,  however,  be 
IroQglit  home  even  to  Houseman,  and  Aram  was  satb- 
fketorily  acquitted  f^om  the  imputation.  But  in  the 
minds  of  some  present  at  that  examination,  a  doubt 
lingered,  and  this  doubt  certainly  deeply  wounded  a  man 
60  proud  and  susceptible.  This,  I  believe,  was  the  real 
reason  of  his  quitting  Knaresbro'  almost  immediately 
aftet  that  examination.  And  some  of  us,  who  felt  for 
him,  and  were  convinced  of  his  innocence,  persuaded  the 
others  to  hush  up  the  circumstance  of  his  examination, 
nor  has  it  generally  transpired,  even  to  this  day,  when 
the  whole  business  is  well-nigh  forgot  But  as  to  his 
subsequent  improvement  in  circumstances,  there  is  no 
doubt  of  his  aunt's  having  left  him  a  legacy  sufficient  to 
account  for  it" 

Walter  bowed  his  head  and  felt  his  suspicions  waver, 
when  the  curate  renewed:  — 

"  Tet  it  is  but  fMr  to  tell  you,  who  seem  so  deeply 
interested  in  the  fate  of  Clarke,  that  since  that  period 
rumors  have  reached  my  ear  that  the  woman  at  whose 
house  Aram  lodged,  has  from  time  to  time  dropped 
words  that  require  explanation — hints  that  she  could  tell 
a  tale — that  she  knows  more  than  men  will  readily  be- 
lieve— nay,  once  she  is  even  reported  to  have  said  that 
the  life  of  Eugene  Aram  was  in  her  power." 
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*' Father  of  mercy  I  and  did  Inqniry  sleep  on  words  m 
calling  for  its  liveliest  examination?" 

"Not  wholly.  When  the  words  were  reported  to  me, 
I  went  to  the  house,  but  foand  the  woman,  whose  habits 
and  character  are  low  and  worthless,  was  abrupt  and  in- 
solent in  her  manner ;  and  after  in  vain  endeavoring  to 
call  forth  some  explanation  of  the  words  she  was  said  to 
have  uttered,  I  left  the  house  fully  persuaded  that  she 
had  only  given  vent  to  a  meaningless  boast,  and  that  the 
idle  words  of  a  disorderly  gossip  could  not  be  taken  as 
evidence  against  a  man  of  the  blameless  character  and 
austere  habits  of  Aram.  Since,  however,  you  have  now 
reawakened  investigation,  we  will  visit  her  before  you 
leave  the  town ;  and  it  may  be  as  well,  too,  that  House- 
man should  undergo  a  further  investigation  before  we  suf- 
fer him  to  depart" 

"I  thank  you  I  I  thank  you  I — I  will  not  let  slip  one 
thread  of  this  dark  duel" 

"And  now,"  said  the  curate,  pointing  to  a  decent 
house,  "we  have  reached  the  lodging  Olarke  occupied  in 
the  town!" 

An  old  man  of  respectable  appearance  opened  the 
door,  and  welcomed  the  curate  and  his  companion  with 
ac  air  of  cordial  respect,*  which  attested  the  well-deserved 
popularity  of  the  former. 

"We  have  come,"  said  the  curate,  "to  ask  some  ques- 
tions respecting  Daniel  Olarke,  whom  you  remember  as 
your  lodger.  This  gentleman  is  a  relation  of  his,  and 
Interested  deeply  in  his  fatal" 
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''What,  sir  I"  quoth  the  old  man;  ''and  have  yuu,  his 
relation,  never  heard  of  Mr.  Clarke  since  he  left  the 
town?  Strange  I — this  room,  this  very  room,  was  the 
one  Mr.  Clarke  occnpied,  and  next  to  this, — here— 
(opening  a  door)  was  his  bed-chamber  I " 

It  was  not  without  powerful  emotion  that  Walter 
found  himself  thus  within  the  apartment  of  his  lost  father. 
What  a  painful,  what  a  gloomy,  yet  sacred  interest,  every 
tlung  around  instantly  assumed  I  The  old-fashioned  and 
heavy  chairs — the  brown  wainscot  walls — the  little  cup- 
board recessed  as  it  were  to  the  right  of  the  fire-place, 
and  piled  with  morsels  of  Indian  china  and  long  taper 
wine-glasses — the  small  window-panes  set  deep  in  the 
wall,  giving  a  dim  view  of  a  bleak  and  melancholy-look- 
ing garden  in  the  rear — yea,  the  very  floor  he  trod — the 
very  table  on  which  he  leaned — the  very  hearth,  dull  and 
tireless  as  it  was,  opposite  his  gaze — all  took  a  familiar 
meaning  in  his  eye,  and  breathed  a  household  voice  into 
his  ear.  And  when  he  entered  the  inner  room,  how,  even 
to  suffocation,  were  those  strange,  half-sad,  yet  not  all 
bitter  emotions  increased  I  There  was  the  bed  on  whieh 
his  father  had  rested  on  the  night  before what?  per- 
haps his  murder  1  The  bed,  probably  a  relic  vfrom  the 
castle,  when  its  antique  furniture  was  set  up  for  public 
sale,  was  hung  with  faded  tapestry,  and  above  its  dark 
and  polished  summit  were  hearse-like  and  heavy  trap- 
pings. Old  commodes  of  rudely  carved  oak,  a  discolored 
glass  in  a  japan  frame,  a  ponderous  arm-chair  of  Eliza* 
bethan  fashion,  and  covered  with  the  same  tapestry  as  the 

11. -16 
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bed,  altogether  gave  that  tineasy  aad  sepulchral  imprea* 
aioD  to  the  Qaiod  ao  commoaly  prodoeed  bj  the  relioa  €i 
a  monldering  and  forgotten  antiqaity. 

"It  looks  cheerless,  air,"  9aid  the  owner:  "but  then 
we  have  not  had  a»j  regular  lodger  for  years;  it  is  just 
the  same  as  wheq  Mr.  Olarke  lived  here.  Bnt  l^ess  yon, 
nr,  be  made  the  dull  rooms  look  gay  eaoagh.  He  was  a 
blithesome  gentleman.  He  and  his  friends,  Mr.  Honse- 
man  especially,  aaed  to  make  the  walls  ring  again  when 
they  were  oyer  their  cnps!'^ 

''It  Slight  hare  been  better  for  Mr.  Olarke,"  said  the 
cnrate,  *'  bad  he  ehoson  l^is  comrades  with  m(Mre  discre- 
tion. Houseman  was  not  a  creditable,  perhaps  not  a 
mfe,  companion." 

''That  Was  no  business  of  mine  then,^  quoth  the  lodg- 
ing-letter; '^biit  it  might  be  no^w,  sinee  I  haye  been  a 
married  manl" 

The  curate  smiled.  -^  '' Perhaps  yon,  Mr.  Moor,  bore 
a  part  in  those  revels?^' 

"Why,  indeed,  Mr.  Clarke wonld  oeeasioaally  mi^e  me 
take  a  glass  or  so,  sir." 

"And  you  must  then  bare  heard  the  conversations 
that  took  place  beftween  Honsensan  and  him  t  Did  Mr. 
Clarke,  ever,  in  those  conversatioDS,  intimate  an  inten- 
tion of  leaving  the  town  soon  1  And  where,  if  bo»  did 
he  talk  of  going?" 

"Ohl  first  to  London.  I  have  often  heard  him  talk 
of  going  to  London,  and  then  taking  a  trip  to  see  some 
relations  of  his  in  a  distant  part  of  the  country.     I  re- 
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meMoer  his  eares^g  a  Httte  boy  of  1117  brother's:  jo% 
know  Jack,  sir^  not  a  little  boy  now,  almost  as  taH  as  this 
gentleman.  Ah,"  said  he  with  a  sort  of  sigh,  "ah I  I 
have  a  boy  at  koiae  about  this  age, —  when  shall  I  sea 
him  again  f^ 

"When  i»deedP*  thought  Walter,  tnraing  away  his 
foce  at  this  anecdote,  to  him  so  naturally  affecting. 

"And  the  night  that  Cliurke  left  you,  were  yon  aware 
of  his  absence?" 

•*NoI  he  went  to  his  room  at  his  usual  hour,  which 
was  late,  and  the  next  morning  I  found  his  bed  had  not 
been  slept  in,  and  that  he  was  gone — gone  with  all  his 
jewels,  money,  and  yalnables;  heavy  luggage  he  had 
none.  He  was  a  canning  gentleman;  he  never  loved 
paying  a  bill.  He  was  grei^ly  in  debt  in  different  parts 
of  the  town,  though  he  had  not  been  here  long.  He 
ordered  every  thing  and  paid  for  notMng." 

Walter  groaned.  It  was  his  father's  character  exactly ; 
partly  H  might  be  from  dishonest  principles  superadded 
to  the  earlier  feelings  of  his  nature ;  bnt  partly  also  from 
that  temperament,  at  once  careless  and  procrastinating, 
which,  more  often  than  vice»  loses  men  the  advantage  of 
reputation. 

"Then  in  your  own  mind,  and  from  your  knowledge  of 
him,"  renewed  the  curate,  "you  would  suppose  that 
Clarke's  disappearance  was  intentional;  that,  thongh 
nothing  has  since  been  heard  of  him,  none  of  the  blacker 
rumors  afloat  were  well  founded?" 

"T  confess,  sir,  begging  this  gentleman's  pardon,  who 
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yoQ  say  is  a  relation,  I  confess  J  see  no  reason  to  thinl 
otheritise." 

"Was  Mr.  Aram,  Eagene  Aram,  ever  a  gaest  ot 
Clarke's  ?    Did  yon  ever  see  them  together  ?  " 

"Never  at  this  house.  I  fancy  Hoaseman  once  pre- 
sented Mr.  Aram  to  Clarke ;  and  that  they  may  have  met 
and  conversed  some  two  or  three  times — not  more,  I 
believe ;  they  were  scarcely  congenial  spirits,  sir. " 

Walter,  having  now  recovered  his  self-possession,  en- 
tered into  the  conversation ;  and  endeavored  by  as  minnte 
an  examination  as  his  ingenuity  could  suggest,  to  obtain 
some  additional  light  upon  the  mysterious  subject  so 
deeply  at  his  heart.  Nothing,  however,  of  any  effectual 
import  was  obtained  from  the  good  man  of  the  house. 
He  had  evidently  persuaded  himself  that  Clarke's  disap- 
pearance was  easily  accounted  for,  and  would  scarcely 
lend  attention  to  any  other  suggestion  than  that  of 
Clarke's  dishonesty.  Nor  did  his  recollection  of  th^ 
meetings  between  Houseman  and  Clarke  furnish  him  with 
any  thing  worthy  of  narration.  With  a  spirit  somewhat 
damped  and  disappointed,  Walter,  accompanied  by  tlM 
curate,  recommenced  his  expedition. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

aaiEV  IN  A  RUFFIAN. — THE  CHAMBER 'OF  EARLY  DEATH.-— 
A  HOMELY  YET  MOMENTOUS  CONFESSION. — TOK  SARTH'I 
SECRETS. — THE  CAYERN. —  THE  ACCUSATION. 


"All  is  not  well, 
I  doubt  some  foul  plaj. 

Foul  deeds  will  rise, 
Though  all  the  earth  o'erwhelm  them,  to  men's  eyes.** 

ffamlet. 

As  they  passed  through  the  street^  they  perceived 
three  or  four  persons  standing  round  the  open  door  of  a 
honse  of  ordinary  description,  the  windows  of  which 
were  partially  closed 

"It  is  the  house,"  said  the  curate,  ''in  which  House- 
man's daughter  died  —  poor — poor  chilli  Yet  why 
mourn  for  the  young  ?  Better  that  the  light  cloud  should 
fade  away  into  heaven  with  the  morning  breath,  thui 
travel  through  the  weary  day  to  gather  in  darkness  and 
end  in  storm." 

"Ah,  sir  I"  said  an  old  man,  leaning  on  his  stick,  and 
lifting  his  hat  in  obeisance  to  the  curate,  "the  father  is 
within,  and  takes  on  bitterly.  He  drives  them  all  away 
16* 
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from  the  ruom,  and  sits  moaning  by  the  bedside,  as  If  ha 
was  a-going  ont  of  his  mind.  Wont  jonr  reyerence  go 
in  to  him  a  bitf 

The  cnrate  looked  at  Walter  inqniringly.  "Perhaps,** 
said  the  latter  "yon  had  better  gp  in:  I  will  wait  with- 
out." 

While  the  curate  hesitated,  ibej  heard  a  Toioe  in  the 
passage,  and  preaentlj  Houseman  was  seen  at  the  far 
end,  driving  some  women  before  him  with  Tioleat  gesticu- 
lations. 

"  I  tell  you,  ye  hell-hags  I "  shrieked  his  harsh  and  now 
straining  Yoice,  "that  ye  suffered  her  to  die.  Why  did 
ye  not  send  to  London  for  physiciaas?  Am  I  not  rich 
enough  to  buy  my  child's  Mfe  at  any  price  ?    By  the  Uy- 

ing 1  I  would  have  turned  your  very  bodies  into 

gold  to  have  saved  her.     But  she's  dead  I  and  I-: out 

of  my  sight — out  of  my  way  I"  And  with  his  hands 
clenched,  his  brows  knit,  and  his  head  uncovered,  House- 
man sallied  forth  from  the  door,  and  Walter  recognized 
the  traveller  of  the  preceding  night  He  stopped  ab- 
ruptly as  be  saw  the  little  knot  without,  and  scowled 
round  at  each  of  them  with  a  malignant  and  ferocious 
aspect  "Very  well — iffe  very  well,  neighbors  I"  said 
he  at  length  with  a  fiofce  laugh:  "this  is  kind  I  Too 
have  come  to  welcome  Richard  Hous^nan  home,  have 
ye? — Good,  good!  Not  to  gloat  at  his  distress? — 
Lord!  no.  Ye  have  no  idle  cariosity — no  prying, 
searching,  gossiping  devil  within  ye,  that  mi^es  ye  love 
to  flock,  and  gape,  and  chatter,  when  poor  men  suffer 
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tMs  is  all  pare  comfmssion :  and  Hoaseman,  the  good, 
gentle)  peacefal,  honest  Hoaseman,  yon  feel  for  him — I 
know  yon  do  I    Hark  ye:   begone  —  away  —  marck— 

tramp — or Ha,  bal  there  they  go — there  they 

go  I"  langhing  wildly  again  as  the  frightened  neighbora 
shrank  (torn  the  spot,  leaving  only  Walter  and  the  clergy- 
man with  the  childless  man. 

"Be  comforted,  HonsemanI"  said  Sammers,  sooth- 
ingly :  ''it  is  a  dreadfal  affliction  that  yon  have  sustained. 
I  knew  yonr  daughter  well:  yon  may  have  heard  her 
speak  of  me.  Let  ns  in,  and  try  what  heavenly  comfort 
there  is  in  prayer." 

"Prayer  I  pooh  I    I  am  Richard  Houseman!" 
"Lives  there  one  man  for  whom  prayer  is  unavailing?" 
•Out,  canter,  outf    My  pretty  Jane  I — and  she  laid 
her  head  on  my  bosom, — and  looked  up  in  my  face,-* 
and  so — died  I" 

"Come,"  said  the  curate,  placing  his  hand  on  House- 
man's arm,  "come." 

Before  he  could  proceed.  Houseman,  who  was  mutter- 
ing to  himself,  shook  him  off  roughly,  and  hurried  away 
up  the  street;  but  after  he  had  gone  a  few  paces,  he 
turned  back,  and,  approaching  the  curate,  said,  in  a  more 
collected  tone, —  "  I  pray  you,  sir,  since  you  are  a  clergy- 
man (I  recollect  your  face,  and  I  recollect  Jane  said  you 
had  oeen  good  to  her) — I  pray  you  go,  and  say  a  few 
words  over  her:  but  stay — don't  bring  in  my  name— 
you  understand.  I  don't  wish  Qod  to  recollect  that  there 
lives  such  a  man  as  he  who  now  addresses  yon.     HaUoo  I 
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f shonting  to  the  women),  my  hat,  and  stick  too.  Fal  hi 
la  I  fal  la!  —  why  should  these  things  make  us  play  the 
madman  ?  It  is  a  fine  day,  sir :  we  shall  hare  a  late  win- 
ter.    Curse  the  b 1  how  long  she  is.    Yet  the  hat 

was  left  below.  But  when  a  death  is  in  the  house,  sir,  it 
throws  things  into  confusion :  don't  you  find  it  so  f  " 

Here,  one  of  the  women,  pale,  trembling,  and  tearful 
brought  the  ruffian  his  hat;  and,  placing  it  deliberately 
on  his  head,  and  bowing  with  a  dreadful  and  convulsive 
attempt  to  smile,  he  walked  slowly  away  and  disappeared. 

**  What  strange  mummers  grief  makes  1 "  said  the  ca« 
rate.  "  It  is  an  appalling  spectacle  when  it  thus  wrings 
out  feeling  from  a  man  of  that  mould  1  But,  pardon  me, 
my  young  friend ;  let  me  tarry  here  for  a  moment." 

"  I  will  enter  the  house  with  you,"  said  Walter.  And 
the  two  men  walked  in,  and  in  a  few  moments  they  stood 
within  the  chamber  of  death. 

The  face  of  the  deceased  had  not  yet  suffered  the  last 
withering  change.  Her  young  countenance  was  hushed 
and  serene ;  and,  but  for  the  fixedness  of  the  smile,  you 
might  have  thought  the  lips  moved.  So  delicate,  fair, 
and  gentle  were  the  features,  that  it  was  scarcely  possible 
to  believe  such  a  scion  could  spring  from  such  a  stock; 
and  it  seemed  no  longer  wonderful  that  a  thing  so  young, 
so  innocent,  so  lovely,  and  so  early  blighted,  should  have 
touched  that  reckless  and  dark  nature  which  rejected  all 
other  invasion  of  the  softer  emotions.  The  curate  wiped 
his  eyes,  and  kneeling  down  prayed,  if  not  for  the  dead 
(who,  as  onr  church  teaches,  are  beyond  human  interces 
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lion) — perhaps  for  the  father  she  had  left  on  earth,  more 
to  be  pitied  of  the  two  1  Nor  to  Walter  was  »,he  scene 
without  something  more  impressive  and  thrilling  than  its 
mere  pathos  alone.  He,  now  standing  beside  the  corpse 
of  Houseman's  child,  was  son  to  the  man  of  whose  mnr- 
der  Houseman  had  been  suspected.  The  childless  and 
the  fatherless  1  might  there  be  no  retribution  here  ? 

When  the  curate's  prayer  was  over,  and  he  and  Wal- 
ter escaped  from  the  incoherent  blessings  and  complaints 
of  the  women  of  the  house,  thej,  with  difficulty  resisting 
the  impression  the  scene  had  left  npon  their  minds,  once 
more  resumed  their  errand. 

''This  is  no  time,"  said  Walter,  musing,  ''for  an  ez« 
amioation  of  Houseman;  yet  it  must  not  be  forgotten." 

The  curate  did  not  reply  for  some  moments ;  and  then, 
as  an  answer  to  the  remark,  observed  that  the  conversa- 
tion they  anticipated  with  Aram's  former  hostess  might 
throw  some  light  on  their  researches.  They  now  pro- 
ceeded to  another  part  of  the  town,  and  arrived  at  a 
lonely  and  desolate-looking  house,  which  seemed  to  wear 
in  its  very  appearance  something  strange,  sad,  and  omin- 
ous. Some  houses  have  an  expression,  as  it  were,  in 
their  outward  aspect,  that  sinks  unaccountably  into  the 
heart — a  dim  oppressive  eloquence,  which  dispirits  and 
affects.  You  say,  some  story  must  be  attached  to  those 
walls ;  some  legendary  interest,  of  a  darker  nature,  ought 
to  be  associated  with  the  mute  stone  and  mortar:  you 
feel  a  mingled  awe  and  curiosity  creep  over  you  as 
you  gaze.     Such  was  the  description  of  the  house  that 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


1S«  SU4SVI   AWLAU. 

ibe  young  adY«iilar«r  now  siirveTed.  It  wms  of  aDtiqii« 
architectare,  ju>t  n&comino&  in  old  towns:  gable^ndi 
rose  from  tke  roof;  dull,  flmall,  iBttned  paiMe  were  sank 
deep  in  the  grey,  discolored  wall;  the  pak,  in  part»  was 
broken  and  jagged;  and  rank  weeds  epnuig  np  in  the 
neglected  garden,  through  which  they  walked  towards 
the  porch.  The  door  was  open ;  they  entered  and  foand' 
an  old  woman  of  coarse  appearanoe  sitting  by  the  fire- 
side, and  gazing  on  space  with  thiat  taeant  stare  which 
BO  often  characterises  the  repose  and  relaxation  of  the 
nnedacated  poor.  Walter  fA%  an  involnntary  thrill  of 
dislike  come  over  him,  as  he  looked  at  the  solitary  inmate 
of  the  solitary  hoose. 

"Hey  day,  sir!*'  said  she  in  a  grating  Toice;  "and 
what  now  f  Oh  I  Mr.  Bnmmers,  is  it  yon  f  Yon're  weU 
come,  sir.  I  wishes  I  conld  offer  yon  a  glass  of  snmmut^ 
but  the  bottle's  dry — hel  he!"  pohidng  with  a  rerolt- 
ing  grin  to  an  empty  bottle  that  stood  on  a  niche  within 
the  hearth.  "I  donH  know  how  it  is,  sir, "but  I  never 
wants  to  eat;  bntahl  tis  the  liquor  that  does  on  good  I" 

"You  have  lived  a  long  time  in  this  house?  *'«aid  the 
curate. 

"A  long  time — some  thirty  years  an' more. •* 

"Yon  remember  your  lodger,  Mr.  Aram?^ 

"A— well— yes!'* 

"An  excellent  man— — 

"Humph." 

"A  most  admirable  man!'' 
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<'A-faamplil  hel^^bnmpbl  tkaJ^  ndther  here  Mt 
laiere." 

''Why,  ym  46ti^  f^em  td  think  m  all  the  rest  of  the 
irorld  does  with  regard  to  him  7^ 

"I  knows  ^at  I  know." 

*' Ahl  by^he-by,  you  hate  some  cock-atid^arball  story 
libont  him,  I  faney,  but  yoa  oev^  could  explain  yourself; 
it  is  merely  for  the  lote  of  seen^ing  wke  that  yoo  invent- 
ed it;  eh,  Goody ?»» 

The  old  wottian  shook  her  head,  and  crossing  her  hands 
on  her  knee,  repHed  with  peculiar  emphsfsis,  bnt  in  n 
▼ery  low  and  whispered  reice,  "I  oould  hang  him  1** 

"Pooh!" 

^'Tell  yon  I  conMI^' 

"'Well,  let's  have  the  fet^  Dhenl" 

"  No,  no  I  I  have  not  toM  it  to  neVr  a  one  yet ;  and 
I  won't  for  nothing.  Wh^t  w!H  y^n  give  me  ?«— Make 
it  worth  my  while?" 

''1>ell  ns  all,  honestly,  ll&irly,  and  fully,  and  yon  shall 
ha;ve  five  golden  guineas.     There,  Goody.'* 

Rouiked  by  this  proiinise,  the  dame  looked  up  with  more 
of  energy  than  she  had  yet  riiown,  and  muttered  to  her- 
self, rocking  her  chair  to  and  fro,  "Aha I  why  not?  no 
fear  now — both  gone-^<Jant  now  murder  the  poor  old 
cretut,  as  the  wretch  once  threatened.  Five  golden  gui- 
neas—  five,  difl  you  say,  sir, — five?" 

'Ay,  and  perhaps  our  bounty  may  not  stop  there/' 
taid  the  curate. 

Still  the  old  woman  hesitated,  and  istill  she  muttered 
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to  herself;  bat,  after  some  fiarther  prelude,  and  some  ftir- 
tber  enticement  from  the  cnrate,  the  which  we  spare  our 
reader,  she  came  at  length  to  the  following  narration:  — 
"It  was  on  the  7th  of  Febrnarj,  in  the  year  '44;  jes, 
'44,  abont  six  o'clock  in  the  eyening,  for  I  was  a-washin^ 
in  the  kitchen,  when  Mr.  Aram  called  to  me,  an'  desired 
of  me  to  make  a  fire  up  stairs,  which  I  did :  he  then 
walked  oat  Some  hoars  afterwards,  it  might  be  two  in 
the  morning,  I  was  lying  awake,  for  I  was  mighty  bad 
with  the  toothache,  when  I  heard  a  noise  below,  and  two 
or  three  voices.  On  this,  I  was  greatly  afeard,  and  got 
oat  o'bed,  and,  opening  the  door,  I  saw  Mr.  Honseman 
and  Mr.  Clarke  coming  up  stairs  to  Mr.  Aram's  coom, 
and  Mr.  Aram  followed  them.  They  shnt  the  door,  and 
stayed  there,  it  might  be  an  hoar.  Well,  I  coald  not 
a-think  what  coald  make  so  shy  an'  resarred  a  gentleman 
as  Mr  Aram  admit  these  'ere  wild  madcaps  like  at  that 
hoar;  an'  I  lay  awake  a-thinking  an'  a-thinking  till  I 
heard  the  door  open  agin,  an'  I  went  to  listen  at  the 
keyhole,  an'  Mr.  Clarke  said:  'It  will  soon  be  morning, 
and  we  mast  get  off.'  They  then  all  three  left  the  hoose ; 
bat  I  coald  not  sleep,  an'  I  got  np  afore  fire  o'clock,  an' 
abont  that  hoar  Mr.  Aram  an'  Mr.  Honseman  retnmed, 
and  they  both  glowered  at  me,  as  if  they  did  not  like  to 
find  me  a-stirring ;  an'  Mr.  Aram  went  into  his  room, 
and  Honseman  tamed  and  frowned  at  me  as  black  at 
night. — Lord  have  meroy  on  me  1  I  see  him  now  I  An' 
I  was  sadly  feared,  an'  I  listened  at  the  teyhole,  an'  I 
heard  Honseman  say:  'If  the  woman  comes  in,  shell 
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««1L*  '  What  can  she  tell ? '  said  Mr.  Aram :  'poor  simple 
ihing,  she  knows  nothing.'  With  that,  Houseman  said, 
lays  he :  'If  she  tells  that  I  am  here,  it  will  be  enough ; 
•ut  however,' — with  a  shocking  oath, —  'we'll  take  an 
>pportunity  to  shoot  her.' 

"  On  that  I  was  so  frighted  that  I  went  away  back  to 
my  own  room,  and  did  not  stir  till  they  had  a-gone  out, 
and  then ^" 

"What  time  was  that?" 

"  About  s^ven  o'clock.  Well,  you  put  me  out  I  where 
was  I? — Well,  I  went  into  Mr.  Aram's  room,  an'  I  seed 
they  had  been  burning  a  fire,  an'  that  all  the  ashes  were 
taken  out  o'  the  grate  ;  so  I  went  and  looked  at  the  rub- 
bish behind  the  house,  and  there  sure  enough  I  seed  the 
ashes,  and  among  'em  several  bits  o'.  cloth  and  linen 
which  seemed  to  belong  to  wearing  apparel ;  and  there, 
too,  was  a  handkerchief  which  I  had  obsarved  House 
man  wear  (for  it  was  a  very  curious  handkerchief,  all 
spotted)  many's  the  time,  and  there  was  blood  on  it, 
'bout  the  size  of  a  shilling.  An'  afterwards  I  seed 
Houseman,  an'  I  showed  him  the  handkerchief;  an'  I 
said  to  him,  'What  has  come  of  Clarke?  '  an' he  frowned, 
and,  looking  at  me,  said,  '  Hark'ye,  I  know  not  what  you 
mean :  but,  as  sure  as  the  devil  keeps  watch  for  souls,  1 
will  shoot  you  through  the  head  if  you  ever  let  that  d — d 
tongae  of  yours  let  slip  a  single  word  about  Clarke,  or 
me,  or  Mr.  Aram;  so  look  to  yourself  I' 

"An'  I  was  all  scared,  and  trimbled  from  limb  tc 
limb;  an'  for  two  whole  yearn  afterwards  (long  arter 

II.  — n  2f 
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Aram  and  Hoaseman  were  both  gone)  I  nWer  could  80 
much  as  open  my  lips  on  the  matter;  and  afore  he  went, 
Mr.  Aram  would  sometimes  look  at  me,  not  stemlj-like 
as  the  villain  Houseman,  but  as  if  he  would  read  to  the 
bottom  of  mj  heart.  Oh !  I  was  as  if  you  had  taken  a 
mountain  off  o'  me,  when  he  an'  Houseman  left  the  town ; 
for  sure  as  the  sun  shines  I  believes,  from  what  I  have 
now  said,  that  thej  two  murdered  Clarke  ou  that  same 
February  night.  An'  now,  Mr.  Summers,  I  feels  more 
easy  than  I  has  felt  for  many  a  long  day ;  an'  if  I  have 
not  told  it  afore,  it  is  because  I  thought  of  Houseman's 
frown,  and  his  horrid  words;  but  summut  of  it  would 
ooze  out  of  my  tongue  now  an'  then,  for  it's  a  hard  thing, 
sir,  to  know  a  secret  o'  that  sort  and  be  quiet  and  still 
about  it ;  and,  indeed,  I  was  not  the  same  cretur  when  I 
knew  it  as  I  was  afore,  for  it  made  me  take  to  anything 
rather  than  thinking;  and  that's  the  reason,  sir,  I  lost  the 
good  crakter  I  used  to  have." 

Such,  somewhat  abridged  from  its  "says  he"  and  "says 
I" — its  involutions  and  its  tautologies,  was  the  story 
which  Walter  held  his  breath  to  hear.     But  events  thick 
en,  and  the  maze  is  nearly  thridden. 

"Not  a  moment  now  should  be  lost,"  said  the  curate, 
as  they  left  the  house.  "Let  us  at  once  proceed  to  a 
very  able  magistrate,  to  whom  I  can  introduce  yon,  and 
WHO  lives  a  little  way  out  of  town." 

*As  you  will,"  said  Walter,  in  an  altered  and  hollow 
voice.  "  I  am  as  a  man  standing  on  an  eminence,  who 
viewQ  the  whole  scene  he  is  to  travel  over,  stretched  be 
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fore  bun;  bat  is  dizzy  and  bewildered  by  the  bei^bt 
which  he  has  readied.  I  know — I  feel — that  I  am  on 
the  brink  of  fearful  and  dread  diacoreries; — pray  Ood 

that Bat  heed  me  not,  sir,— heed  me  not*- let  as  on 

u— onl" 

It  was  now  approadiing  towards  the  eyening ;  and  as 
they  walked  on,  haying  left  the  town,  the  snn  ponred  his 
last  beams  on  a  group  of  persons  that  appeared  hastily 
coUeeting  and  gathering  round  a  spot,  well  known  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Knaresborough,  called  Thistle  Hill. 

''Let  us  aToid  the  crowd,"  said  the  curate.  ''Yet 
what,  I  wonder,  can  be  its  cause?"  While  he  spokfi, 
two  peasants  hurried  by  towards  the  throng. 

"What  is  the  meaning  of  the  crowd  yonder?"  asked 
the  curate. 

"I  don't  know  exactly,  your  honor;  but  I  hears  as 
how  Jem  Ninnings,  digging 'for  stone  for  the  lime-kiln, 
have  dug  out  a  big  wooden  chest." 

A  shout  from  the  group  broke  in  on  the  peasant'* 
explanation — a  sudden  simultaneous  shout,  but  not  of 
joy,  something  of  dismay  and  horror  seemed  to  breathe 
in  the  sound. 

Walter  looked  at  the  curate: — an  impulse  — a  sudden 
instinct — seemed  to  attract  them  involuntarily  to  the 
spot  whence  that  sound  arose; — they  quickened  their 
pace  —  they  made  their  way  through  the  throng.  A 
deep  chest,  that  had  been  yiolently  forced,  stood  before 
them:  its  contents  had  been  dragged  to  day,  and  now  lay 
on  the  sward  —  a  bleached   and   mouldering  skeleton  f 
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Several  of  the  bones  were  loose,  and  detached  from  the 
body.  A  general  hubbab  of  voices  from  the  spectators, — 
inqairy — guess — fear — wonder — rang  confusedly  round. 

''Yes,"  said  an  old  man,  with  grey  hair,  leaning  on  a 
pickaxe;  "it  is  now  about  fourteen  years  since  the  Jew 
pedlar  disappeared;— -these  are  probably  his  bones — he 
was  supposed  to  have  been  murdered!" 

"Nay I"  screeched  a  woman,  drawing  back  a  child 
who,  all  unalarmed,  was  about  to  touch  the  ghastly  relics 
— "  Nay,  the  pedlar  was  heard  of  afterwards  I  I'll  tell 
ye,  ye  may  be  sure  these  are  the  bones  of  Clarke — 
Daniel  Clarke — whom  the  country  was  so  stirred  about, 
when  we  were  young  1" 

"Right,  dame,  right!  It  is  Clarke's  skeleton,"  was 
the  simultaneous  cry.  And  Walter,  pressing  forward, 
stood  over  the  bones,  and  waved  his  hand,  as  to  guard 
them  from  farther  insult.  His  sudden  appearance — his 
tall  stature — his  wild  gesture  —  the  horror — the  pale- 
ness— the  grief  of  his  countenance — struck  and  appalled 
all  present.  He  remained  speechless,  and  a  sudden 
silence  succeeded  the  late  clamor. 

"And  what  do  you  here,  fools? "  said  a  voice  abruptly. 
The  spectators  turned — a  new  comer  had  been  added  to 
the  throng;  —  it  was  Richard  Houseman.  His  dress, 
loose  and  disarranged — his  flushed  cheeks  and  rolling 
eyes — betrayed  the  source  of  consolation  to  which  he 
had  flown  from  his  domestic  affliction.  "What  do  ye 
here?"  said  he,  reeling  forward,  "Ha!  human  bones  J 
and  whose  may  they  be,  think  ye  ? " 
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''They  are  Clarke's  I"  said  the  woman  who  had  first 
g  i>eD  rise  to  that  supposition.  "  Yes,  we  think  they  are 
Daniel  Clarke's — he  who  disappeared  some  years  ago  I" 
cried  two  or  three  voices  in  concert. 

''Clarke's?"  repeated  Honseman,  stooping  down  and 
picking  np  a  thigh-bone,  which  lay  at  a  little  distance 
froni  the  rest;  "Clarke's? — ha!  ha  I  they  are  no  more 
Clarke's  than  mine  I" 

"Behold  I "  shouted  Walter,  in  a  yoice  that  rang  from 
cliff  to  plain, — and  springing  forward,  he  seized  Honse- 
man  with  a  giant's  grasp, — ^'Behold  the  murderer  I" 

As  if  the  avenging  voice  of  Heaven .  had  spoken,  a 
thrilling,  an  electric  conviction  darted  through  the  crowd. 
Each  of  the  elder  spectators  remembered  at  once  the 
person  of  Houseman,  and  the  suspicion  that  had  attach- 
ed to  his  name. 

"Seize  him  I  seize  him  I"  burst  forth  from  twenty 
voices.     "Houseman  is  the  murderer!" 

"  Murderer  1 "  faltered  Houseman,  trembling  in  the 
iron  hands  of  Walter — "murderer  of  whom?  I  tell  ye 
these  are  not  Clarke's  bones  I" 

"Where  then  do  they  lie?'^  cried  his  arrester. 

"  Pale — confused  — conscience-stricken — the  bewilder 
ment  of  intoxication  mingling  with  that  of  fear.  House 
man  turned  a  ghastly  look  around  him,  and,  shrinking 
from  the  eyes  of  all,  reading  in  the  eyes  of  all  his  con* 
demnation,  he  gasped  out,  "  Search  St.  Robert's  Cave,  im 
the  turn  at  the  entrance  1 " 
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**Am%jU*  rftag  the  deep  roice  of  Wslter,  on  the  iii- 
fftant*-<-"awftyl — to  the  Oare — to  the  Oavel" 

On  the  banks  of  the  rirer  Nid,  whose  waters  keep  an 
eyerlasting  marmar  to  the  crags  and  trees  that  oyerhang 
them,  is  a  wild  and  dreary  earem,  hollowed  from  a  rock, 
which,  according  to  tradition,  was  formerly  the  hermitage 
of  one  of  those  early  enthusiasts  who  made  their  solitode 
in  the  sternest  recesses  of  earth,  and  from  the  ansterest 
ihoHghts,  and  the  bitterest  penance,  wrought  their  joy- 
less offerings  to  the  great  Spirit  of  the  lovely  world.  To 
this  desolate  spot,  called,  from  the  name  of  its  once-cele- 
brated  eremite,  St  Robert's  Ca^,  the  crowd  now  swept, 
increasing  its  numbers  as  it  advanced. 

The  old  man  who  had  discovered  the  unknown  remains, 
which  were  gathered  up  and  made  a  part  of  the  proces- 
sion, led  the  way ;  Houseman,  placed  between  two  strong 
and  active  men,  went  next;  and  Walter  followed  behind, 
fixing  his  eyes  mutely,  upon  the  ruffian.  The  curate  had 
had  the  precaution  to  smd  on  before  for  torches,  for  the 
wintry  evening  now  darkened  round  them,  and  the  light 
from  the  torch-bearers  who  met  them  at  the  cavern,  tsast 
forth  its  red  and  lurid  flare  at  the  mouth  of  the  chasm. 
One  of  these  torches  Walter  himself  seized,  and  his  was 
the  first  step  that  entered  the  gloomy  passage.  At  this 
place  and  time,  Houseman,  who  till  then,  throughout 
their  short  journey,  had  seemed  to  have  recovered  a  sort 
of  dogged  Self-possession,  recoiled,  and  ^e  big  drops  of 
fear  or  agony  Ml  fast  from,  his  brow.     He  was  dragged 
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forward  forcibly  into  the  cavera ;  and  now  as  the  space 
Qlled,  and  the  torches  flickered  against  the  grim  walls, 
glaring  on  faces  which  canght,  from  the  deep  and  thrill- 
ing contagion  of  a  common  sentiment,  one  common  ex- 
pression ;  it  was  not  well  possible  for  the  wildest  imagi- 
nation to  conceive  a  scene  better  fitted  for  the  unhallowed 
burial-place  of  the  murdered  dead. 

The  eyes  of  all  now  turned  upon  Houseman;  and  he, 
after  twice  rainly  endeavoring  to  speak,  for  the  words 
died  inarticulate  and  choked  within  him,  advancing  a  few 
steps,  pointed  towards  a  spot  on  which,  the  next  moment, 
fell  the  concentrated  light  of  every  torch.  An  indescri- 
bable and  universal  murmur,  and  then  a  breathless 
silence,  ensued.  On  the  spot  which  Houseman  had  indi 
cated, — with  the  head  placed  to  the  right,  lay  what  once 
had  been  a  human  bodyl 

f  *  Can  you  swear,"  said  the  priest,  solemnly,  as  he  turn- 
ed to  Houseman,  ''that  these  are  the  bones  of  Clarke?" 

''Before  God,  lean  swear  it  I"  replied  Houseman,  at 
length  finding  voice. 

"My  Father!"  broke  from  Walter's  lips,  as  he  sank 
upon  his  knees ;  and  that  exclamation  completed  the  awe 
and  horror  which  prevailed  in  the  breasts  of  all  present. 
Stung  by  the  sense  of  the  danger  he  had  drawn  upon 
himself,  and  despair  and  excitement  restoring,  in  some 
measure,  not  only  his  natural  hardihood  but  his  natural 
astuteness ;  Houseman  here  mastering  his  emotions,  and 
making  that  effort  which  he  was  afterwards  enabled  to 
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follow  np  with  advantage  to  himself,  of  which  he  conld 
not  then  have  dreamed ; — Hoaseman,  I  say,  cried  aload, — 

"Bat  I  did  not  do  the  deed;  Jam  not  the  murderer. " 

"  Speak  out  I — whom  do  yon  accuse  ?  "  said  the  cnrate. 

Drawing  his  breath  hard,  and  setting  his  teeth,  as  witlk 
some  steeled  determination,  Honseman  replied, — 

"The  marderer  is  Eugene  Araml" 

"Aram I"  shouted  Walter,  starting  to  his  feet:  "O 
God,  thy  hand  hath  directed  me  hither  I "  And  suddenly 
and  at  once  his  sense  left  him,  and  he  fell,  as  if  a  shot  had 
pierced  through  iiM  heart,  beside  the  mmains  of  thai 
father  whom  he  had  thus  mysteriously  discoyered. 
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Sorely  the  man  that  plotteth  ill  against  his  neighbor  perpetrateih  ill 
against  himself^  and  the  eTil  dedgn  is  most  eril  to  him  that  deviseth  kL 
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CHAPTER    I. 

aBASSDALE. — THE  MORNING  OF  THE  BIARRIAGE.  —  TBS 
crone's  gossip.  —  THE  BRIDE  AT  HER  TOILET. — THE 
ARRIVAL. 

"Jam  yeniet  Tirgo,  Jam  dioetor  HjmeBseus, 
Hymen,  0  HymensBet    Hymen  ades,  0  Hymenieo!"^ 

Catullus:  Carmen  NuptiaU. 

It  was  now  the  morning  in  which  Eugene  Aram  was 
to  be  married  to  Madeline  Lester.  The  student's  honse 
had  been  set  in  order  for  the  arrival  of  the  bride,  and 
though  it  was  yet  early  mom,  two  old  women  whom  his 
domestic  (now  not  the  only  one,  for  a  buxom  lass  of 
eighteen  had  been  transplanted  from  Lester's  household, 
to  meet  the  additional  cares  that  the  change  of  circum- 
stances brought  to  Aram's)  had  invited  to  assist  her  in 
arranging  what  was  already  arranged,  were  bustling 
about  the  lower  apartments,  and  making  matters  as  they 
can  it  "tidy." 

*  Now  ihaU  the  Virgin  arrive;  now  tkaU  be  eung  the  Hymeneal-^ 
Hymen  rynenmutt    M$  pretetU,  O  Bymm  Hymenomet 

(201) 
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"Them  flowers  look  bat  poor  things  after  all,"  matter* 
ed  an  old  crone,  whom  oar  readers  will  recognize  as 
Pame  Darkmans,  placing  a  bowl  of  exotics  on  the  table. 
"  They  does  not  look  nigh  so  cheerfnl  as  them  as  growa 
in  the  open  air." 

''Tnshl  Ooody  Darkmans,"  said  the  second  gossip. 
**  They  be  much  prettier  and  finer  to  my  mind ;  and  so 
said  Miss  Nelly,  when  she  plucked  them  last  night  and 
sent  me  down  with  them.  They  says  there  is  not  a  blade 
o'  grass  that  the  master  does  not  know.  He  must  be  a 
good  man  to  lore  the  things  of  the  field  so." 

**  Ho  I "  said  Dame  Darkmans,  "  ho  1  when  Joe  Wrench 
was  hanged  for  shooting  the  lord's  keeper,  and  he  moant- 
ed  the  scaffold  wid'  a  nosegay  in  his  hand,  he  said  in  a 
peevish  voice,  says  he:  'Why  does  not  they  give  me  a 
tarnation  7  I  always  loved  them  sort  o'  flowers ;  I  wore 
them  when  I  went  a  courting  Bess  Lucas;  an'  I  would 
like  to  die  with  one  in  my  hand  I '  So  a  man  may  like 
flowers,  and  be  but  a  hempen  dog  after  all  1 " 

"Now  don't  you.  Goody:  be  still,  can't  you?  what  h 
tale  for  a  marriage  day  I" 

"Tally  vally,"  returned  the  grim  hag;  "many  a  bless- 
ing carries  a  curse  in  its  arms,  as  the  new  moon  carries 
the  old.  This  won't  be  one  of  yonr  happy  weddings,  I 
tell  ye." 

"And  why  d'ye  say  that?" 

"  Did  you  ever  see  a  man  with  a  look  like  that  make  a 
happy  husband  ?  —  No,  no;  can  ye  fancy  the  merry  laugh 
o'  childer  in  this  house,  or  a  babe  on  the  father's  ^nea 
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or  the  happy,  still  smile  on  the  mother's  winsome  face, 
some  few  years  hence  ?  No,  Madge  1  the  de'il  has  set  hii 
black  claw,  on  the  man's  brow." 

''Hushl  hash,  Goody  Darkmans,  he  may  hear  o'ye,'' 
said  the  second  gossip ;  who,  having  now  done  all  that  re- 
mained to  do,  had  seated  herself  down  by  the  window; 
while  the  more  ominons  crone,  leaning  over  Aram's  oak 
chair,  uttered  from  thence  her  sibyl  bodings. 

"No,"  replied  Mother  Darkmans,  "I  seed  him  go  out 
an  hour  agone,  when  the  sun  was  just  on  the  rise ;  and  I 
said,  when  I  seed  him  stream  into  the  wood  yonder,  and 
the  ould  leaves  splashed  in  the  damp  under  his  feet ;  and 
his  hat  was  aboon  his  brows,  and  his  lips  went  so ;  I  said, 
says  I,  'tis  not  the  man  that  will  make  a  hearth  bright, 
that  would  walk  thus  on  his  marriage  day.  But  I  knows 
what  I  knows ;  and  I  minds  what  I  seed  last  night. " 

"Why,  what  did  you  see  last  night?  "  asked  the  listener, 
with  a  trembling  voice:  for  Mother  Darkmans  was  a 
great  teller  of  ghost  and  witch  tales,  and  a  certain  ineffa  - 
ble  awe  of  her  dark  gipsy  features  and  malignant  words  had 
circulated  pretty  largely  throughout  the  village* 

"Why,  I  sat  up  here  with  the  ould  deaf  woman,  and  we 
were  a  drinking  the  health  of  the  man  and  his  wife  that 
is  to  be,  and  it  was  nigh  twelve  o'  the  clock  ere  I  minded 
it  was  time  to  go  home.  Well,  so  I  puts  on  my  cloak, 
and  the  moon  was  up,  an'  I  goes  along  by  the  wood,  and 
up  by  Fairlegh  Field,  an'  I  was  singing  the  ballad,  on 
Joe  Wrench's  hanging,  for  the  spirats  had  made  me 
gamesome,  when  I  sees  somomut  dark  creep,  creep,  bul 

II.  — 18 
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iter  so  ftwt,  art«r  me  orer  the  field,  and  making  right 
ahead  to  the  yiUage.  And  I  stande  stai,  an'  I  was  fiot 
a  bit  afeard ;  bat  sure  I  tboaght  it  yrw  no  liring  cretar^ 
at  the  first  sight  And  so  it  eome9  ap  faster  and  faster, 
and  then  I  sees  it  was  not  one  thing,  bnt  a  many,  manj 
things,  and  they  darkened  the  whole  field  afore  me. 
And  what  d'ye  think  they  was? — a  whole  body  o'  grey 
rats,  thousands  and  thousands  on 'em,  and  they  were 
making  away  from  the  out-bttildings  here.  For  sure  they 
knew — the  witch  things, — that  an  ilMaek  sat  on  the 
spot  And  so  I  stood  aside  by  the  tree,  an'  I  laughed  to 
look  on  the  ngsome  ereturs,  as  they  swept  close  by  me, 
tramp,  tramp ;  an'  they  never  heeded  me  a  jot;  but  some 
on  'em  looked  aslant  at  me  with  their  glittering  eyes,  and 
showed  their  white  teeth,  as  if  they  grinned,  and  were 
saying  to  me,  'Ha,  ha  I  Ooody  Darkmans,  the  house  that 
we  leaye  is  a  falling  house;  for  the  deyil  Will  hare  his 
own.*" 

In  some  parts  of  the  country,  and  especially  in  that 
where  our  sefene  is  laid,  no  omen  is  more  snperstitiQusly 
believed  evil  than  the  departure  of  these  loathsome  ani- 
mals  &om  their  accustomed  habitation :  the  instinct  which 
is  supposed  to  make  them  desert  an  unsafe  tenement,  is 
supposed  also  to  make  them  predict,  in  desertion,  ill  for* 
tune  to  the  possessor.  But  while  the  ears  of  the  listening 
gossip  were  stHl  tinglhig  with  this  narration,  the  dark 
figure  of  the  stndent  passed  the  window,  and  the  okt 
women  starting  up,  appeared  in  all  the  bustle  of  prepara 
Uon,  as  Aram  now  entered  the  apartment 
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''A  bsppj  day,  your  honor — ahappj  good  moraiiig/ 
Raid  both  the  crones  in  a  breath ;  bat  the  bkssiiig  (rf  the 
worse^atured  was  Tented  in  so  harsh  a  croak,  that  Aram 
lomed  ronnd  as  if  atrnck  with  the  soimd;  and  still  more 
dislikhig  the  well-remembered  aspect  of  the  person  firom 
whom  it  eame^  waved  his  hand  impatiently,  and  bade  them 
begone. 

"A-whish  —  a-whiAt"  nrattered  Dame  Darkmans, 
"to  ^ake  so  to  the  poor;  but  the  rata  nerer  lie,  the 
bonny  things  1^ 

Aram  threw  himself  into  his  chair,  and  remained  for 
some  moments  absorbed  in  a  reyerie^  which  did  not  bear 
the  aspect  of  gloom.  Then  walking  once  or  twice  to 
and  f^o  the  apartment,  he  stopped  opposite  the  chimney- 
piece,  0¥er  which  were  slung  the  fire-arms,  which  he  nerer 
omitted  to  keep  charged  and  primed. 

"Hnmph  I  '^  he  said,  half  aload,  ^ya  haTC  beea  but  idle 
serranrlg;  and  now  ye  are  but  little  Hkely  erer  to  reqnite 
the  care  I  hare  bestowed  iipo&  yov." 

With  that,  a  faint  smile  crossed  his  features^  and  torn* 

ing  away  he  aseended  the  stairs  that  led  to  the  lofty 

chamber  in  which  he  had  been  so  often  wont  to  oatwatch 

tSie  stars, 

"Tke  souls  of  sjstems,  and  the  lords  of  lifi 
Through  their  wide  empires." 

Before  we  follow  him  to  his  high  and  lonely  retreat,  we 
win  bring  the  reader  to  the  manor-house,  where  all  was 
already  gladness  and  qniet  bat  deep  joy. 

It  wanted  abont  three  hoars  to  that  fixed  for  the  mai^ 
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riage ,  and  Aram  was  not  expected  at  the  manor-hoose 
till  an  hoar  before  the  celebration  of  the  event.  Never- 
theless, the  bells  were  already  ringing  loudly  and  blitiiely ; 
and  the  near  yicinity  of  the  church  to  the  house  brought 
that  sound,  so  inexpressibly  buoyant  and  cheering,  to  the 
ears  of  the  bride,  with  a  noisy  merriment  that  seemed  like 
the  hearty  voice  of  an  old-fashioned  friend  who  seeks  in 
his  greeting  rather  cordiality  than  discretion.  Before 
her  glass  stood  the  beautiful,  the  virgin,  the  glorious  form 
of  Madeline  Lester;  and  Ellinor,  with  trembling  hands 
(and  a  voice  between  a  laugh  and  a  cry),  was  braiding 
up  her  sister's  rich  hair,  and  uttering  her  hopes,  her 
wishes,  her  congratulations.  The  small  lattice  was  open, 
and  the  air  came  rather  chillingly  to  the  bride's  bosom. 

''It  is  a  gloomy  morning,  dearest  Nell,"  said  she, 
shivering;  "the  winter  seems  about  to  begin  at  last." 

"Stay,  I  will  shut  the  window;  the  sun  is  struggling 
with  the  clouds  at  present,  but  I  am  sure  it  will  clear  up 
by  and  by.  You  don't — you  don't  leave  us — the  word 
must  out — till  evening." 

"Don't  cryl"  said  Madeline,  half  weeping  herself; 
and  sitting  down  she  drew  Ellinor  to  her ;  and  the  two 
sisters,  who  had  never  been  parted  since  birth,  exchanged 
tears  that  were  natural,  though  scarcely  the  unmixed 
tears  of  grief. 

"And  what  pleasant  evenings  we  shall  have,"  said 
Madeline,  holding  her  sister's  hands,  "in  the  O.hristmas 
time  I  Tou  will  be  staying  with  us,  you  know ;  and  that 
pretty  old  room  in  the  north  of  the  house  Eugene  has 
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already  ordered  to  be  fitted  ap  for  you.  Well,  and  my 
dear  father,  and  dear  Walter,  who  will  be  returned  long 
ere  then,  will  walk  over  to  see  us,  and  praise  my  house- 
keeping,  and  so  forth.  And  then,  after  dinner,  we  will 
draw  near  the  fire, — I  next  to  Eugene,  and  my  father, 
our  guest,  on  the  other  side  of  me,  with  his  long  grey 
hair,  and  his  good  fine  face,  with  a  tear  of  kind  feeling 
in  his  eye :  you  know  that  look  he  has  whenever  he  is 
affected  ?  And  at  a  little  distance  on  the  other  side  of 
the  hearth  will  be  you; — and  Walter — I  suppose  we 
must  make  room  for  him.  And  Eugene,  who  will  be 
then  the  liveliest  of  you  all,  shall  read  to  us  with  his  soft 
clear  voice,  or  tell  us  all  about  the  birds  and  flowers,  and 
strange  things  in  other  countries.  And  then  after  supper 
we  will  walk  half-way  home  across  that  beautiful  valley 
— beautiful  even  in  winter — with  my  father  and  Walter, 
and  count  the  stars,  and  take  new  lessons  in  astronomy, 
and  hear  tales  about  the  astrologers  and  the  alchymists, 
with  their  fine  old  dreams.  Ah  I  it  will  be  such  a  happy 
Christmas,  Ellinor  1  And  then,  when  spring  comes,  some 
fine  morning  —  finer  than  this  —  when  the  birds  are 
about,  and  the  leaves  getting  green,  and  the  flowers 
springing  up  every  day,  I  shall  be  called  in  to  help  your 
toilet,  as  you  have  helped  mine,  and  to  go  with  you  to 
church,  though  not,  alasl  as  your  bridesmaid.  Ah! 
whom  shall  we  have  for  that  duty?" 

"Pshaw!"  said  Ellinor,  smiling  through  her  tears. 

While  the  sisters  were  thus  engaged,  and  Madeline 
18*.  2a 
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was  trying^  with  her  iiiBootot  kindness  of  keatl  to  exhila- 
rate the  spirits,  so  naturally  depressed,  of  her  doting 
sister,  the  sound  of  carriage^wheels  was  heard  in  the 
distance;  nearer,  nearer; — now  the  sound  stopped,  as 
at  the  gate; — now  fast,  faster,  —  fast  as  the  postilions 
could  ply  whip,  and  the  horses  tear  along,  while  the 
groups  in  the  churchyard  ran  forth  to  gaze,  and  the  bells 
rang  merrily  all  the  while,  two  chaises  whirled  by  Made- 
Hue's  window,  and  stopped  at  the  porch  of  the  house : 
the  sisters  had  flown  in  surprise  to  the  casement. 

"It  is— it  is —good  GtodI  it  is  Walter,"  cried  Elli. 
nor;  "but  how  pale  he  looks!" 

"And  who  are  those  strange  men  with  himf  faltered 
Madeline,  alarmed,  though  she  knew  not  wh| 
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CHAPTER    II. 

THX  BTtJ^niT  ALONl  IN  HIS  OHAMBIR. — THX  IMnREUF- 
TIOS. — FAITHFUL  LOTS. 


*'Nequicqiiam  thalamo  graTes 

Hastas 

Yitabis,  strepitmnqu*,  et  celertm  seqni 
Ajucem."  —  Hobat.  Od.  xt.  lib.  1. 

Alons  in  Mb  farorite  chamber,  the  instrnments  of 
science  aroand  him,  and  books,  some  of  astronomical 
research,  some  of  less  lofty  but  jet  abstmser  lore,  scat- 
tered on  the  tables,  Engene  Aram  indalged  the  last  medi* 
tation  he  beHered  likely  to  absorb  his  thoughts  before 
that  great  change  of  life  which  was  to  bless  solitade  with 
a  companion. 

"Tes^"  said  he,  pacing  the  apmrtment  with  folded 
arms, — ''yes,  all  is  safe  1  He  will  not  again  retom ;  the 
dead  sleeps  now  without  a  witness.  I  may  lay  this  work- 
ing brain  upon  the  bosom  that  loves  me,  and  not  start 
at  n^ht  and  think  that  the  soft  hand  around  my  neck  is 
the  hangman's  gripe.  Back  to  thyself^  henceforth  and 
for  ever,  my  busy  heart  I    Let  not  thy  secret  stir  firom  its 


*  In  vain  mfkin  your  nuptial  chamber  will  you  $hun  the  deadly 
npearef  the  hoetde  ehout  and  Ajctx  eager  in  pureuit. 
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gloomy  depth  I  the  seal  is  on  the  tomb;  henceforth  be 
the  spectre  laid.  Tea,  I  most  smooth  mj  brow,  and 
teach  my  lip  restraint,  and  smile  and  talk  like  other  men. 
I  have  taken  to  my  hearth  a  watch,  tender,  faithful, 
anxious — but  a  watch.  Farewell  the  nngnarded  hoar] 
— the  sonPs  relief  in  speech — the  dark  and  broken,  yet 
how  grateful  1  confidence  with  self — farewell  1  And 
come  thou  veil !  subtle,  close,  anyarying,  the  everlasting 
curse  of  eternal  hypocrisy,  that  under  thee,  as  night,  the 
vexed  within  may  sleep,  and  stir  not  I  and  all,  in  truth 
concealment,  may  seem  repose  1 '' 

As  he  uttered  these  thoughts,  the  student  paused  and 
looked  on  the  extended  landscape  that  lay  below.  A 
heavy,  chill,  and  comfortless  mist  sat  saddening  over  the 
earth.  Not  a  leaf  stirred  on  the  autumnal  trees,  but  the 
moist  damps  fell  slowly  and  with  a  mournful  murmur 
upon  the  unwaving  grass.  The  outline  of  the  morning 
sun  was  visible,  but  it  gave  forth  no  lustre:  a  ring  of 
watery  and  dark  vapor  girded  the  melancholy  orb.  Far 
at  the  entrance  of  the  valley  the  wild  fern  showed  red  and 
faded,  and  the  first  march  of  the  deadly  winter  was  already 
heralded  by  that  drear  and  silent  desolation  which  cradles 
the  winds  and  storms.  But  amidst  this  cheerless  scene, 
(he  distant  note  of  the  merry  marriage-bell  floated  by, 
like  the  good  spirit  of  the  wilderness,  and  the  student 
rather  paused  to  hearken  to  the  note  than  to  survey  the 
scene. 

"Jfy  marriage-bell!"  said  he;  "could  I  two  short 
years  back  have  dreamed  of  this?    My  marriage-bell  I 
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How  fondly  my  poor  mother,  when  first  she  learned  pride 
for  her  young  scholar,  would  predict  this  day,  and  blend 
its  festivities  with  the  honor  and  the  wealth  her  sod  was 
to  acquire  1  Alas  1  can  we  have  no  science  to  30unt  the 
stars  and  forebode  the  black  eclipse  of  the  future  ?  But 
peace  1  peace!  peace  I  I  am,  I  will,  I  shall  be  happy 
now  I     Memory,  I  defy  thee  I " 

He  uttered  the  last  words  in  a  deep  and  intense  tone, 
and  turning  away  as  the  joyful  peal  again  broke  distinctly 
on  his  ear, — 

"My  marriage-bell!  Oh,  Madeline!  how  wondrously 
beloved  1  how  unspeakably  dear  thou  art  to  me !  What 
hast  thou  conquered?  how  many  reasons  for  resolve; 
how  vast  an  army  in  the  Past  has  thy  bright  and  tender 
purity  overthrown!  But  thou,  —  no,  never  shalt  thou 
repent  I  '*  And  for  several  minutes  the  sole  thought  of 
the  soliloquist  was  love.  But  scarce  consciously  to  him- 
self, a  spirit  not,  to  all  seeming,  befitted  to  that  bridal- 
day, — vague,  restless,  impressed  with  the  dark  and  flut- 
tering shadow  of  coming  change,  had  taken  possession 
of  his  breast,  and  did  not  long  yield  the  mastery  to  any 
brighter  and  more  serene  emotion. 

** And  why?"  he  said,  as  this  spirit  regained  its  empire 
over  him,  and  he  paused  before  the  "starred  tubes"  of 
his  beloved  science — "and  why  this  chill,  this  shiver,  in 
the  midst  of  hope  ?  Can  the  mere  breath  of  the  seasons, 
the  weight  or  lightness  of  the  atmosphere,  the  outward 
gloom  or  smile  of  the  brute  mass  called  Nature,  affect 
fts  tnus  ?    Out  on  this  empty  science,  this  vain  knowledge^ 
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thk  little  lore,  if  we  are  so  fooled  by  the  vile  ckj  and 
the  common  air  from  oor  one  great  empire — self!  Qreat 
God  I  hast  thou  made  ua  in  meicj  or  in  disdain  ?  Placed 
in  this  narrow  world, — darkness  and  cloud  around  as, — 
BO  fixed  rale  for  men, — creeds,  morals,  changing  in  every 
clime,  and  growing  like  herbs  upon  the  mere  soil, — we 
Btruggle  to  dispel  the  shadows;  we  grope  aroand ;  from 
oar  own  heart  and  our  sharp  and  bard  endurance  we 
strike  our  own  light, —  for  what?  to  show  us  what  dupes 
we  are  I  creatures  of  accident,  tools  of  circumstance,  blind 
instruments  of  the  scorner  Fate; — the  very  mind,  the 
very  reason,  a  bound  slave  to  the  desires,  the  weakness 
of  the  clay; — affected  by  a  cloud,  dulled  by  the  damps 
of  the  foul  marsh; — stricken  from  power  to  weakness, 
from  sense  to  madness,  to  gaping  idiocy,  or  delirious 
raving,  by  a  putrid  exhalation! — a  rheum,  a  chill,  and 
Osesar  trembles  I  The  world's  gods,  that  slay  or  enlightei4 
millions  —  poor  puppets  to  the  same  rank  imp  which  calls 
ap  the  fungus  or  breeds  the  worm, — pah  I  How  little 
worth  is  it  in  this  strange  world  to  be  wisel  Strange, 
strange,  how  my  heart  sinks  I  Well,  the  better  sign,  the 
better  sign  I  in  danger  it  never  sank." 

Absorbed  in  these  reflections,  Aram  had  not  for  some 
minutes  noticed  the  sudden  ceasing  of  the  bell ;  but  now, 
as  he  again  paused  from  his  irregular  and  abrupt  padnga 
along  the  chamber,  the  silence  struck  him,  and  looking 
forth,  and  striving  again  to  catch  the  note,  he  saw  a  little 
group  of  men,  amonc^  whom  he  marked  the  erect  and 
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comely  fora;  of  Bowlaod  Legter,  approaching  towards  the 
boose, 

'*  WhatI "  be  thought,  "do  they  come  for  me?  Is  it 
late?  Have  I  played  the  laggard?  Nay,  it  yet  wants 
near  an  boor  to  the  time  they  expected  me.  Well,  some 
kindness, — some  attention  from  my  good  father-in-law; 
I  must  thank  bim  for  it.  What  I  my  band  trembles; 
how  weak  are  these  poor  nerves  I  I  mast  rest  and  recall 
my  mind  to  itself!" 

And,  indeed,  whether  or  not  from  the  noyelty  and  im- 
portance of  the  event  he  was  about  to  celebrate,  or  from 
some  presentiment,  occasioned,  as  he  would  fain  believe, 
by  the  mournful  and  sudden  change  in  the  atmosphere, 
an  embarrassment,  a  wavering,  a  fear,  very  unwonted  to 
the  calm  and  stately  self-possession  of  Eugene  Aram, 
made  itself  painfblly  felt  throughout  his  frame.  He  sank 
down  in  his  chair  and  strove  to  recollect  himself;  it  was 
an  effort  in  which  be  bad  just  succeeded,  when  a  loud 
knocking  was  beard  at  the  outer  door — it  swung  open-* 
several  voices  were  beard.  Aram  sprang  up,  pale,  breath- 
less, his  lips  apart 

"Great  God!"  he  exclaimed,  clasping  his  bands. 
"Murderer! — was  that  the  word  I  heard  shouted  forth? 
-"The  voice,  too,  is  Walter  Lester's.  Has  he  returned? 
— can  he  have  learned ?" 

To  rush  to  the  door, — to  throw  across  it  a  long,  heavy, 
iron  bar,  which  would  resist  assaults  of  no  common 
strength,  was  his  first  impulse.  Thus  enabled  to  gain 
time  tor  reflection,  his  active  and  Alarmed  mind  ran  over 
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the  whole  field  of  expedient  and  coDJectnre.  Again, 
"  Murderer  I "  "  Stay  me  not,"  cried  Walter  from  beloir ; 
**fny  hand  shall  seize  the  mardererl" 

Oness  was  now  over ;  danger  and  de  bth  were  march- 
ing on  him.  Escape, — howl — whither?  the  height  for- 
bade toe  thought  of  flight  from  the  casement  I — the  door? 
—  he  heard  loud  steps  already  hurrying  up  the  stairs;  — 
his  hands  clutched  convulsively  at  his  breast,  where  his 
fire-arms  were  generally  concealed, — they  were  left  be- 
low. He  glanced  one  lightning  glance  round  the  room ; 
no  weapon  of  any  kind  was  at  hand.  His  brain  reeled 
for  a  moment,  his  breath  gasped,  a  mortal  sickness  passed 
over  his  heart,  and  then  the  mind  triumphed  over  all. 
He  drew  up  to  his  full  height,  folded  his  arms  doggedly 
on  his  breast,  and  muttering, — 

"The  accuser  comes, — I  have  it  still  to  refute  the 
charge : "  —  he  stood  prepared  to  meet,  nor  despairing  to 
evade,  the  worst 

As  waters  close  over  the  object  which  divided  them, 
all  these  thoughts,  these  fears,  and  this  resolution,  had 
been  but  the  work,  the  agitation,  and  the  succeeding 
calm,  of  the  moment;  that  moment  was  passed. 

"Admit  us  I "  cried  the  voice  of  Walter  Lester,  knock- 
ing fiercely  at  the  door. 

"  Not  so  fervently,  boy,"  said  Lester,  laying  his  hand 
on  his  nephew's  shoulder;  "your  tale  is  yet  to  be  proved 
i^-I  believe  it  not:  treat  «him  as  innocent,  I  pray«-l 
command,  till  you  have  shown  him  guilty." 

"Away,  nuclei"  said  the  fiery  Walter;   "he  is  my 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


■  UOIHI    AEABC.  %lb 

father's  murderer.  God  bath  given  justice  to  mj  hands." 
These  words,  attered  in  a  lower  key  than  before,  were 
bat  indistinctly  heard  by  Aram  through  the  massy  door. 

"  Open,  or  we  shall  force  our  entrance  1 "  shouted  Wal- 
ter again ;  and  Aram,  speaking  for  the  first  time,  replied 
in  a  clear  and  sonorous  voice,  so  that  an  angel,  had  one 
spoken,  could  not  have  more  deeply  impressed  the  heart 
of  Rowland  Lester  with  a  conviction  of  the  student's  in- 
nocence,— 

"Who  knocks  so  rudely? — what  means  this  violence? 
I  open  my  doors  to  my  friends.  Is  it  a  friend  who  asks 
it?" 

''/  aisk  it,"  said  Rowland  Lester,  in  a  trembling  and 
agitated  voice.  ''There  seems  some  dreadful  mistake: 
come  forth,  Eugene,  and  rectify  it  by  a  word." 

"Is  it  you,  Rowland  Lester? — it  is  enough.  I  was 
but  with  my  books,  and  had  secured  myself  from  intru- 
sion.    Enter." 

The  bar  was  withdrawn,  the  door  was  burst  open,  and 
even  Walter  Lester — even  the  officers  of  justice  with  him 
— drew  back  for  a  moment,  as  they  beheld  the  lofty 
brow,  the  majestic  presence,  the  features  so  unutterably 
calm,  of  Eugene  Aram. 

"What  want  you,  sirs?"  said  he,  unmoved  and  unfaU 
tering,  thoagh  in  the  officers  of  justice  he  recognized 
faees  he  had  known  before,  and  in  that  distant  town  in 
which  all  that  he  dreaded  in  the  past  lay  treasured  up. 
At  the  sound  of  his  voice,  the  spell  that  for  an  instani 
had  arrested  the  step  of  the  avenging  son  melted  away. 

IL  — 19 
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**&m9  him  I "  h«  oried  to  the  elBcera }  "7011  see  yotf 
prisoner." 

''  Hold  I "  cried  Aram  drawing  back ;  "bj  what  aatli«> 
rlty  Is  this  outrage? — for  what  am  I  arrested?" 

''Behold/'  said  Wah^,  speaking  through  his  teeth -« 
<' behold  onr  wiu*ruitl  Ton  are  aooosed  of  mardert 
Know  yon  the  name  of  Richard  Honsemaa?  Pause-** 
consider; — or  that  of  Duiiel  Clarke?" 

Slowly  Aram  lifted  his  ejes  from  the  warrant,  and  it 
might  be  seen  that  his  face  was  a  shade  more  pale,  thongh 
his  look  did  not  qni^  or  his  nenres  trembk*  fflowly  he 
turned  his  gaze  upon  Walter,  and  then,  after  one  mo* 
ment's  sorrej)  dropped  it  onee  more  on  the  paper. 

''The  nunc  of  Honseman  is  not  nnfomiliar  to  ma,"  said 
he  calmly,  bat  with  effort. 

"And  knew  yon  Daniel  Clarke?^ 

''What  mean  these  qnestions?"  said  Aram,  losing 
temper,  and  stamping  violently  on  the  floor;  "is  it  tiMM 
tiiat  a  man  free  and  guiltless,  is  to  be  questioaed  at  the 
behest,  or  ratiher  outrage,  of  erery  lawless  boy  ?  Lead 
me  to  some  authority  meet  fc»r  me  to  answer ;*^li>r  you, 
boy,  my  answer  is  contempt" 

"Big  words  shall  not  save  thee,  murderer! "  cried  Wat* 
ter,  breaking  from  his  uncle,  who  in  vain  endeavored  to 
hold  him;  and  laying  Iris  poworfbl  grasp  upon  Aram's 
shoulder*  Livid  was  the  glare  that  shot  fhrtn  tiie  tto* 
deat'a  eye  upon  hit  assailer;  and  so  feaifuliy  did  hih  fea* 
tares  work  and  change  with  the  passions  wilhin  hioii  thii 
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•t«n  Wdt«r  felt  ft  strttfige  slraOder  ihyfll  throvgli  hif 
frame. 

^'QtDtieme&y"  said  Atami  at  last,  mastsrhig  bk  €ino« 
tionsi  and  rssaming  some  portion  of  Ute  rsmarkable  dig* 
iA\f  that  oharactoriaed  bis  ti^md  bearing,  as  he  turned 
towards  the  oflfieen  of  joslioe,^^"!  ^all  apoli  yon  to  dis« 
charge  your  duty;  if  this  b^  a  rightfol  warrant,  I  krA 
your  prisoner,  but  I  an  not  l^ii  maa'a  I  cotnodand 
your  protection  from  biml"  ~ 

Walter  had^Hlready  rdleasod  hift  tfnpe,  ^nd  said,  in  a 
nattered  yoice,— 

''My  passion  misled  me;  tiolenoe  is  ntiwoiiihy  my 
solemn  cause.  God  and  Jastioe-^not  thesil  hands — are 
my  ateng^erSi" 

"  Your  aTengers  t  ^  ilatd  ArAm;  "what  imtk  words  are 
these?  This  wafrant  Accuses  me  of  themardar  of  one 
Daaiel  Olarke:  what  is  he  to  theeP' 

''Mark  me^  tnani"  said  Walter,  fixing  his  eyes  on 
Aram's  oonotenanoei  "Th6  liame  of  Daniel  Claite  was 
a  feigned  Aatne;  the  real  natte  was  Gheoffr^y  Lester: 
that  mnrdeted  Lester  was  my  father,  and  the  brother  of 
him  whose  daaghter,  had  I  not  cwmii  to*<day,  you  wonld 
have  called  your  wife  I" 

Aram  felt  while  these  words  were  uttered,  t^at  the  eyes 
of  all  in  the  room  W^ere  on  htm ;  and  perhaps  that  know- 
ledge enalded  bin  not  to  rdve&l  by  Outward  sign  what 
mast  haye  passed  within  daring  the  awfol  trial  of  that 
momenta 

"It  is  a  dreadfo)  taile/'  ho  said,  "tf  trtie;  dmadftil  ta 
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me,  so  nearly  allied  to  that  fanulj.  Bat  as  yet  I  grappto 
with  shadows." 

"What I  does  not  yo«v  conscience  now  eonyiet  youf '* 
cried  Walter,  staggered  by  the  calmness  of  the  prisoner. 
Bat  here  Lester,  who  n>nld  no  longer  contain  himself, 
interposed :  he  pat  br  his  nephew,  and  rnshing  to  Aram, 
fell,  weeping,  npon  \»*e  neck. 

"I  do  not  accuse  thee,  Eagene — my  son — my  son — 
I  feel — I  know  t^on  art  innocent  of  this  monstrons 
crime:  some  .horrid  delusion  darkens  that  poor  boyls 
sight.  Yon — yon — who  would  walk  aside  to  sare  a 
worm  I "  and  t^t  poor  old  man,  overcome  with  his  emo- 
tions, could  literally  say  no  more. 

Aram  Icoked  down  on  Lester  with  a  compassionate 
expression,  Mid  soothing  him  with  kind  words,  and  pro- 
mises tbf  t  all  would  be  explained,  gently  moved  from  his 
hold,  aiid  anxious  to  terminate  the  scene,  silently  motion- 
ed the  officers  to  proceed.  Struck  with  the  calmness  and 
dignity  of  his  manner,  and  fully  impressed  by  it  with  the 
Aotion  of  his  innocence,  the  officers  treated  him  with  a 
marked  respect;  they  did  not  even  walk  by  his  side,  but 
suffered  him  to  follow  their  steps.  As  they  descended 
the  stairs,  Aram  turned  round  to  Walter,  with  a  bittei 
and  reproachful  countenance, — 

"And  so,  young  man,  your  malice  against  me  has 
reached  even  to  thisl  Will  nothing  but  my  life  content 
youf  ** 

"  Is  the  desire  of  execution  on  my  father's  murderer, 
but  the  wish  of  malice  f"  retorted  Walter;  though  hit 
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keart  yet  well*nigh  misgave  him  as  to  the  groands  on 
which  his  suspicion  rested 

Aram  smiled,  as  half  in  scorOi  half  through  incredality, 
and,  shaking  his  head  gently,  moved  on  without  fiirther 
words. 

The  three  old  women,  who  had  remained  in  listening 
astonishment  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  gave  way  as  the 
men  descended;  bnt  the  one  who  so  long  had  been 
Aram's  solitary  domestic,  and  who,  from  her  deafness, 
was  still  benighted  and  uncomprehending  ad  to  the  causes 
of  his  seizure,  though  from  that  very  reason  her  alarm 
was  the  greater  and  more  acute,  —  she  —  impatiently 
thrusting  away  the  officers,  and  mumbling  some  unintelli- 
gible anathema  as  she  did  so — flung  herself  at  the  feet 
of  a  master,  whose  quiet  habits  and  constant  kindness 
had  endeared  him  to  her  humble  and  faithful  hearty  and 
exclaimed,—- 

"What  are  they  doing?  Have  they  the  heart  to  ill* 
use  you  ?  O  master,  Qod  bless  you  I  God  shield  you  I 
I  shall  never  see  you,  who  was  my  only  friend— who  was 
every  one's  friend — any  morel" 

Aram  drew  himself  from  her,  and  said  with  a  quivering 
lip  to  Rowland  Lester,— 

*'If  her  fears  are  true— if — if  I  never  more  return 
hither,  see  that  her  old  age  does  not  starve— does  not 
want" 

Lester  could  not  speak  for  sobbing,  but  the  request 
was  remembered.  And  now  Aram,  turning  aside  his 
proud  head  to  conceal  his  emotion,  beheld  open  the  door 
19* 
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the  flowers  smiled  upon  him  from  their  tti^iids.  **  Lead 
00,  gendemea/'  he  said  quickly.  And  so  Eagoae  Aram 
passed  his  threshold! 

**  Ho,  ho ! "  mattered  the  old  hag,  whose  predictions  in 
the  moFDfiBg  had  been  so  6miDOHS,-^'<Ho,  hoi  jooUl 
belfeTO  Goodj  Darkmans  another  timet  Providence 
respects  tie  sayings  of  the  onld.  'Twas  not  for  nothing 
the  rats  grinned  at  me  last  night.  Bat  let's  in  and  ha?6 
a  warm  glass.  He,  he!  there  will  be  all  the  strong 
Hqaors  for  as  now;  the  Liwd  is  mercifiil  to  the  poor!" 

As  the  little  gronp  proceeded  throngh  the  yallej,  the 
officers  irst,  Aram  and  Lester  side  bj  sid^,  Walter  with 
his  hand  on  his  pistol  add  his  eye  on  the  prisoner,  a  little 
behind  -^  Lester  endeavored  to  ehe^r  the  pvisoner's  s^ttrits 
and  his  own,  by  insisting  on  the  madness  of  the  charge, 
and  the  certainty  of  instant  acqaittal  from  the  paagistrate 
to  whom  they  were  bound,  and  who  was  esteemed  the 
one  both  most  acate  and  most  jnst  in  the  ocMjnty.  Aram 
intemipted  him  somewhat  abruptly ^^^ 

"My  friend,  enough  of  this  piresently.  Bat  Madeline 
w*.what  knows  she  as  yet  f 

"Nothing:  of  coarse,  we  kept-^" 

^  Bxaetly —>- exactly  3  yoa  have  done  wisely.  Why 
aeed  she  learn  any  thing  as  yetf  Say  au  arrest  for  debt 
—a  mistake — an  absence  bat  of  a  day.  or  so  at  most;*^ 
yon  onderstand  ? '^ 

"Tea.  Will  you  not  see  her,  Engene,  before  yon  ge^ 
and  say  thif  yourself?'^ 
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**II-*-OGodl — I!  to  whom  this  day  was No, 

bo;  save  me,  I  imj^lore  you,  from  the  agony  of  such  a 
eontr&8t-*«an  interview  so  mournful  and  unaTaiHng.  No, 
we  must  not  meet  I  But  whither  go  we  nowf  Not— 
not,  surtjy,  through  all  the  idle  gossips  of  the  village— 
the  crowd  already  excited  to  gape,  and  stare,  and  specu- 
late on  the — -" 

''No,"  interrupted  Lester;  << the  carriages  await  us  at 
the  farther  end  of  the  valley.  I  thought  of  that — for 
the  rash  boy  behind  seems  to  have  changed  his  nature. 
I  loved  *-<*  Heaven  knows  how  I  loved  my  brother  t  — ^ 
but  before  I  would  let  suspicion  thus  blind  reason,  I 
would  sufifer  inquiry  to  sleep  for  ever  on  his  fate.'' 

"Your  nephew,"  said  Aram,  ''has  ever  wronged  me. 
But  waste  not  words  on  him:  let  us  think  only  of  Made* 
Uoe.  Will  yoo  go  baek  at  once  to  her,  tell  her  a  tale  to 
lull  her  apprehensions,  and  then  follow  us  with  haste? 
I  am  aJone  among  enemies  till  you  oome." 

Lester  was  about  to  answer,  when,  at  a  turn  in  the 
road  which  brought  the  carriage  within  view,  they  per- 
ceived two  figures  in  white  hastening  towards  them ;  and 
ere  Aram  was  prepared  for  the  surprise,  Madeline  had 
sunk,  pale,  trembling,  and  all  breathless  on  his  breast 

^'I  c^uld  not  keep  her  back,"  said  EUinor,  apologeti- 
cally, to  her  father. 

"Back!  and  why?  Am  I  not  in  my  proper  place?" 
oried  Madeline,  llfdng  her  fkce  from  Aram's  breast;  and 
then,  as  her  eyes  circled  the  group,  and  rested  on  Aram's 
eouatenance,  now  no  longer  cahn,  but  full  of  woe— of 
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passion —  of  disappointed  lore — of  anticipated  despair^* 
she  rose,  and  gradually  recoiling  with  a  fear  which  stmck 
domb  her  voice,  thrice  attempted  to  speak,  and  thrice 
failed. 

"Bat  what — what  is — what  means  this?"  exclaimed 
Ellinor.  **Whj  do  you  weep,  father?  Why  does  Eu- 
gene turn  away  his  face  ?  Tou  answer  not.  Speak,  for 
God's  sake!  These  strangers — what  lure  they?  And 
you,  Walter,  you — why  are  you  so  pale?  Why  do  you 
thus  knit  your  brows  and  fold  your  arms  ?  You — you 
will  tell  me  the  meaning  of  this  dreadful  silence — this 
scene  I     Speak,  cousin — dear  cousin,  speak ! " 

"  Speak  I "  cried  Madeline,  finding  voice  at  length,  but 
in  the  sharp  and  straining  voice  of  wild  terror,  in  which 
they  recognized  no  note  of  the  natural  music.  That 
single  word  sounded  rather  as  a  shriek  than  an  adjura- 
tion ;  and  so  piercingly  it  ran  through  the  hearts  of  all 
present,  that  the  very  officers,  hardened  as  their  trade  had 
made  them,  felt  as  if  they  would  rather  have  faced  death 
than  answered  that  command. 

A  dead,  long,  dreary  pause,  and  Aram  broke  it. 
''Madeline  Lester,"  said  he,  "prove  yourself  worthy  of 
the  hour  of  trial.  Exert  yourself;  arouse  your  heart; 
be  prepared  I  You  are  the  betrothed  of  one  whose  soul 
never  quailed  before  man's  angry  word.  Remember  that, 
and  fear  not!" 

"I  will  not — I  will  not,  Eugene  I  Speak — only 
Bpeak I " 

"You  have  loved  me  in  good  report;  trust  me  now  i« 
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ilL  The  J  acease  me  of  crime — a  heinoas  crime  I  At 
first,  I  would  not  bare  told  70a  the  real  charge ;  pardon 
me,  I  wronged  yon :  now,  know  all !  They  accnse  me,  I 
Bay,  of  crime.  Of  what  crime  ?  yon  ask.  Ay,  I  scarce 
know,  80  yagne  is  the  charge — so  fierce  the  accuser: 
^ut,  prepare,  Madeline — it  is  of  mnrder!" 

Raised  as  her  spirits  had  been  by  the  haughty  and 
earnest  tone  of  Aram's  exhortation,  Madeline  now,  though 
she  turned  deadly  pale — though  the  earth  swam  round 
and  round — yet  repressed  the  shriek  upon  her  lips,  as 
those  horrid  words  shot  into  her  soul. 

"You I  —  murder t — you!  And  who  dares  accuse 
vou?" 

"Behold  him — your  cousin!" 

EUinor  heard,  turned,  fixed  her  eyes  on  Walter's  sullen 
brow  and  motionless  attitude,  and  fell  senseless  to  the 
eartli.  Not  thus  Madeline.  As  there  is  an  exhaustion 
that  fotbids,  not  inviteB  repose,  so,  when  the  mind  is 
thoroughly  on  the  rack,  the  common  relief  to  anguish  is 
not  allowed;  the  senses  are  too  sharply  strung,  thus 
happily  to  collapse  into  forgetfulness ;  the  dreadful  inspi- 
ration that  agony  kindles,  supports  nature  while  it  con- 
sumes it.  Madeline  passed,  without  a  downward  glance, 
by  the  lifeless  body  of  her  sister;  and  walking  with  a 
steady  step  to  Walter,  she  laid  her  hand  upon  his  arm, 
and  fixing  on  his  countenance  that  soft  clear  eye,  which 
was  now  lit  with  a  searching  and  preternatural  glare, 
and  seemed  to  pierce  into  his  soal,  she  said, — 

"Walter!  do  I  hear  aright?    Am  I  awake?— Is  It 
2h 
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fQVi  who  Bfi($me(  Engine  Arwnf'— your  KadeUoe's  h*. 
trQtbo4  ha8bftiMi,-^Mftd«li»e,  vhora  jou  oace  love(Jf-^ 
Of  wb»tf-T^Qf  Qrimeg  which  daftib  alpne  o»ii  punkli. 
Aw^y  I — it  is  «ot  yo« — I  feaow  il  i»  not  Say  tii^t  I 
ai9  9ii9takeQ-^th41t  X  lun  iaA<],  if  you  wiU,  OoBae*  Wat 
ter,  relieve  mfs;  let  nw  lofe  abhor  thQ  very  air  yon 
l^reatb^  I " 

"  Will  UP  Que  h^ye  m^rey  ou  m^  ? "  cried  Waited,  wmt 
io  the  heftft,  au4  covering  his  faco  with  bte  hau^  la 
the  fiife  and  heat  of  veugeauce,  he  had  not  reched  of  tbia* 
He  bad  only  thought  of  jufitiqe  to  a  fotber-rrpuuishuiaiJt 
to  a  villain -n- re wue  for  a  credulous  girl.  The  woe -^  the 
horror  be  was  about  to  inflict  on  all  be  most  loved ;  tfiifi 
bad  not  struck  upon  bim  with  due  force  till  UQW I 

*' Mercy rrr^yoi^  talk  of  mercy  I  I  kuew  it  could  uot  be 
true  I"  said  Madeline,  trying  to  pluck  her  eouriu's  baud 
from  his  face:  "you  could  npt  have  dreamed  of  wroag 
to  Eugene— and  —  and  upou  this  day.  Say  we  have 
erred,  or  that  you  have  erred,  and  we  wifl  forgive  aud 
ble^  you  eveu  now  I" 

Aram  bad  not  interfered  iu  this  sceue.  He  kept  bw 
eyee  $xed  on  the  cgusius*  uot  uuiuterested  to  see  what 
effect  Madeliue'e  touching  worda  might  produce  ou  bis 
f^cQuser;  u^eau while,  ehe  coutinued,— ''Speak  to  me^ 
Walter — dear  WaKer,  speak  tp  me  I  Are  you  my  pou* 
fliu,  my  playfellow— ^re  you  y^e  oup  tp  blight  our  bopei 
^to  da^  our  joye---tO  bring  dread  aud  terror  into  a 
bome  so  lately  all  pea^e  fkud  suusbiue^^your  own  hpme 
^your  childhood's  bome  ?    What  have  you  done  ?  what 
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hikft  you  4ikr#d  to  do  ?  Accuse  him,  /  ^^  of  what  ?  Mar* 
der!  «p«ftk,  speak.— Murder,  hal  bal— unirderl  nuj, 
not  tol-^joa  wonld  act  y^ature  to  come  here --you 
wothl  cot  let  ne  take  your  hand^^^yoa  would  not  look 
08,  yo«r  onole,  your  ipore  than  si^ters^  in  the  face,  if  yoo 
i)Q«ld  nurse  in  your  heart  thie  lie— -this  blacki  horrid 

Walter  withdrew  his  hauds-^aud,  as  he  turned  hia 
face,  «aid,-^ 

*<Let  hiro  prove  his  ionocenoe..— pray  Qod  he  dol  —  I 
am  uot  bis  accuser,  Madeline.  His  accusers  are  the 
bones  of  my  dead  father  I — Save  these,  Heaven  alone, 
aad  the  reveaUug  earth,  are  wituess  against  him  I " 

•*  Your  fether  I  '*  said  MadeliDe»  staggering  back — "  my 
lost  nuclei  H^sy,.^new  I  koQw,  indeed,  what  a  shadow 
has  appalled  us  all  I  Did  you  kuow  my  uncle,  £ugene  ? 
<^Did  you  ever  see  Geoffrey  licater?" 

<*  Never,  as  I  believe,  so  help  me  Godl"  said  Aram, 
laying  his  hand  oa  hit  heart  But  this  Is  idle  now,"  as, 
re«elleQting  himself,  he  fqk  thet  the  case  had.  gone  forth 
from  Walter's  bauds,  aod  thet  appeal  to  him  had  become 
fain. 

<*Iiea^e  aa  naw,  defeat  Madeline;  my  beloved  wife 
(hat  will  be,  that  la ! — I  go  to  disprove  these  charges— 
perhaps  I  ehaU  ret«f n  to-uight  Delay  not  my  acquittal^ 
even  frees  doub^-^a  boy's  doubt    Coote,  sirs," 

«0  Eagenel  Eugene  t"  ecied  MadeUne,  throwing  her^ 
Mlf  on  her  kneea  bafote  him-**  "do  not  order  me  to  leave 
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fou  now — now  in  the  hour  of  dread — I  will  not  N^j^ 
lOok  not  sol  I  swear  I  will  not  I  Father,  dear  father, 
come  and  plead  for  me — say  I  shall  go  with  yon.  I  ask 
nothing  more.  Do  not  fear  for  my  nerves — cowardice 
is  gone.  I  will  not  shame  yon, — I  will  not  play  the  wo- 
man. I  know  what  is  dne  to*  one  who  loves  him — try 
me,  only  try  me.  You  weep,  father,  you  shake  your 
head.  But  yon,  Eugene — you  have  not  the  heart  to 
deny  me?  Think — think  if  I  stayed  here  to  count  the 
moments  till  you  return,  my  very  senses  would  leave  me. 
What  do  I  askf — but  to  go  with  you,  to  be  the  first  to 
hail  your  triumph  I  Had  this  happened  two  hours  hence, 
you  could  not  have  said  me  nay — I  should  have  claimed 
che  right  to  be  with  you ;  I  now  but  implore  the  blessh 
mg. — You  relent-^ you  relent — I  see  itl" 

''O  Heaven  t"  exclaimed  Aram,  rising,  and  clasping 
her  to  his  breast,  and  wildly  kissing  her  face,  but  with 
cold  and  trembling  lips, — "this  is,  indeed,  a  bitter  hour; 
let  me  not  sink  beneath  it.  Yes,  Madeline,  ask  your 
father  if  he  consents; — I  hail  your  strengthening  pre- 
sence as  that  of  an  angel  I  will  not  be  the  one  to  sever 
vou  from  my  side." 

''You  are  right,  Eugene,"  said  Lester,  who  was  sup- 
porting Ellinor,  not  yet  recovered, — "let  her  go  with  us; 
it  is  but  common  kindness,  and  common  mercy." 

Madeline  uttered  a  cry  of  joy  (joy  even  at  such  a  mo- 
ment I)  and  clung  fast  to  Eugene's  arm,  as  if  for  assnr* 
an«^  that  they  were  not  indeed  to  be  separated. 
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By  this  time  some  of  Lester's  servants,  who  had  from  a 
distance  followed  their  young  mistresses,  reached  the 
spot  To  their  care  Lester  gave  the  still  scarce  reyiving 
Ellinor;  and  then,  taming  round  with  a  severe  couute« 
nance  to  Walter,  said,  ''Come,  sir,  your  rashness  has 
done  sufficient  wrong  for  the  present;  come  now,  and  see 
how  soon  your  ^ispicions  will  end  in  shame." 

"Justice,  and  blood  for  blood  I"  said  Walter,  sternly; 
but  his  heart  felt  as  if  it  were  broken.  His  venerable 
uncle's  tears — Madeline's  look  of  horror,  as  she  turned 
ftom  hiiiti  Ellinor,  all  lifeless,  and  he  not  daring  to  ap- 
proach her — this  was  hia  work  I  He  pulled  his  hat  over 
his  eyes,  and  hastened  into  the  carriage  alone.  Lester, 
Madeline,  and  Aram,  followed  in  the  other  vehicle;  and 
the  two  officers  contented  themselves  with  mounting  the 
box  certain  that  the  prisoner  would  attempt  na  escape. 


II.— II 
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CHAPTER   III. 

THB  GOBPOBAL  IN  BSABINC^  THB  MISFOI^UNBS  OV  OTHER 
PEOPLE. —  THE  EXAB«NATION;  ITS  BESULT.  —  ABAM'S 
CONDUCT  IN  PRISON. — THE  ELASTICITT  OF  OUR  HUMAN 
NATURE. — A  VISIT  FROM  THB  EARL.  —  WALTER'S  DBTER- 
Mlir AVION. — MADBTiTNB. 


«« Pear  in«  to  pvisodi,  wlifiTO  I  am  committed." 

Measure  for  Measure. 

On  ftrrjving  tii  Sir  --^^^'^  a  diH4>poiat8Mni»  for  whMi^ 
had  they  previonsly  conyefsed  with  the  officers,  they 
might  have  been  prepared,  awaited  them.  The  fact  was 
that  the  jastiee  had  only  endorsed  the  warrant  8ent  from 
Yorkshire ;  and  after  a  very  short  colloqay,  in  which  he 
expressed  his  regret  at  the  circnmstance,  his  conviction 
that  the  charge  would  be  disproved,  and  a  few  other 
conrteous  commonplaces,  he  gave  Aram  to  understand 
that  the  matter  did  not  now  rest  with  him,  bnt  that  it  was 
to  Yorkshire  that  the  officers  were  bonnd,  and  before  Mr. 
Thornton,  a  magistrate  of  that  connty,  that  the  examina- 
tion was  to  take  place.  "All  I  can  do,''  said  the  magis- 
trate, "  I  have  already  done ;  but  I  wished  for  an  oppor- 
tunity of  informing  yon  of  it.     I  have  written  to  my 
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brother  jnatioe  at  fall  lengtli  re^f^eeting  joitr  high  diiarae- 
ter,  and  treating  the  habits  and  recMtnde  of  jour  life 
alone  as  a  «afiScient  refhtation  of  so  naonstroos  a 
charge." 

For  the  trst  time  a  yisible  embarraBsment  oaaie  over 
the  firm  nerves  of  the  prisoner :  he  seemed  to  look  with 
great  nneasisess  at  the  prospeei  of  this  long  and  dreary 
journey,  and  for  %xwh  an  end.  Perhaps,  the  very  notion 
of  retamlog  as  a  sospeoted  criminal  to  that  part  of  the 
oouBtry  where  a  portion  of  his  yoath  had  been  passed,  waa 
safficient  to  disqaiet  and  deject  him.  All  this  while  his 
poor  Madeline  seemed  actuated  by  a  spirit  beyond  her- 
self; she  would  not  be  separated  from  his  sido-^she  held 
his  hand  in  hers-^she  whispered  comfort  and  courage  at 
the  very  moment  whea  his  own  heart  most  sank.  The 
magistrate  wiped  his  eyes  when  be  saw  a  creature  so 
young,  so  beaatifu),  in  oircnmstanoes  so  fbarftil,  aad  bear^ 
ing  up  with  an  energy  so  little  to  be  expected  fVom  her 
years  and  delicate  appearance.  Aram  said  but  little ;  he 
covered  h\»  ftioe  with  his  right  hand  for  a  few  moments, 
as  if  to  hide  a  passing  enaotion,  a  sudden  weaknesa 
When  he  remored  it,  all  vestige  of  color  had  died  away ; 
his  lEice  was  pale  as  that  of  one  who  had  risen  trom  the 
grave;  but  it  was  settled  and  composed. 

"It  is  a  hard  pang,  sir,"  said  he,  with  a  feint  smile; 
<'so  many  s^es — so  many  days-^so  long  a  deferment 
of  knowing  the  best,  or  preparing  to  meet  4he  worst. 
But,  be  it  sol  I  thank  you,  sir, — I  thank  you  all — Les» 
ter,  Madeline,  lor  your  kindness;  you  two  must  now 
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learo  me;  the  brand  is  on  mj  name — the  snspected  mM 
is  no  fit  object  for  love  or  friendship !     Farewell  I " 

"We  go  with  you  1 "  said  Madeline  firmly,  and  in  a  fery 
low  voice. 

Aram's  eyes  sparkled,  but  he  waved  his  hand  im- 
patiently. 

"  We  go  with  you,  my  friend ! "  repeated  Lester. 

And  so,  indeed,  not  to  dwell  long  on  a  painful  scene, 
it  was  finally  settled.  Lester  and  his  two  daughters  that 
evening  followed  Aram  to  the  dark  and  fatal  bourne  to 
which  he  was  bound. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Walter,  seizing  his  uncle's  hands, ' 
whispered — 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  do  not  be  rash  in  your  friendship. 
You  have  not  yet  learned  all.  I  tell  you  that  there  can 
be  no  doubt  of  his  guilt  I  Remember,  it  is  a  brother  for 
whom  you  mourn  I  will  you  countenance  his  murderer  ?  " 

Lester,  despite  himself,  was  struck  by  the  earnestness 
with  which  his  nephew  spoke,  but  the  impression  died 
away  as  the  words  ceased :  so  strong  and  deep  had  been 
the  fascination  which  Eugene  Aram  had  exercised  over 
the  hearts  of  all  once  drawn  within  the  near  circle  of  hii 
attraction,  that  had  the  charge  of  murder  been  made 
against,  himself,  Lester  could  not  have  repelled  it  with  a 
more  entire  conviction  of  the  innocence  of  the  accused. 
Still,  however,  the  deep  sincerity  of  his  nephew's  manner 
in  some  measure  served  to  soften  his  resentment  towards 
him 

"No,  no,  boy  I"  said  he,  drawing  away  his  hand; 
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'*  Rowland  Lester  is  not  the  one  to  desert  a  friend  in  the 
day  of  darkness  and  the  honr  of  need.  Be  silent,  I  say  I 
— Mj  brother,  my  poor  brother,  yon  tell  me,  has  been 
murdered.  I  will  see  justice  done  to  him :  bnt,  Aram  I 
Fie  I  fie  t  it  is  a  name  that  would  whisper  falsehood  to 
the  loudest  accusation.  Go,  Walter!  gol  I  do  not 
blame  youl — you  may  be  right — a  murdered  father  is  a 
dread  and  awful  memory  to  s  son  I  What  wonder  that 
the  thought  warps  your  judgment  ?  But  go  t  Eugene 
was  to  me  both  a  guide  and  a  blessing;  a  father  in  wis« 
dom,  a  son  in  love.  I  cannot  look  on  his  accuser's  face 
without  anguish.  Go!  we  shall  meet  again. —  Howl 
Go  I" 

"Enough,  sir  I"  said  Walter,  partly  in  anger,  partly 
in  sorrow; — "Time  be  the  judge  between  us  all  I" 

With  those  words  he  turned  from  the  house,  and  pro- 
ceeded on  foot  towards  a  cottage  half-way  between  Grass- 
dale,  and  the  magistrate's  house,  at  which,  previous  to  his 
return  to  the  former  place,  he  had  prudently  left  the  cor- 
poral— not  willing  to  trust  to  that  person's  discretion, 
as  to  the  tales  and  scandal  that  he  might  propagate 
throughout  the  village,  on  a  matter  so  painful  and  so 
dark. 

Let  the  world  wag  as  it  will,  there  are  some  tampers 
which  its  vicissitudes  never  reach.  Nothing  makes  a  pic- 
ture of  distress  more  sad  than  the  portrait  of  some  indi* 
vidual  sitting  indifferently  looking  on  in  the  back-ground. 
This  was  a  secret  Hogarth  knew  well.  Mark  his  death- 
oed  scenes: — Poverty  and  Vice  worked  up  into  horror 
20* 
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•-^aod  the  physicians  in  the  corner  wrangling  fbr  the  feel 
^^or  the  child  playing  with  the  coffin — or  the  narse 
filching  what  fortune,  harsh,  yet  less  harsh  than  humanity, 
might  hare  left.  In  the  melancholy  depth  of  humor  that 
steeps  both  oar  fancy  and  oar  heaH  in  the  immortal 
romance  of  Cervantes,  (for,  how  profoundly  melancholy 
is  it  to  be  compelled  by  one  gallant  folly  to  laugh  at  all 
that  is  gentle,  and  brare,  end  wise,  and  generous  I)  no- 
thing  grates  on  us  more  than  when— *last  scene  of  all 
^^the  poor  knight  lies  dead, — his  exploits  for  ever  orer 
•-*for  ever  dumb  his  eloqaent  discourses:  that  when,  I 
say»  we  are  told  that,  despite  of  his  grief,  even  little 
Sancho  did  not  eat  or  drink  the  less: — these  tonehes 
open  to  as  the  real  world,  it  is  true ;  but  it  is  not  the 
best  part  of  it.  Certain  it  was,  that  when  Walter,  full 
of  contending  emotions  at  all  he  had  witnessed,-^  har- 
assed, tortured,  yet  also  elevated,  by  his  feelings — stop- 
ped opposite  the  cottage  door,  and  saw  there  the  eorporal 
sitUng  comfortably  in  the  porch,-*-*  his  vile  modicum  SO' 
l^ni  before  Um^^hia  pipe  in  his  mouth*— and  a  compla** 
cent  expression  of  satisfhction  diffusing  itself  over  fea* 
tores  which  shrewdness  and  selfishness  had  marked  for 
their  own; — certain  it  was,  that,  at  this  sight,  Walter 
^|)eritneed  a  more  displeasing  revulsion  of  feeling — a 
more  entire  conviction  of  sadnes8--'a  more  eonsammate 
disgust  of  this  weary  world  and  the  motley  masquers  that 
walk  therein,  than  all  the  tragic  scenes  be  bad  jast  wit- 
nessed had  produced  within  him. 
''And  w^ll  8ir.''  said  tiie  corporal,  slowly  rising,  '*h«v 
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Sd  it  go  offr^waanH  the  villain  basbVi  to  the  dost?— » 
Toa'fe  nabbed  him  safe,  I  hopes?'' 

"  Silence  I "  said  Walter,  sternly ;  prepare  for  our 
de|iArtnre.  The  chaise  will  be  here  forthwith ;  we  return 
to  Yorkshire  this  day.     A|k  me  no  mor^  now.*^ 

'^An-^well.-^banghl''  said  the  eorporal. 

Tbere  was  a  long  silenee.  Walter  walked  to  and  ho 
the  rdad  befbr^  the  eottage.  The  chaise  arrived;  the 
l^^f *f^  ^^s  put  in.  Walter's  foot  was  on  the  step ;  bn^ 
before  the  corporal  mounted  the  rondbling  dioky,  that 
invalnoble  domestic  hemmed  thrice. 

"And  bad  yon  time,  sir,  "iO  think  of  poor  Jacob,  and 
slip  in  a  word  to  your  nncle  abont  the  bit  tato  gronnd  ?  " 

We  pMi  OTer  the  space  of  time,  ibort  in  fact,  long  in 
suffering,  that  eli^psed,  till  the  prisoner  and  bis  compau'* 
ions  reached  Knaresbro'.  Aram's  condnot  daring  this 
time  wa8  not  only  calm  bnt  oheerfnL  The  stoical  doo« 
trii^es  he  biid  affected  tbrongb  life,  he  on  this  tryiog  in* 
terval  called  into  remarkable  exertion,  He  it  was  who 
now  support^  the  spirits  of  his  mistress  and  his  friend ; 
and  though  he  no  longer  affected  to  be  sanguine  of  ac« 
quittal-.'thQuaih  again  aud  again  he  urged  upon  them 
the  gloomy  facC'^first,  how  improbable  it  was  that  thii 
eour&e  had  been  entered  ioto  against  him  without  strong 
presumption  of  guilt;  and  seooudly,  bow  little  less  im- 
probable it  was,  that  at  that  distance  of  time  he  should 
be  able  to  procure'  evidence,  or  remember  circumstances^ 
snffici^t  on  the  instant  to  set  aside  such  presumption,*^ 
he  yet  dwelt  p^xtiy  on  the  hope  of  ulHm.(U0  proof  of  his 
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imoeence,  and  still  more  stroDglj  on  the  firmness  of  hit 
own  mind  to  bear,  withont  shrinking^  even  the  hardest 
fate. 

''Do  not,"  he  said  to  Lester,  ''do  not  look  on  these 
trials  of  life  only  with  the  eyes  of  the  world.  Reflect 
how  poor  and  minute  a  segment,  in  the  yast  circle  of 
eternity,  existence  is  at  the  best  Its  sorrows  and  its 
shame  are  but  moments.  Always  in  my  brightest  and 
youngest  hours  I  have  wrapped  my  heart  in  the  contem* 
plation  of  an  august  futurity:— 

<The  Boul,  secure  in  its  existenoe,  smiles 
At  the  drawn  dagger,  and  defies  its  point* 

Were  it  not  for  Madeline's  dear  sake,  I  should  long  since 
have  been  over- weary  of  the  world.  As  it  is,  the  sooner, 
even  by  a  violent  and  unjust  fate,  we  leave  a  path  begirt 
with  snares  below  and  tempests  above,  the  happier  for 
that  soul  which  looks  to  its  lot  in  this  earth  as  the  least 
part  of  its  appointed  doom." 

In  discourses  like  this,  which  the  nature  of  his  elo- 
quence was  peculiarly  c&lculated  to  render  solemn  and 
impressive,  Aram  strove  to  prepare  his  friends  for  the 
worst,  and  perhaps  to  cheat,  or  to  steel,  himself.  Ever 
as  he  spoke  thus,  Lester  or  Ellinor  broke  on  him  with 
impatient  remonstrance;  but  Madeline,  as  if  imbued  with 
a  deeper  and  more  mournful  penetration  into  the  future, 
listened  in  tearless  and  breathless  attention.  She  gazed 
upon  him  with  a  look  that  shared  the  thought  he  express^ 
ed|  though  it  read  not  (yet  she  dreamed  so)  the  heart 
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from  which  it  came.  In  the  words  of  that  beaatifhl  poet, 
to  whose  troe  nature,  so  fall  of  anattered  tenderness — so 
fraught  with  the  rich  nobility  of  lore — we  have  begim 
slowly  to  awaken — 

**  Her  lip  was  silent,  scarcely  beat  her  heart, 
Her  eje  alone  proclaim'd  *we  will  not  parti' 
Thy  *hope*  may  perish,  or  thy  friends  may  flee. 
Farewell  to  lif^  — bat  not  adieu  to  thee!"* 

They  arriyed  at  noon  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Thornton, 
and  Aram  underwent  his  examination.  Though  he 
denied  most  of  the  particulars  in  Houseman's  evidence, 
and  expressly  the  charge  of  murder,  his  commitment  was 
made  out ;  and  that  day  he  was  removed  by  the  officers 
(Barker  and  Moor,  who  had  arrested  him  at  Grassdale,) 
to  York  Castle,  to  await  his  trial  at  the  assizes. 

The  sensation  which  this  extraordinary  event  created 
throughout  the  country  was  wholly  unequalled.  Not 
only  in  Yorkshire,  and  the  county  in  which  he  had  of  late 
resided,  where  his  personal  habits  were  known,  but  even 
in  the  metropolis,  and  amongst  men  of  all  classes  in 
England,  it  appears  to  have  caused  one  mingled  feeling 
of  astonishment,  horror  and  incredulity,  which  in  our 
times  has  had  no  parallel  in  any  criminal  prosecution' 
The  peculiar  attributes  of  the  prisoner — his  genius-* 
his  learning — his  moral  life — the  interest  that  by  stu- 
dents  had  been  for  years  attached  to  his  name — his  ap- 
proaching marriage — the  length  of  time  that  had  elapsed 
iince  the  crime  had  been  committed — the  singular  and 
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aAmipt  manoet,  the  wild  and  legendarj  spot,  in  wiikb  tfa# 
skeleton  of  the  lofit  man  kad  been  discofered-^tfae  im^ 
perfeet  ramora*^tbe  dark  and  snspiciood  et]denae,-^-^all 
combined  to  make  a  tale  of  sncb  marvelloai  incident,  and 
breeding  such  endless  conjecture,  that  we  cannot  wonder 
to  find  it  afterwards  receiyed  a  place,  not  only  in  the 
temporary  chrotiicle«,  bot  eyen  itt  the  petmanent  histo- 
ries of  the  period. 

Previous  to  Walter's  departure  from  Knaresbro'  to 
Orassdale,  and  immediately  sobseque»t  to  the  discotery 
at  St  Robert's  Care,  the  coroner's  iaqnest  had  been 
held  upon  the  bones  so  mysterioaely  atnl  stiddenly  brought 
to  light  Upon  the  witness  of  the  old  Woman  at  whose 
hoQse  Aram  had  lodged,  and  upon  that  of  Houseman, 
aided  by  som^  eircnmstantial  and  less  weighty  etidefioe» 
had  been  issued  that  wMrant  on  wiiioh  we  have  seen  the 
prisoner  apprehended. 

With  most  men  there  was  an  intimate  and  ifidignlmt 
persnaeion  of  Aram's  innocence ;  and  at  this  day,  in  the 
county  where  he  last  resided,  theire  still  lingers  the  6ame 
belief.  Firm  as  his  Gospel  faith,  that  conriction  rested 
in  the  mind  of  the  worthy  Lester  ^  and  he  sought^  by 
every  means  he  eonld  devise^  to  soothe  and  cheer  the 
confinement  of  his  friend.  In  prison^  however,  (indeed 
after  hia  examination-^ after  Aram  had  made  himself 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  all  the  drcumettan^l  evi* 
denoe  which  identified  01«rke  with  Gkoffrey  Lester^ — a 
story  that  till  then  he  had  persuaded  himself  wholly  to 
disbelieve,)  a  change  which,  in  the  presence  of  Madeline 
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or  hdr  father,  he  vamly  attetiipted  whallj  to  conceal,  and 
to  which,  when  alone,  be  sorrendered  himself  with  a 
£^oomy  abstraction-^ came  oyer  his  mood»  and  dashed 
him  from  the  lofby  height  of  philosophy  Arom  which  he 
had  before  looked  down  on  the  peril  and  the  ills  bdow. 

Sometimes  he  would  gaze  on  Lester  with  a  strange  and 
glassy  eyC)  and  mutter  inaodibly  to  himself,  as  if  unaware 
of  the  old  man's  presence;  at  others,  he  would  shriak 
fh>m  Lester^  proffered  hand,  and  etart  abruptly  from  his 
professioBS  of  unaltered,  unalterable  regiurd;  sometimes 
he  would  sit  silently,  and,  with  a  changeless  and  stony 
conntenattce,  look  upoB  Madeline  as  she  now  spoke  in 
that  exalted  tone  of  consolation  which  bad  passed  away 
from  himsdf ;  and  when  she  had  done,  instead  of  replyit  § 
to  her  speech,  he  would  say  abruptly,'^ "Ay,  at  the 
worst  you  love  me»  then  ^^  love  me  better  than  any  one 
on  earth — say  that,  Madeline,  again  si^y  that!" 

And  Madeline's  trembling  Ups  Would  obey  the  detnand. 

''  Tes,"  he  wouM  reneWi ''  iM&  man,  whom  they  accuse 
me  of  murdering^  thi6,-^yoQr  ancle,^^him  you  never  saw 
smce  you  were  an  inlhnt,  a  mere  inihnt;  htm  you  could 
not  love  I  What  wad  he  to  you  ?.^yet  it  is  dreadful  to 
think  of — dreadfd,  dreadful  I "  and  then  again  his  voice 
teased;  but  his  lipt  moved  convulsiveiy,  and  bis  eyea 
seemed  to  speak  UManings  t^t  defied  words.  These 
alterations  in  his  bearing,  which  belied  his  steady  and 
resolttte  charaeter,  astoniriied  and  defected  both  Made- 
liae  and  her  fUher.  SoiheMnes  tiiey  thought  that  hie 
silnation  bad  shaken  hfe  reason^  or  tliat  the  horrit^e  sue* 
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pidoB  of  karing  mardered  the  ancle  of  his  intended  wih 
made  him  look  opon  themselyes  with  a  secret  shndder, 
and  that  thej  were  minted  np  in  his  mind  by  no  nnnata* 
ral  though  nnjnst  confusion,  with  the  causes  of  his  pre- 
sent awful  and  uncertain  state.  With  the  generalitj  of 
the  world,  these  two  tender -friends  believed  Houseman 
the  real  and  sole  murderer,  and  fancied  his  charge  against 
Aram  was  bat  the  last  expedient  of  a  villain  to  ward 
punishment  from  himself,  by  imputing  crime  to  another. 
Naturally  then,  they  frequently  sought  to  turn  the  con- 
versation upon  Houseman,  and  on  the  different  circum* 
•tances  that  had  brought  him  acquainted  with  Aram: 
but  on  this  ground  the  prisoner  seemed  morbidly  sensi- 
tive, and  averse  to  detailed  discussion.  His  narration, 
however,  such  as  it  was,  threw  much  light  upon  certain 
matters  on  which  Madeline  and  Lester  were  before  anz-. 
ions  and  inquisitive. 

''Houseman  is,  in  all  ways,''  said  he,  with  great  and 
bitter  vehemence,  "unredeemed,  and  beyond  the  calcula- 
tions of  an  ordinary  wickedness;  we  knew  each  other 
from  our  relationship,  but  seldom  met,  and  still  more 
rarely  held  long  intercourse  together.  After  we  sepa- 
rated, when  I  left  Knaresbro',  we  did  not  meet  for  years. 
He  sought  me  at  Grassdale ;  he  was  poor,  and  implored 
assistance ;  I  gave  him  all  within  my  power ;  he  sought 
me  again,  nay,  more  than  once  again,  and  finding  me 
justly  averse  to  yielding  to  his  extortionate  demands,  be 
then  broached  the  purpose  he  has  now  effected;  he 
tbreatened — you  hear  me — you  understand — he  threa^ 
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•ned  me  with  this  charge — the  marder  of  Daniel  Olarke^ 
bj  that  name  alone  I  knew  the  deceased.  The  menace, 
and  the  known  villany  of  the  man,  agitated  me  beyond 
expression.  What  was  I? — a  being  who  lived  without 
the  world — who  knew  not  its  ways — who  desired  only 
rest !  The  menace  haunted  me  —  almost  maddened  I 
Your  nephew  has  told  you,  you  say,  of  broken  words,  of 
escaping  emotions,  which  he  has  noted,  even  to  suspicion, 
in  me ;  you  now  behold  the  cause !  Was  it  not  sufficient  ? 
My  life,  nay  more,  my  fame,  my  marriage,  Madeline's 
peace  of  mind,  all  depended  on  the  uncertain  fary  or  craft 
of  a  wretch  like  this  1  This  idea  was  with  me  night  and 
day;  to  avoid  it  I  resolved  on  a  sacrifice;  you  may 
blame  me,  I  was  weak,  yet  I  thought  then  not  unwise ; 
to  avoid  it,  I  say,  I  offered  to  bribe  this  man  to  leave  the 
country.  I  sold  my  pittance  to  oblige  him  to  it.  I 
bound  him  thereto  by  the  strongest  ties.  Nay,  so  disin- 
terestedly, 80  truly,  did  I  love  Madeline,  that  I  would  not 
wed  while  I  thought  this  danger  would  burst  upon  me. 
I  believed  that,  before  my  marriage  day.  Houseman  had 
left  the  country.  It  was  not  so:  Fate  ordered  other- 
wise. It  seems  that  Houseman  came  to  Knaresbro'  to 
see  his  daughter;  that  suspicion,  by  a  sudden  train  of 
•vents,  fell  on  him — perhaps  justly;  to  screen  himself 
he  has  sacrificed  me.  The  tale  seemd  plausible ;  perhaps 
the  accuser  may  triumph.  But,  Madeline,  yon  now  may 
account  for  much  that  may  have  perplexed  you  before. 
Let  me  remember — ay — ay — I  have  dropped  mysteri- 
oua  words — have  I  not? — have  I  not? — owning  that 
II.  — 21  2i 
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dftoger  wfts  ftronnd  me — owning  that  a  wild  and  terrifio 
secret  was  heary  at  my  breaat;  naj,  once,  walking  with 
jon  the  eyenifig  before  —  before  the  fatal  day,  I  said  that 
we  most  prepare  to  seek  some  jet  more  secladed  spot^ 
some  deeper  retirement;  for  despite  mj  precaations, 
despite  the  supposed  absence  of  Hoaseman  from  the 
country  itself,  a  ferered  and  restless  preeentiment  woold 
at  some  times  intrude  itself  on  me.  All  this  is  now 
accounted  for,  is  it  not,  Madelke  7    Speak,  speak  I " 

"All,  love,  all!  Why  do  you  look  on  me  with  that 
searching  eye,  that  frowning  brow?" 

''Did  I?  No,  no,  I  have  no  frown  for  yon;  but 
peace,  I  am  not  what  I  ought  to  be  through  this  ordeaL" 

The  above  narration  of  Aram's  did  indeed  account  to 
Madeline  for  much  that  had  till  then  remained  unex- 
plained; the  appearance  of  Houseman  at  Orassikble,— 
the  meeting  between  him  and  Aram  on  the  erening  dM 
walked  with  the  latter,  and  questioned  him  of  hk  ill- 
boding  visitor;  the  frequoit  i^traetion  and  muttered 
hints  of  her  lover;  and,  as  he  had  said,  his  last  declara- 
tion of  the  possible  necessity  of  leaving  Ghrassdale.  Nor 
was  it  improbable,  though  it  was  rather  in  aooordaaoe 
with  the  unworldly  habits,  thui  wiUi  the  haughty  eharae* 
ter  of  Aram,  that  he  should  seek,  ciroumstanced  as  he 
was,  to  silence  even  the  false  accuser  of  a  plausible  ti^ 
that  might  well  strike  horror  and  bewildermeBt  into  a 
man  much  more,  to  all  seemiftg,  .fitted  to  grapple  with 
the  hard  and  coarse  realities  of  Hli(i,  than  the  moody  aai 
secluded  scholar.     Be  that  as  it  may,  though  Leeitr 
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deplored,  he  did  boI  blMne  that  cireanutancey  whkb  after 
all  kad  not  transpiredy  nor  seemed  likelj  to  tnuuspire; 
and  be  attrilMited  the  prisoner's  aversion  to  enter  farther 
on  the  matter  to  the  natural  dislike  of  so  proud  a  man 
to  refer  to  his  own  weakness,  and  to  dwell  upon  the  man- 
ner in  whieh,  in  spite  of  that  weaki^ss,  he  had  been 
duped*  This  story  Lester  retailed  to  Walter,  and  it  eon** 
iri^uted  to  throw  a  damp  and  nnoertainty  over  those 
mixed  and  unquiet  feelings  with  which  the  latter  waited 
for  the  coming  trial  There  were  many  moments  when 
the  young  man  was  tempted  to  regret  that  Aram  had  not 
escaped  a  trial  which,  if  he  were  proved  guilty,  would 
for  ever  blast  the  happiness  of  his  famify;  and  which 
might,  notwithstanding  such  a  verdict,  leave  on  Walter's 
own  mind  an  impression  of  the  prisoner's  innocence ;  and 
an  uneasy  consciousness  that  be,  through  his  inveatiga* 
tions,  bad  brought  him  to  that  doom. 

Walter  remained  in  Yorkshire^  seeing  little  of  his 
family, — of  none  indeed  but  Lester;  it  was  not  to  be 
expected  that  Madeline  would  see  him,  and  once  only  he 
caught  the  tearful  eyes  of  ElUnor  as  she  retreated  frofu 
the  room  he  entered,  and  those  eyes  beamed  kindness  and 
pity,  but  something  also  of  reproach. 

Time  passed  slowly  and  witheringly  on :  a  man  of  tbe 
name  of  Terry  having  been  included  in  the  snspicion,  and 
indeed  committed,  it  appeared  that  the  prosecutor  could 
not  procure  witnesses  by  l^e  customary  time,  and  the 
trial  was  postponed  till  the  next  assises.  As  this  man 
was,  however,  never  brought  up  to  trial,  and  appears  no 
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more,  we  have  said  DOthing  of  him  in  oar  narrattve,  until 
he  thus  became  an  instmment  of  a  delay  in  the  fate  of 
Engene  Aram.  Time  passed  on — winter,  ^ring  was 
gone,  and  the  glorj  and  gloss  of  snmmer  were  now  lav- 
ished over  the  happy  earth.  In  some  measure  the  usual 
calmness  of  his  demeanor  had  returned  to  Aram ;  he  had 
mastered  those  moody  fits  we  have  referred  to,  which  had 
io  affiliated  his  affectionate  visitors ;  and  he  now  seemed 
to  prepare  and  buoy  himself  up  against  that  awfiil  ordeal 
of  life  and  death  which  he  was  about  soon  to  pass.  Yet 
he — the  hermit  of  Nature,  who — 

<«£ach  little  herb 
Thftt  grows  on  mountain  bleak,  or  tangled  forest, 
Had  learnt  to  name;"*  — 

be  could  not  feel,  even  through  the  bars  and  checks  of  a 
prison,  the  soft  summer  air,  "the  witchery  of  the  soft 
blue  sky ; "  he  could  not  see  the  leaves  bud  forth,  and 
mellow  into  their  darker  verdure ;  he  could  not  hear  the 
songs  of  the  many-voiced  birds,  or  listen  to  the  dancing 
rain,  calling  up  beauty  where  it  fell ;  or  mark  at  night, 
through  his  high  and  narrow  casement,  the  stars  aloof, 
and  the  sweet  moon  pouring  in  her  light,  like  God^s  par- 
don, even  through  the  dungeon-gloom  and  the  desolate 
scenes  where  Mortality  struggles  with  Despair;  he  could 
not  catch,  obstructed  as  they  were,  these,  the  benigrer 
influences  of  earth,  and  not  sicken  and  pant  for  his  old 
and  full  communion  with  their  ministry  and  presence. 
Sometimes  all  around  him  was  forgotten, — the  harsh  cell, 

*  "Remorse,"  by  S.  T.  Coleridge. 
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Ibe  cheerless  solitude,  the  approaching  trial,  the  boding 
fear,  the  darkened  hope,  even  the  spectre  of  a  troubled 
and  fiaree  remembrance, —  all  was  forgotten,  and  his 
spirit  was  abroad,  and  his  step  upon  the  mountain  top 
once  more. 

In  our  estimate  of  the  ills  of  life  we  never  sufficient^ 
take  into  our  consideration  the  wonderful  elasticity  of 
our  moral  frame,  the  unlooked*for,  the  startling  facility 
with  which  the  human  mind  accommodates  its'elf  to  all 
'hange  of  circumstance,  making  an  object  and  even  a  joy 
from  the  hardest  and  seemingly  the  least  redeemed  con- 
ditions of  fate.  The  man  who  watched  the  spider  in  his 
^ell  may  have  taken,  at  least,  as  much  interest  in  the 
watch,  as  when  engaged  in  the  most  ardent  and  ambi* 
tions  objects  of  his  former  life.  Let  any  man  look  over 
his  past  career,  let  him  recall  not  momenis,  not  hours  of 
agony,  for  to  them  Custom  lends  not  her  blessed  magic; 
but  let  him  single  out  some  lengthened  period  of  physical 
or  moral  endurance:  in  hastily  reverting  to  it,  it  may 
seem  at  first,  I  grant,  altogether  wretched ;  a  series  of 
days  marked  with  the  black  stone — the  clouds  without  a 
star :  but  let  him  look  more  closely,  it  was  not  so  during 
the  time  of  suffering;  a  thousand  little  things,  in  the 
oustle  of  life  dormant  and  unheeded,  then  started  forth 
faito  notice,  and  became  to  him  objects  of  interest  or  di- 
version ;  the  dreary  present^  once  made  familiar,  glided 
away  from  him,  not  less  than  if  it  had  been  all  happiness; 
his  mind  dwelt  not  on  the  dull  intervals,  but  the  stepping 
•to^e  it  had  created  and  placed  at  each;  and,  by  thai 
21* 
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moral  dfeaouBg  wkkk  for  ever  goes  on  within  maa^ 
•eoret  beurt,  he  liyed  as  litUe  ia  the  immediate  world  be* 
fore  him,  ai  ia  the  most  sangaiae  pmod  of  his  joath,  or 
the  moflt  scheming  of  his  matarity. 

So  wonderful  in  eqaaliziug  all  states  and  all  times  ia 
the  Yarying  tide  of  Ufe,  are  these  two  ralers  yet  levellers 
of  mankind/ Hope  and  Onstom,  that  the  very  idea  of  an 
eternal  punishment  inclndes  that  of  an  utter  alteration  of 
the  whole  mechanism  of  tiie  soal  in  its  human  state;  and 
BO  dTort  of  an  imagination,  assisted  by  past  experience, 
can  conceive  a  state  of  torture  which  Custom  cui  nether 
bkint,  and  from  which  the  chainless  and  immaterial  spirU 
can  nevep  be  beguiled  into  even  a  momentary  escape. 

Among  the  very  fow  persons  admitted  to  Aram's  soli- 
tude was  Lord  **♦**.  That  nobleman  was  staying,  oa 
•a  visit,  with  a  relation  of  his  in  the  neighborhood,  and  he 
seized,  wi^  an  excited  and  mournful  avidity,  the  oppor* 
tunity  thus  afforded  him  of  seeiag  once  more  a  character 
that  had  so  often  forced  itself  on  his  speculation  and  sur* 
prise.  He  eame  to  offer,  not  ooadoleace,  but  respect  | 
$ermoe8  at  such  a  moment,  no  individual  cobM  renders 
-.*-he  gave,  however,  what  was  within  his  power — advice, 
— and  pointed  out  to  Aram  the  best  counsel  to  engage, 
and  the  best  method  of  previous  inquiry  into  particulars 
yet  unexplored.  He  was  astonished  to  find  Aram  indi^ 
fbrent  on  these  points,  so  important.  The  prisoner,  it 
would  seem,  had  even  then  resolved  on  being  his  own 
counsel,  and  conducting  his  own  cause ;  the  event  proved 
that  he  did  not  reiy  in  vain  on  the  power  of  his  own  elo* 
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qaeaee  aad  Mgaeity,  thongh  he  might  on  their  resoR. 
As  to  the  resty  he  spoke  with  impatienee,  and  the  petn- 
bince  of  >a  wronged  man.  "For  the  idle  romors  of  the 
world,  I  do  not  eare/'  said  he;  "let  them  condemn  or 
acquit  me  as  thej  will:  for  my  life,  I  might  be  willing, 
indeed,  that  it  were  spared, — I  trast  it  maj  be ;  if  not, 
I  ean  sland  face  to  face  with  Death.  I  have  now  looked 
en  bin  within  these  walls  long  eaongh  to  hare  grown 
familiar  with  his  terrors.  Bat  enongh  of  me.  Tell  me, 
917  lord,  something  of  the  world  withont:  I  hare  grown 
eager  abont  it  at  last  I  haTO  been  so  condemned  to 
feed  upon  myself,  that  I  haye  become  surfeited  with  the 
diet; "  and  it  was  with  great  diffiealty  that  the  earl  drew 
Aram  back  to  speak  of  himself:  he  did  so,  e?en  when 
eompelled  to  it,  with  so  much  qualification  and  reserYe> 
raized  witfc  some  evident  anger  at  the  thought  of  being  - 
stfled  and  examined,  that  his  visitor  was  forced  finally 
to  drop  the  subject ;  and  not  liking,  indeed  not  able,  to 
couTerse  on  more  indiflferent  themes,  the  last  interyiew  ho 
ever  had  with  Aram  terminated  much  more  abruptly  than 
he  had  meant  it.  His  opinion  of  the  prisoner  was  not, 
however,  shaken  in  the  least  I  have  seen  a  letter  of  his 
to  a  celebrated  personage  of  the  day,  in  which,  mention- 
ing this  interview,  he  concludes  with  saying :  **  In  short, 
there  is  so  much  real  dignity  about  the  man,  that  adverse 
eireumstenees  increase  it  tenfold.  Of  his  innocence  I 
have  not  the  remotest  doubt;  but  if  he  persists  in  being 
his  own  counsel,  I  tremble  for  the  result:  you  know,  in 
tach  eases,  how  much  more  valuable  is  practice  than 
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genius.  Bat  the  judge,  70a  will  say,  is,  in  criminal  eausei^ 
the  prisoner's  coansel ;  God  grant  he  may  here  prove  a 
toccessfnl  one  1  I  repeat,  were  Aram  condemned  by  five 
hundred  juries,  I  could  not  believe  him  guilty.  No,  tha 
very  essence  of  all  human  probability  is  against  it" 

The  earl  forwards  saw  and  conversed  with  Walter. 
He  was  much  struck  with  the  conduct  of  the  young  Les* 
ter,  and  much  impressed  with  compassion  for  a  situation 
to  harassing  and  unhappy. 

"Whatever  be  the  result  of  the  trial,"  said  Walter,  "I 
shall  leave  the  country  the  moment  it  is  finally  over.  If 
the  prisoner  be  condemned,  there  is  no  hearth  for  me  in 
my  uncle's  home ;  if  not,  my  suspicions  may  still  remain, 
and  the  sight  of  each  other  be  an  equal  bane  to  the  ac« 
eused  and  to  myselC  A  voluntary  exile,  and  a  life  that 
*  may  lead  to  forgetfulness,  are  all  that  I  covet.  I  now 
find  in*  my  own  person,"  he  added,  with  a  faint  smile, 
"how  deeply  Shakspeare  had  read  the  mysteries  of  men's 
conduct.  Hamlet,  we  are  told,  was  naturally  fall  of  fir« 
and  action.  One  dark  discovery  quells  his  spirit,  un- 
strings his  heart,  and  stales  to  him  for  ever  the  uses  of 
the  world.  I  now  comprehend  the  change.  It  is  bodied 
forth  even  in  the  humblest  individual,  who  is  met  by  a 
similar  fate — even  in  myself." 

"  Ay,"  said  the  earl,  "  I  do  indeed  remember  you  a  wild, 
impetuous,  headstrong  youth.  I  scarcely  recogniie  your 
very  appearance.  The  elastic  spring  has  left  your  step 
i— there  seems  a  fixed  furrow  in  your  brow.  These 
clouds  of  life  are  indeed  no  summer  vapor,  darkening  ont 
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moment  and  gone  the  next  Bat,  mj  young  friend,  lei 
OS  hope  the  best  I  firmly  belieye  in  Aram's  innocence 
*— firmly  I — more  rootedly  than  I  can  express.  The 
real  criminal  will  appear  on  the  trial.  All  bitterness 
between  yon  and  Aram  mnst  cease  at  his  acquittal;  yon 
will  be  anxious  to  repair  to  him  the  injustice  of  a  natural 
suspicion :  and  he  seems  not  one  who  would  long  retain 
malice.     All  will  be  well,  belieye  me." 

"  God  grant  it  I "  said  Walter,  sighing  deeply. 

"But  at  the  worst,"  continued  the  earl,  pressing  bis 
hand  in  parting,  "if  you  should  persist  in  your  resolution 
to  leave  the  country,  write  to  me,  and  I  can  furnish  yoa 
with  an  honorable  and  stirring  occasion  for  doing  so. 
Farewell!" 

While  time  was  thus  advancing  towards  the  fatal 
day,  it  was'  graving  deep  ravages  within  the  pure  breast 
of  Madeline  Lester.  She  had  borne  up,  as  we  have  seen, 
for  some  time,  against  the  sudden  blow  that  had  shivered 
her  young  hopes,  and  separated  her  by  so  awful  a  chasm 
from  the  side  of  Aram;  but  as  week  iifter  week,  month 
after  month  rolled  on,  and  he  still  lay  in  prison,  and  the 
horrible  suspense  of  ignominy  and  death  still  hung  over 
her,  then  gradually  her  courage  began  to  fail,  and  her 
heart  to  sink.  Of  all  the  conditions  to  which  the  heart 
i&  subject,  suspense  is  the  one  that  most  gnaws,  and  can- 
kers into,  the  frame.  One  little  month  of  that  suspense, 
when  it  involves  death,  we  are  told,  in  a  very  remarkable 
work  lately  published  by  an  eye-witness,  *  is  sufficient  to 
*  See  Mr.  Wakefield's  work  On  the  PunUhmmt  of  Death, 
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plough  fixed  linet  and  farrows  in  the  hce  of  a  eonviot 
of  five-and-iwonty — sofficient  to  dash  the  Intowb  hanr 
with  grej,  and  to  bleach  the  grey  to  while.  And  this 
SBapense— -Bospense  of  this  natore-^-for  more  than  eight 
whole  mnntlw,  had  Madeline  to  endnre  I 

About  the  end  of  the  second  month,  the  effoct  apoB 
hw  health  grew  risible.  Her  color,  naturally  delieate  as 
the  hnes  of  the  pink  shell  or  the  youngest  rose,  fhded 
into  one  marble  iHuteness,  which  again,  as  time  proceed- 
ed, flashed  into  tiiat  red  and  pretematoral  hectic,  which, 
once  setded,  rarely  yields  its  place  but  to  the  colors  of 
the  grare.  Her  form  shrank  firom  its  noble  and  rounded 
proportions.  Deep  hollows  traced  themselves  beneath 
eyes  which  yet  grew  even  more  lovely  as  they  grew  less 
serenely  bri^^  The  blessed  sleep  rank  not  upon  her 
tepain  with  its  wonted  and  heaHag  dews.  Perturbed 
dreams,  that  towards  dawn  succeeded  the  long  and  weary 
vigil  of  the  night,  shook  her  frune  ev«i  more  than  the 
anguish  of  the  day.  In  these  dreams  one  frightful  vision 
**-a  crowd-r-^a  scaffold — and  the  paie  majestic  fhce  of 
Her  lover,  darkened  by  unvtterable  pangs  of  pride  and 
sorrow,  were  for  ever  present  betoe  her.  Till  now  she 
and  EUinor  had  aJways  shared  the  same  bed :  this  Made* 
line  would  no  longer  suffer.  In  vain  Ellinor  wept  and 
pleaded.  "No,"  said  Madeline,  with  a  hollow  voice: 
''at  night  I  see  him*  My  soul  is  alone  with  his;  but--* 
but,"  and  she  burst  iato  an  agony  of  tears ->-<<  the  most 
dreadftd  thought  is  this, — >I  cannot  master  my  dreams. 
And  sometimes  I  start  and  wake,  and  find  that  in  sleep 
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I  hare  beMeved  him  gailtj.  Nay,  O  God !  that  his  Hpa 
havB  prodaimed  the  goilt !  And  shall  any  living  being 
.^shall  any  bat  &od,  who  reads  not  words  but  hearts, 
hear  this  hideofis  falsehood — this  ghastly  mockery  of 
the  lyittg  sl«ep  ?  No,  I  must  be  alone  I  the  very  stars 
shonld  not  hear  what  is  forced  Arom  me  in  the  madness 
of  my  dreams."  ^ 

Bnt  not  in  Tain,  or  not  excluded  from  her,  was  that 
ekstie  and  eonsc^g  sphit  of  which  I  have  before  spok- 
en. As  Aram  recovered  the  tenor  of  his  self-possession, 
a  more  qniet  and  peaceful  calm  diffused  itself  over  the 
mind  of  Madeline.  Her  high  and  starry  nature  could 
eompt ehend  those  sublime  inspirations  of  comfort,  which 
lift  OS  f^om  the  lowest  abyss  of  this  world,  to  the  con* 
teittidation  of  all  that  the  yearning  visions  of  mankind 
have  painted  in  ano4her.  She  would  sit,  rapt  and  ab- 
sori)ed  for  hours  together,  till  these  contemplations  as- 
mtted  the  color  of  a  gentle  and  soft  insanity.  ''Come, 
dearest  Madeline,''  Ellinor  would  say, — ''come,  you  have 
thought  enough;  my  poor  father  asks  to  see  you.'' 

"Hushl"  Madeline  answered.  '^Hush,  I  have  been 
walking  with  Bugene  in  heaven :  and  oh  I  there  are  green 
woods^  and  lulling  waters  above,  as  there  are  on  earth« 
and  we  see  tiie  stars  ^uite  near,  and  I  cannot  tell  yo« 
how  h{H[)py  their  smile  makes  those  who  look  upon  them. 
And  Eugene  never  starts  there,  nor  frowns,  nor  walks 
aside,  nor  looks  on  me  with  an  estranged  and  chilling 
look ;  but  \m  face  is  m  calm  and  as  bright  as  the  face 
of  an  angel; — and  his  voice  I — it  thrills  amidst  all  the 
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masic  which  plays  there  night  and  day  —  softer  than  their 
softest  note.  And  we  are  married,  Bilinor,  at.  last.  We 
were  married  in  heaven,  and  all  the  angels  came  to  the 
marriage  I  I  am  now  so  happy  that  we  were  not  wed 
before  I  What  I  are  you  weeping,  Bllinor  t  Ah,  we  nerer 
weep  in  heaven  I  but  we  will  all  go  there  again  —  aU  of 
ns,  hand^n  hand  I" 

These  affecting  hallocinations  terrified  them,  lest  they 
should  settle  into  a  confirmed  loss  of  reason ;  but  perhaps 
without  cause.  They  never  lasted  long,  and  never  oc- 
curred but  after  moods  of  abstraction  of  unusual  duration. 
To  her  they  probably  supplied  what  sleep  does  to  others 
—  a  relaxation  and  refreshment  —  an  escape  from  the 
consciousness  of  life.  And,  indeed,  it  might  always  be 
noted,  that  after  such  harmless  aberrations  of  the  mind, 
Madeline  seemed  more  collected  and  patient  in  thought, 
and,  for  the  moment,  even  stronger  in  frame  than  before. 
Tet  the  body  evidently  pined  and  languished,  and  each 
week  made  palpable  decay  in  her  vital  powers. 

Every  time  Aram  saw  her,  he  was  startled  at  the  alter- 
ation ;  and  kissing  her  cheek,  her  lips,  her  temples,  in  ao 
agony  of  grief,  wondered  that  to  him  alone  it  was  forbid- 
den to  weep.  Tet  after  all,  when  she  was  gone,  and  he 
again  alone,  he  could  not  but  think  death  likely  to  prove 
to  her  the  most  happy  of  earthly  boons.  He  was  not 
sanguine  of  acquittal ;  and  even  in  acquittal,  a  voice  at  hk 
heart  suggested  insuperable  barriers  to  their  union,  which 
had  not  existed  when  it  was  first  anticipated. 
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"Yes,  let  her  die,"  he  would  say,  "let  her  die;  she 
at  least  is  certain  of  heayen  I "  Bat  the  human  infirmity 
dung  around  him,  and  notwithstanding  this  seeming 
resolution  in  her  absence,  he  did  not  mourn  the  less,  he 
was  not  stung  the  less,  when  he  saw  her  again,  and  beheld 
a  oew  character  from  the  hand  of  death  graven  upon  her 
form.  No ;  we  may  triumph  oyer  all  weakness,  but  that 
of  the  affections  1  Perhaps  in  this  dreary  and  haggard 
interval  of  time,  these  two  persons  loved  each  other  more 
purely,  more  strongly,  more  enthusiastically,  than  they 
had  ever  done  at  any  former  period  of  their  eventful  his- 
tory. Over  the  hardest  stone,  as  over  the  softest  turf, 
the  green  moss  wUI  force  its  verdure  and  sustain  its  life  I 
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CHAPTER   IV. 
nn  jivsNiNa  bbfobv  thx  mAZ«.-^THB  oousiNS.^'^raB 

OHANOB    IN    MADBLINS. — ^^THX    VAMILT  09    0BA8ffi>ALB 
WOT  O190B  IfQBB  BXNBATH  ONB  BOOr. 


«  Each  BubsUnoe  of  a  ^ef  hath  twenty  ■ha4QWi^ 
For  Sorrow's  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  tears, 
Diridee  one  thing  entire  to  many  ebjeeta. 
♦  ♦*♦♦# 

"  Hope  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parasite,  a  keeper  back  of  death ; 
Who  gently  would  dissolye  the  bands  of  death 
Which  false  Hope  lingers  in  extremity  ?  " 

Richard  11. 

It  was  the  eveniDg  before  the  trial.  Lester  and  his 
daughters  lodged  at  a  retired  and  solitary  hotift  ia  the 
suburbs  of  the  town  of  York ;  and  thither,  from  the  vil- 
lage some  miles  distant,  in  which  he  had  chosen  his  own 
retreat,  Walter  now  proceeded  across  fields  laden  with 
the  ripening  corn.  The  last  and  the  richest  month  of 
summer  had  commenced ;  but  the  harvest  was  not  yet 
begun,  and  deep  and  golden  showed  the  vegetation  of 
life  bedded  among  the  dark  verdure  of  the  hedge-rows, 
and  the  "  merrie  woods  I ''  The  evening  was  serene  and 
lulled ;  at  a  distance  arose  the  spires  and  chimneys  of  the 
town,  but  no  sound  from  the  busy  hum  of  men  reached 
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i«^ .  ear.  Nothing  perhaps  gives  a  more  entire  idea  of 
stilfaiest  than  the  sight  of  those  abodes  where  "noise 
dwelleth/'  bat  where  jou  cannot  now  hear  even  its 
marmiirs.  The  stillness  of  a  city  is  far  nuyre  impressive 
than  Uiat  of  Nature ;  for  the  mind  instantly  compares 
the  present  silence  with  the  wonted  uproar.  The  harvest- 
moon  rose  slowly  fh>m  a  copse  of  gloomy  firs,  and  infased 
its  own  unspeakable  magic  into  the  hash  and  transparency 
of  the  B^t.  As  Walter  walked  slowly  on,  the  soand  of 
voices  from  some  rustic  party  going  homeward  broke 
jocundly  on  the  silence,  and  when  he  paused  ibr  a  moment 
at  the  stile,  from  which  he  first  caught  a  glimpse  of  Les- 
ter's house,  he  saw,  winding  along  the  green  hedge-row, 
some  villag  pair,  the ''  lover  and  the  maid,"  who  could  meet 
only  at  such  hours,  and  to  whom  such  hours  were  there- 
fore especially  dear.  It  was  altogether  a  scene  of  pure  and 
true  pastoral  character,  and  there  was  all  around  a  sem- 
blance of  tranquillity,  of  happiness,  which  suits  with  the 
poetical  and  the  scriptural  paintings  of  a  pastoral  lifb ; 
and  whi^  perhaps,  in  a  new  and  fertile  country,  may 
stiU  find  a  realiaation.  From  this  scene,  from  these 
thoughts,  the  young  loiterer  turned  with  a  sigh  towards 
the  solitary  house  in  which  this  night  could  awaken  none 
but  the  most  anzions  feelings,  and  that  moon  could  beam 
only  on  the  most  troubled  hearts. 

<<  Terra  ealatiferas  herbas,  eademqae  nooentes 
Nutiit ;  et  nvtioiB  proxima  mpe  rosa  est"  * 

*  The  same  earth  producee  health-bearing  and  deadlff  plantf  ;  -  -  an^ 
cfttimet  tne  rote  growe  nearest  to  the  nettle. 
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He  now  v»alked  more  quickly  on,  as  if  stung  by  hit 
reflections,  and  ayoiding  the  path  which  led  to  the  front 
of  the  house,  gained  a  little  garden  at  the  rear;  and 
opening  a  gate  that  admitted  to  a  narrow  and  shaded 
walk,  oyer  which  the  linden  and  nut  trees  made  a  sort  of 
continuous  and  natural  arbor,  the  moon,  piercing  >t  bro- 
ken intervals  through  the  boughs,  rested  on  the  form  of 
Ellinor  Lester. 

**  This  is  most  kind,  most  like  my  own  sweet  cousin," 
said  Walter  approaching ;  **  I  cannot  say  how  fearful  I 
was,  lest  yon  should  not  meet  me  afber  all" 

"Indeed,  Walter,"  replied  Ellinor,  "I  found  some 
difficulty  in  concealing  your  note,  which  was  giyen  me  in 
Madeline's  presence ;  and  stiJl  more  in  stealing  out  unob- 
served by  her,  for  she  has  been,  as  you  may  well  conceive, 
tinusually  restless  the  whole  of  this  agonizing  day.  Ah, 
Walter,  would  to  God  you  had  never  left  us  I  *' 

"Rather  say,"  rejoined  Walter,  "Would  that  thii 
unhappy  man,  against  whom  my  father's 'ashes  still  seem 
to  me  to  cry  aloud,  had  never  come  into  our  peaceful  and 
happy  valley  1  Then  you  would  not  have  reproached  me, 
that  I  have  sought  justice  ou  a  suspected  murderer ;  nor 
/have  longed  for  death  rather  than,  in  that  justice,  have 
inflicted  such  distress  and  horror  on  those  whom  I  lovt 
the  best  I" 

"What,  Walter,  you  yet  believe  —  you  are  yet  con- 
vinced that  Eugene  Aram  is  the  real  criminal?" 

"  Let  to-morrow  show,"  answered  Walter.  "  But  poor, 
poor  Madeline  I    How  does  she  bear  up  against  this 
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long  suspense  ?    Yon  know  I  have  not  seen  her  for 
months." 

"  Oh  I  Walter,"  said  Ellinor,  weeping  bitterly ;  "  you 
would  not  know  her,  so  dreadfully  is  she  altered.     I  fear" 
(here  sobs  choked  the  sister's  Toice,  so  as  to  leave  it  • 
Bearcely  audible)  —  "  that  she  is  not  many  weeks  for  this 
jrorldl" 

''  Just  Heayen  I  is  it  so  ?  "  exclaimed  Walter,  so  shocked, 
that  the  tree  against  which  he  leant  scarcely  preserved 
him  from  falling  to  the  ground,  as  the  thousand  remem- 
brances of  his  first  love  rushed  upon  his  heart.  "And 
Providence  singled  me  out  of  the  whole  world,  to  ^strike 
this  blow ! " 

Despite  her  own  grief,  Ellinor  was  touched  and  smitten 
by  the  violent  emotion  of  her  cousin  ;  and  the  two  yonog 
persons,  lovers,  though  love  was  at  this  time  the  least 
perceptible  feeling  of  their  breast,  mingled  their  emotions, 
and  sought,  at  least,  to  console  and  cheer  each  other. 

**  It  may  yet  be  better  than  our  fears,"  said  Ellinor, 
soothingly.  '*  Eugene  may  be  foand  guiltless,  and  in 
that  joy  we  may  forget  all  the  past."     * 

Walter  shook  his  head  despondingly.  **Tour  heart, 
Ellinor,  was  always  kind  to  me.  Ton  now  are  the  only 
one  to  do  me  justice,  and  to  see  how  utterly  reproachless 
I  am  for  all  the  misery  the  crime  of  another  occasions. 
—  But  my  uncle — him,  too,  I  have  not  seen  for  some 
time:  is  he  well?" 

"Yes,  Walter,  yes,"  said  Ellinor,  kindly  disguising  the 
real  truth,  how  much  her  father's  vigorous  frame  had 
22"**  2k 
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been  lK)wtd  bj  his  fUt«  of  mind.  "And  I,  yen  •ee,'' 
added  she,  with  a  faint  attempt  to  smile, —  "I  am,  in 
faoahk  at  kast,  tiio  same  aa  when,  this  time  last  jear,  we 
were  all  happy  and  fall  of  hope.'' 

Walter  looked  hard  open  that  fkoe,  once  so  Tfrid  with 
tike  rifih  eolor  aad  the  baoyant  aad  arch  expression  of 
liyeliness  and  youth,  now  pale,  subdued  and  worn  by  the 
traces  of  constant  tears ;  and,  pressing  his  hand  conyul- 
sively  oa  his  heart,  tarned  away. 

"  Bat  caa  I  not  see  my  lude  t ''  said  he,  after  a  pause. 

"  He  is  not  at  home :  he  has  gone  to  the  Castle," 
replied  EUinor. 

''  I  shall  meet  him,  then,  on  his  way  home,''  returned 
Walter.  "Bat,  Sllmor,  there  is  surety  no  truth  m  a 
▼ag^e  rumor  which  I  heard  in  the  town,  that  Madeline 
iaiends  to  be  present  at  the  trial  to-morrow  t  ^ 

**  Indeed,  I  fear  that  she  will  Both  my  fother  and 
myself  have  sought  strongly  and  urgently  to  dissuade 
h^,  bat  in  yain.  Tov  kaow,  with  all  that  gentleness, 
bow  resolute  she  is  when  her  mind  is  oaee  determined  on 
any  object."  • 

"  But  if  the  yerdiet  should  be  against  the  prisoner,  in 
her  state  of  health  consider  bow  terrible  would  be  the 
shock  I  Nay,  eyen  the  joy  of  acqdttal  might  be  equa^ 
dangerous ;  for  beayea's  sake,  do  not  suffer  her." 

"  What  is  to  be  done,  Walter  ?  "  said  ElMnor,  wringing 
her  hands.  "We  cannot  help  it  My  fkther  has,  at 
last,  forbid  me  to  contradict  the  wish.  Contradiction, 
the  pbjsiciau  himself  says,  might  be  as  &tal  as  oonoessioa 
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eAn  ba  And  ray  ftkther  adds,  la  a  stern,  eabn  yoice* 
which  h  breaks  mj  heart  to  hear,  '  Be  still,  BlHnor.  If 
the  innooent  k  to  perish,  the  sooner  she  joins  him  the 
better :  I  wonld  then  have  all  mj  ties  on  the  other  side 
the  gni¥e  I " 

**  How  that  strange  man  seems  to  have  fascinated  70a 
all  I "  said  Walter,  bitteriy. 

Elliaor  did  not  answer  3  ovef  her  the  fescination  had 
never  be«i  to  an  eqnal  degree  with  the  rest  of  her  family. 

"  BUinor  I "  said  Walter,  who  had  been  walking  for 
the  last  few  moments  to  and  fro  witli  the  rapid  strides  of 
a  man  debating  with  himself,  and  who  now  suddenly 
paosed,  and  laid  his  hand  on  his  consin's  arm  —  "  ElHnor  I 
I  am  resolved.  I  mast,  for  the  quiet  of  my  sonl,  I  must 
see  Madeline  this  night,  and  win  ber  forgiveness  for  all 
I  have  been  made  the  unintentional  agent  of  Providence 
jO  bring  npon  her.  The  peace  of  my  future  life  may 
iepend  on  this  single  interview.  What  if  Aram  be  con- 
demned 1  ^^  and  -«-  in  short,  it  is  no  matter  —  I  mti^  see 
ber." 

"  She  would  not  hear  of  it,  I  fear,''  said  ISlinor,  in 
alftrm,  "  Indeed,  you  cannot ;  you  do  not  know  her  state 
of  mind.*' 

''EUiuor  t"  said  Walter  doggedly,  "I  am  resolved  ^ 
And  so  saying,  he  moved  towards  the  house. 

*^  Wdl,  thsn,"  said  Ellinor,  whose  nerves  had  been 
greatly  shattered  by  the  scenes  and  sorrow  of  tho  last 
several  months ;  **  if  it  nxmt  be  so,  wait  at  least  till  I  have 
gone  in,  and  consulted  or  prepared  her.'' 
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"As  jon  will,  mj  gentlest,  kindest  eoosin ;  I  inow 
yonr  prodmce  and  affection.  I  leaye  yon  to  obtain  me 
this  intenriew ;  jou  can,  and  will,  I  am  convinced." 

"  Do  not  be  sanguine,  Walter.  I  can  only  promise  to 
ose  my  best  endeavors,"  answered  EUinor,  blushing  as 
he  kissed  her  hand;  and,  hurrying  up  the  walk,  she 
disappeared  within  the  house. 

Walter  walked  for  some  moments  about  the  alley  in 
which  Ellinor  had  left  him ;  but^  growing  impatient,  he 
at  length  wound  through  the  overhanging  trees,  and  the 
house  stood  inunediately  before  him, — the  moon-light 
shining  full  on  the  window-panes,  and  sleeping  in  quiet 
shadow  over  the  green  turf  in  front.  He  approached  yet 
nearer,  and  through  one  of  the  windows,  by  a  single 
light  in  the  room,  he  saw  Ellinor  leaning  over  a  couch, 
on  which  a  form  reclined,  that  his  heart,  rather  than  his 
sight,  told  him  was  his  once-adored  Madeline.  He 
stopped,  and  his  breath  heaved  thick ;  he  thought  of  thdr 
common  home  at  Grassdale,  of  the  old  manor-house,  of 
the  little  parlor,  with  the  woodbine  at  its  casement,  of 
the  group  within,  once  so  happy  and  light-hearted,  of 
which  he  had  formerly  made  the  one  most  buoyant,  and 
not  least  loved.  And  now  this  strange,  this  desolate 
house,  himself  estranged  from  all  once  regarding  him  (ax.d 
those  broken-hearted),  this  night  ushering  what  a  morrow  I 
He  groaned  almost  aloud,  and  retreated  once  more  into 
the  shadow  of  the  trees.  In  a  few  minutes  the  door  at 
the  rignt  of  the  building  opened,  and  Ellinor  came  fortk 
with  a  quick  step. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


BUOENS    ARAM.  259 

*'  Came  in,  dear  Walter,'^  said  she ;  "  Madeline  has 
consented  to  see  yon:  nay,  when  I  told  her  yon  "vit/a 
here,  acd  desired  an  interriew,  she  paused  but  for  one 
instant,  and  then  begged  me  to  admit  yon." 

"  God  bless  her ! "  said  poor  Walter,  drawing  his  hand 
acrossi  his  eyes,  and  following  Ellinor  to  the  door. 

"Yon  will  find  her  greatly  changed  1 "  whispered  Elli- 
nor, as  they  gained  the  outer  hall ;  "  be  prepared  I '' 

Walter  did  not'  reply,  save  by  an  expressive  gesture ; 
and  Ellinor  led  him  into  a  room,  which  communicated,  by 
one  of  those  glass  doors  often  to  be  seen  in  the  old- 
fashioned  houses  of  country  towns,  with  the  one  in  which 
he  had  previously  seen  Madeline.  With  a  noiseless  step, 
and  almost  holding  his  breath,  he  followed  his  fair  guide 
through  this  apartment,  and  he  now  stood  by  the  couch 
on  which  Madeline  still  reclined.  She  held  out  her  hand 
to  him  —  he  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  without  daring  to  look 
her  in  the  face ;  and  after  a  moment's  pause,  she  said  — 

"  So,  you  wished  to  see  me,  Walter  I  It  is  an  anxious 
night  this  for  all  of  us  I " 

**  For  all !  "  repeated  Walter,  emphatically ;  "  and  foi 
me  not  the  least!'' 

''  We  have  known  some  sad  days  since  we  last  met  I '' 
renewed  Madeline:  and  there  was  another  and  an 
embarrassod  pause. 

**  Madeline  —  dearest  Madeline  I "  said  Walter,  and  at 
length  dropping  on  his  knee ;  '<  you,  whom  while  I  was 
yet  a  boy,  I  so  fondly,  passionately  loved;  —  you  who 
yet  are  — ^  who,  while  I  live,  <ver  will  be,  so  inexpressibly 
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dear  to  ime-^say  bat  one  word  to  me  in  this  nacertaiu 
and  dreadfal  epoeh  of  our  fate -^  say  but  one  word  to 
me  —  Bay  yon  feel  yoo  are  oonacions  tkat  throaghont 
these  terrible  events  /  have  not  been  to  blame  —  J  hare 
not  willingly  brought  this  affliction  upon  oar  hoase  — 
least  of  all  upon  that  heart  which  my  own  wonld  have 
forfeited  its  best  blood  to  preeerTo  from  the  slightest 
evil ;  •^or,  if  yoa  wUl  not  do  me  this  ja^ce,  say  at  li»8t 
that  yoa  forgive  me  P' 

"  I  forgive  yoa,  Walter  I «—  I  do  yoa  jafltfe«,  my  eoth 
sin  I "  replied  Madeline,  with  energy ;  aad  raidag  herself 
on  her  arm.  *'  It  is  long  since  I  have  felt  how  mreason* 
able  it  was  to  throw  any  blame  apon  yoa -^  the  mere  and 
passive  instrament  of  £ate.  If  I  have  forborne  to  see 
yon,  it  was  not  from  an  angry  feeliag,  bat  from  a  relnc- 
tant  weakness.  God  bless  aad  preserve  yoo,  my  dear 
consin  I  I  know  that  yoor  own  heart  has  bled  as  pro* 
fusely  as  oars ;  and  it  was  this  day  that  I  tdd  my  ft^her, 
if  we  never  met  again,  to  express  to  yoa  somo  kind 
message  as  a  last  memorial  frCfm  me.  Dont  weep,  Wal* 
ter  I  It  is  a  fearfol  thing  to  see  msn  weep  1  It  is  only 
once  that  I  have  seen  him  weep, — that  was  long,  long 
ago  I  He  has  no  tears  in  the  hoar  of  dread  and  danger. 
Bat  no  matter :  this  is  a  bed  world,  Walter,  and  I  am 
tired  of  it.  Are  not  yon  ?  Why  do  jim  look  so  at  me, 
Ellinor  7  I  am  not  mad  I  Has  she  told  yoa  that  I  am, 
Walter  ?  Don't  believe  her  1  Look  at  me  1  I  am  etAm 
and  collected  1  Yet  to-morrow  is—^-O  Qod  I  O  Ood  I 
^if_ifl » 
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Madeline  covered  her  face  wil^  her  hands,  and  became 
joddealy  uknt,  though  onlj  for  a  ahort  time ;  when  i^e 
again  lifted  up  her  eyes,  they  encountered  those  of  Wal- 
ter ;  as  throttgh  those  blinding  and  agonised  tears,  which 
are  wmng  from  the  grief  of  manhood,  he  gaied  upon 
ihat  £ftee  oa  whk^  nothing  €i  herself^  save  the  diyine  and 
naeartUy  cOpresdoQ  whii^  h»d  always  charlt^erised  her 
loveliness,  was  left. 

"Yes,  Walter,  I  am  wearing  fast  awsy«^  fast  beyond 
the  power  of  chanee  I  Hiaink  Ood,  who  tempers  the 
wind  to  the  shorn  lamb,  if  the  worst  happen,  we  cannot 
be  divided  long.  Ere  another  Sabbath  has  passed,  I 
may  be  with  him  in  Paradise.  What  eanse  shall  we  then 
have  for  regret?" 

ElUnor  flung  lierself  oa  her  sister's  aeok  sobbing  vio- 
lently.—  "  Yes,  we  diali  r^ret  you  are  not  with  us,  ElU- 
nor ;  but  you  wiH  ako  soon  grow  tiied  of  the  worid ;  it 
is  a  sad  places— it  is  a  wicked  piace — it  is  full  of  snares 
and  pit-fallsL  la  oar  walk  to-day  lies  our  destrrotion  for 
to-morrow  I  You  wOl  find  this  soon,  EUinor  1  And  yod, 
and  my  father,  and  Walter,  too,  shall  join  us  1  Hark  I 
the  dock  strikes  I  By  this  time  to-morrow  night,  what 
triumph  I  —  or  to  me  at  least  (sinking  her  voice  into  a 
whisper,  that  tlnrilied  through  the  very  bones  of  her 
fisteners),  whai  peaee  I  ** 

Happily  lor  ^1  partiea,  tins  dktressing  seeae  was  here 
ntormpted.  Lester  entered  the  room  with  the  heavy 
step  into  whieh  his  oaee  elastic  and  cheofnl  tread  had 
aabsicted. 
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''Ha,  Walter!"  said  he,  irreeolatelj  glanoiag  oyer 
the  group ;  bat  Madeline  had  already  sprang  f^om  her 
seat. 

"Yon  hare  seen  him  I — yon  hare  seen  him  I  And 
how  does  he  —  how  does  he  look  J  Bat  that  I  know ;  I 
know  his  braye  heart  does  not  sink.  And  what  message 
does  he  send  to  me  f  And — and  -^  tell  me  all,  my  father ; 
qoisk,  qaickl" 

''Dear,  miserable  child  I — and  miserable  old  man  I'* 
muttered  Lester,  folding  her  in  his  arms ;  "bat  we  ought 
to  take  coarage  and  comfort  from  him,  Madeline.  A 
hero,  on  the  eve  of  battle,  could  not.be  more  firm — eyen 
more  cheerful  He  smiled  often  —  his  old  smile ;  and  he 
only  lefb  tears  and  anxiety  to  us.  But  of  you,  Madeline, 
we  spoke  mostly :  he  would  scarcely  fet  me  say  a  word 
on  any  thing  else.  Oh,  what  a  kind  heart  I — what  a 
noble  spirit  I  And  perhaps  a  chance  to*morrow  may 
quench  both.  But,  God  1  be  just,  and  let  the  ayenging 
lightning  fall  on  the  real  criminal,  and  not  blast  the  inno- 
cent man  I " 
.    "Amen  I"  said  Madeline,  deeply. 

"Amen  1 "  repeated  Walter,  laying  his  hand  on  his 
heart 

''Let  us  pray  I"  exclaimed  Lester,  animated  by  a 
sudden  impulse,  and  falling  on  his  knees.  The  whole 
group  followed  his  example ;  and  Lester,  in  a  trembling 
and  impassioned  yoice,  poured  forth  an  extempore  prayer, 
that  justice  might  fall  only  where  it  was  due.  Neyer 
did  that  majestic  and  pausing  moon,  which  filled  the  lowly 
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room  as  with  the  presence  of  a  spirit^  witness  a  more 
impressive  adjuration,  or  an  audience  more  absorbed  and 
rapt.  Full  streamed  its  holy  rays  upon  the  now  snowy 
locks  and  upward  countenance  of  Lester,  making  his 
Tenerable  person  more  striking  from  the  contrast  it  afforded 
to  the  dark  and  sun-lmnit  eheek  -^  the  energetic  features, 
and  chivalric  and  earnest  head  of  the  young  man  beside 
him.  Just  in  the  shadow,  the  raven  locks  of  Ellinor  were 
bowed  over  her  clasped  hands, —  nothing  of  her  face 
visible  y  the  graceful  neck  and  heaving  breast  alone  dis- 
tinguished from  the  shadow ;  —  and,  hushed  in  a  death- 
like and  solemn  repose,  the  parted  lips  moving  inaudibly ; 
the  eye  fixed  on  vacancy ;  the  wan,  transparent  hands, 
crossed  upon  her  bosom ;  the  light  shone  with  a  more 
softened  i^  tender  ray,  upon  the  faded  but  aU-angeHo 
form  and  countenance  of  ^ker,  for  whom  Heaven  wm 
ahready  preparing  its  etenud  recompense  for  the  ills  of 
Earth  I 


IL— it 
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CHAPTER  V. 

THl    TRIAL. 

"  Equal  to  either  fortune."—  Speech  of  Eugene  Aram, 

A  THOUGHT  comes  oyer  ns,  sometimes,  in  our  career 
of  pleasure,  or  the  troubled  ezaltation  of  our  ambitioos 
pursuits :  a  thought  comes  oyer  us,  like  a  cloud ;  — that 
around  us  and  about  us  Deaths— Shame — Crime  — 
Despair,  are  busy  at  their  work.  I  haye  read  somewhere 
of  an  enchanted  land,  where  the  inmates  walked  along 
yoluptuous  gardens,  and  built  palaces,  and  heard  music, 
and  made  merrj:  while  around,  and  within,  the  land, 
were  deep  cayerns,  where  the  gnomes  and  the  fiends 
dwelt :  and  eyer  and  anon  their  groans  and  laughter,  and 
the  sounds  of  their  unutterable  toils,  or  ghastly  reyels, 
trayelled  to  the  upper  air,  mixing  in  an  awful  strangeness 
with  the  summer  festiyity  and  buoyant  occnpatfon  of 
those  aboye.  And  this  is  the  picture  of  human  life  I 
These  reflections  of  the  maddening  disparities  of  the 
world  are  dark,  but  salutary:  — 

*'  They  wrapt  our  thoughts  at  banquets  in  the  shroud ; "  * 

•»  but  we  are  seldom  sadder  without  being  also  wiser  men  I 

♦Young. 
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The  third  of  Angnst,  1759,  rose  bright,  calm,  ana 
•lear ;  it  was  the  morning  of  the  trial ;  and  when  EUinoi 
stole  into  her  sister's  room,  she  fonnd  Madeline  sitting 
before  the  glass,  and  braiding  her  rich  locks  with  an 
evident  attention  and  care. 

"  I  wish,"  said  she, ''  that  yon  had  pleased  me  by  dress- 
ing as  for  a  holiday.  See,  I  am  going  to  wear  the  dress 
I  was  to  have  been  married  in.'' 

Ellinor  shuddered ;  for  what  is  more  appalling  than  to 
find  the  signs  of  gaiety  accompanying  the  reality  of 
angoishl 

"Yes,"  continued  Madeline,  with  a  smile  of  inex- 
pressible sweetness,  "  a  little  reflection  will  convince  yon 
that  this  onght  not  to  be  one  of  mourning.  It  was  the 
suspense  that  has  so  worn  out  our  hearts.  If  he  is 
acquitted,  as  we  all  beHeve  and  trust,  think  how  appro- 
priate will  be  the  outward  seeming  of  our  joy  I  If  not, 
why  I  shall  go  before  him  to  our  marriage  home,  and  in 
marriage  garments.  Ay,"  she  added,  after  a  moment's 
pause,  and  with  a  much  more  grave,  settled,  and  intense 
expression  of  voice  and  countenance  — "  ay ;  do  you  re- 
member how  Engene  once  told  us,  that  if  we  went  at  noon- 
day to  the  bottom  of  a  deep  pit,*  we  should  be  able  to 
•ee  t^e  stars,  which  on  the  level  ground  are  invisible  ? 
Even  so,  from  the  depths  of  grief — worn,  wretched, 
seared,  and  dying  — the  blessed  apparitions  and  tokens 
of  heaven  make  themselves  visible  to  our  eyes.    And  I 

*  The  remark  is  in  Aristotle.  Buffon  quotes  it,  with  his  usnal 
adroit  felicity,  in,  I  think,  the  first  Yolume  of  his  great  work. 
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kno^  — I  hiTe  geen-*I  feel  here,"  pressing  her  hand 
OB  her  he«rt,  "  ^at  my  coarse  is  ran ;  a  few  sai^s  only 
are  left  in  the  glass.  Let  as  waste  them  brarely.  Staj, 
Ellinorl  Ton  see  these  poor  withered  rose-leayes: 
Eugene  gave  them  to  me  the  day  before — before  thai 
ixed  for  oar  marriago.  I  shall  wear  them  to-day,  as  I 
woold  hare  worn  them  on  the  weddhig-day.  When  he 
gathered  the  poor  flower,  how  fresh  it  was  i  and  I  kissed 
off  the  dew:  now  see  it!  Bat,  come,  come;  this  is 
trifling :  we  must  not  be  late.  Help  me,  Kell,  help  me : 
come,  bustle,  quick,  quick  I  Nay,  be  not  so  slovenly ;  I 
told  yon  I  would  be  dressed  with  care  to-day.*' 

And  when  Madeline  was  dressed,  thoagh  the  robe  sat 
loose  and  in  lai^  folds  over  her  shrnnken  form,  yet,  as 
she  stood  ereet^  and  looked  with  a  smile  that  saddened 
EUinor  more  than  tears  at  her  image  in  the  glass,  perhapa 
her  beauty  never  seemed  of  a  more  striking  and  lofty 
chcuracter, —  she  looked,  indeed,  a  l^ride,  bat  the  bride  of 
no  earthly  nuptials.  Presently  they  heard  an  irresolute 
and  trembling  step  at  the  door,  and  Lester  knocking; 
asked  if  they  were  prepared. 

«  Oome  in,  fi^ther,"  said  MadeHne,  in  a  cahn  and  evea 
cheerfal  voice;  and  tiie  old  man  entered. 

He  east  a  silent  glainoe  over  Madeline's  white  dres8» 
and  then  at  his  own,  which  was  deep  mooming :  the 
glance  said  volumes,  and  its  meaning  was  not  marred  by 
words  from  any  one  of  the  three. 

'*  Yes,  father,''  said  Madeline,  breaking  the  pause,—' 
**we  are  all  ready.     Is  the  carriage  here?" 
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*'lt  is  at  the  door,  my  child." 

"  Oome  then,  EUinor,  come  1 "  and  leasing  on  her  ami; 
Madeline  walked  towards  the  door.  When  she  got  to 
the  threshold,  she  paused,  and  looked  around  the  room. 

*'  What  is  it  70a  want  7  "  asked  Ellinor. 

"  I  was  bat  bidding  all  here  farewell,"  replied  Madeline, 
hi  a  soft  and  touching  voice.  ''And  now,  before  we  leara 
the  boose,  father, — sister,  one  word  with  you; — you 
have  ever  been  very,  very  kind  to  me,  and  most  of  all  m 
this  bitter  trial,  when  I  must  have  taxed  your  patience 
sadly  —  for  I  know  all  is  not  right  here  (touching  her 
forehead),-^  I  cannot  go  forth  this  day  without  thanking 
you.  Ellinor,  my  dearest  friend — my  fondest  sister  — 
my  playmate  in  gladness  —  my  comforter  in  grief ^ — my 
nurse  in  sickness;  —  since  we  were  little  children^  we 
have  talked  together,  and  laughed  together,  and  wept 
together,  and  though  we  knew  all  the  thoughts  of  each 
other,  we  have  never  known  one  thought  that  we  would 
have  concealed  from  God ;  —  and  now  we  are  going  to 
part  1  —  do  not  stop  me,  it  must  be  so,  I  know  it.  But^ 
after  a  little  while  may  you  be  happy  again ;  not  so 
buoyant  as  you  have  been  —  that  can  never  be,  but  still 
happy  1  You  are  formed  for  love  and  home,  and  for 
those  ties  you  once  thought  would  be  mine.  Ood  grant 
that  I  may  have  suffered  for  us  both,  and  that  when  we 
meet  hereafter  you  may  tell  me  you  have  been  happy 
here!" 

''But  you,  father,"  added  Madeline,  tearing  herself 
&om  the  neck  of  her  weeping  sister,  and  sinking  on  he^ 
23* 
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knees  before  Lester,  who  leaned  against  the  wall  coik 
vnlsed  with  his  emotions,  and  coyering  his  face  with  his 
hands — "  bnt  yon, —  what  can  I  saj  to  yauf  Ton,  who 
bare  never, — no,  not  in  my  first  chfldhood,  said  one  harsh 
word  to  me  —  who  have  snnk  all  a  father's  authority  in  a 
fether's  love, — how  can  I  say  all  that  I  feel  for  you  ?  — 
the  grateful  overflowing  (painful,  yet  oh,  how  sweet  I) 
remembrances  which  crowd  around  and  suffocate  me  now  f 
—  The  time  will  come  when  EUinor  and  Ellinor's  children 
must  be  all  in  all  to  yon  —  when  of  your  poor  Madeline 
nothing  will  be  left  but  a  memory ;  but  they,  they  will  watch 
on  you  and  tend  yon,  and  protect  your  grey  hairs  from 
sorrow,  as  I  might  once  have  hoped  I  also  was  fated  to  do.'' 

**  My  child  I  my  child  I  you  break  my  heart  I  '*  faltered 
forth  at  last  the  poor  old  man,  who  till  now  had  in  vain 
endeavored  to  speak. 

"  Give  me  your  blessing,  dear  father,"  said  Madeline, 
herself  overcome  by  her  feelings :  — "  Put  your  hand  on 
my  head  and  bless  me  —  and  say,  that  if  I  have  ever 
nnconsciously  given  you  a  moment's  pain,  I  am  forgiven  I " 

"Forgiven  I"  repeated  Lester,  raising  his  daughter 
with  weak  and  trembling  arms  as  his  tears  fell  fast  upon 
her  cheek, — "never  did  I  feel  what  an  angel  had  sat 
beside  my  hearth  till*  now  I  But  be  comforted — be 
cheered.  What,  if  heaven  had  reserved  its  crowning 
mercy  till  this  day,  and  Eugene  be  amongst  us,  fi*ee, 
acquitted,  triumphant,  before  the  night  I " 

"  Ha  I "  said  Madeline,  as  if  suddenly  roused  by  the 
thought  into  new  life : — "  ha  I  let  us  hasten  to  find  yoor 
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vrords  true.  Yes  I  yes  1  —  if  it  should  be  so — if  it  shoald  I 
And,"  added  she,  in  a  hollow  Toice  (the  enthnsiasm 
checked),  "  if  it  were  not  for  my  dreams,  I  might  believe 
it  would  be  so;  — But — come  —  I  am  ready  now  1" 

The  carriage  went  slowly  through  the  crowd  that  the 
fame  of  the  approaching  trial  had  gathered  along  th# 
streets,  but  the  blinds  were  drawn  down,  and  the  father 
and  daughter  escaped  that  worst  of  tortures,  the  curious 
gaze  of  strangers  on  distress.  Places  had  been  kept  for 
them  in  court,  and  as  they  left  the  carriage  and  entered 
the  fatal  spot,  the  venerable  figure  of  Lester,  and  the 
trembling  and  veiled  forms  that  clung  to  him,  arrested 
all  eyes.  They  at  length  gained  their  seats,  and  it  was 
not  long  before  a  bustle  in  the  court  drew  off  attention 
from  them.  A  buzz,  a  murmur,  a  movement,  a  dread 
pause  1  Houseman  was  first  arraigned  on  his  former  in- 
dictment, acquitted,  and  admitted  evidence  against  Aram, 
who  was  thereupon  arraigned.  The  prisoner  stood  at 
the  bar  1  Madeline  gasped  for  breath,  and  clung,  with 
a  convulsive  motion,  to  her  sister's  arm.  But  presently, 
with  a  long  sigh,  she  recovered  her  self-possession,  and 
sat  quiet  and  silebt,  fixing  her  eyes  upon  Aram*s  counte- 
nance ;  and  the  aspect  of  that  countenance  was  well 
calculated  to  sustain  her  courage,  and  to  mingle  a  sort 
of  exulting  pride  with  all  the  strained  and  fearful  acute- 
ness  of  her  sympathy.  Something,  indeed,  of  what  he 
haa  suffered  was  visible  in  the  prisoner's  features ;  the 
4nes  around  tne  mouth,  in  which  mental  anxiety  generally 
fcho  most  deeply  writes  its  traces,  were  grown  marked  and 
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fiiiTowed ;  gre j  hain  were  here  and  there  scattered  amougil 
the  rich  and  long  Inxnriance  of  the  dark  brown  loeki^ 
and  as,  before  his  imprisonment,  he  had  seemed  considera- 
blj  yoanger  than  he  was,  so  now  time  had  atoned  for  its 
past  delaj,  and  he  might  hare  appeared  to  have  told  more 
years  than  had  really  gone  over  his  head ;  but  l^e  re* 
markable  light  and  beanty  of  his  eye  was  nndimmed  as 
ever,  and  still  the  broad  expanse  of  his  forehead  retained 
its  onwrinkled  sarface  and  striking  expression  of  calmness 
and  majesty.  High,  self-collected,  serene,  and  nndannted, 
he  looked  upon  the  crowd,  the  scene,  the  jadge,  before 
and  aroand  him ;  and  eyen  on  those  who  belieyed  him 
guilty,  that  involantary  and  irresistiUe  respect  which 
moral  firmness  always  produces  on  the  mind,  forced  an 
unwilling  interest  in  his  fate,  and  eren  a  reluctant  hope 
of  his  acquittal 

Houseman  was  called  upon.  No  one  could  regard  his 
face  without  a  certain  mistrust  and  inward  shudder.  In 
men  prone  to  cruelty,  it  has  generally  been  remark^!, 
that  there  is  an  animal  expression  strongly  preralent  in 
the  countenance.  The  murderer  and  the  Instfhl  man  are 
oflen  alike  in  the  physical  structure.  The  bull-throat  '- 
the  thick  lips — the  receding  forehead  —  the  fierce,  rest* 
less  eye,  which'  some  one  or  other  says  reminds  you  of 
the  buffalo  in  the  instant  before  he  becomes  dangerous, 
are  the  outward  tokens  of  the  natural  animal  unsoftened 
—  uuenlightened  —  unredeemed  —  consulting  only  the 
immediate  desires  of  his  nature,  whatever  be  the  passion 
Hast  or  revenge)  to  whidi  they  prompt   And  this  animal 
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ezpresaoD,  the  witness  of  his  charftcter,  was  especiallj 
8t»aiped  n{M>ii  Kouseman's  rugged  and  harsh  features; 
rendered,  if  possible,  still  more  remarkable  at  that  time 
bj  a  mixture  of  snlleness  a«d  timidity.  The  conviction 
that  his  own  life  was  saved,  could  not  prevent  remorse  at 
his  treacherj  in  accusing  his  comrade  —  a  confused  prin- 
ciple of  honor,  of  which  villains  are  the  most  susceptible 
when  every  other  honest  sentiment  has  deserted  them. 
With  a  low,  choked,  and  sometimes  a  faltering  tone, 
Houseman  deposed,  that,  in  the  night  between  the  7th 
and  8th  of  January,  1144-5,  some  time  before  eleven 
aVsloek,  he  went  to  Aram's  house ;  that  they  conversed 
on  dififerent  matters ;  that  he  stayed  there  about  an  hour ; 
that  some  three  hours  afterwards  he  passed,  in  company 
with  Clarke,  by  Aram's  house,  and  Aram  was  outside 
the  door,  as  if  he  were  about  to  return  home ;  that  Aram 
invited  them  both  to  come  in ;  that  they  did  so ;  that 
Clarke,  who  intended  to  leave  the  town  before  day-break, 
in  order,  it  was  acknowledged,  to  make  secretly  away 
with  certain  property  in  his  possession,  was  about  to  quit 
the  house,  when  Aram  proposed  to  accompany  him  out 
of  the  town ;  that  he  (Aram)  and  Houseman  then  went 
forth  with  Clarke ;  that  they  came  into  the  field  where 
8t.  Robert's  Cave  is,  Aram  and  Clarke  went  into  it,  over 
the  hedge,  and  when  they  came  within  six  or  eight  yards 
of  the  cave,  he  saw  them  quarrelling ;  that  he  saw  Aram 
strike  Clarke  several  times,  upon  which  Clarke  fell,  and 
he  never  saw  him  rise  again ;  that  he  saw  no  instrument 
Aram  had,  and  knew  not  that  he  had  any ;  that  upon  this, 

2t 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


i*l%  XUaSNK   ABAM. 

without  any  interposition  or  alarm,  he  left  them  and 
returned  home ;  that  the  next  morning  he  went  to  Aram'a 
honse,  and  asked  what  business  he  had  with  Clarke  last 
night,  and  what  he  had  done  with  him  ?  Aram  replied 
not  to  this  question ;  but  threatened  him.  if  he  spoke  of 
his  being  in  Clarke's  company  that  night<  to  wing  revenge, 
either  by  himself  or  some  other  person,  if  he  mentioned 
any  thing  relatiig  to  the  ailair.  This  was  the  sum  of 
Houseman's  eyioence. 

A  Mr.  Beckwiih  was  next  called,  who  deposed  that 
Aram's  garden  had  been  searched,  owing  to  a  yague  sus- 
picion that  he  might  haye  been  an  accomplice  in  the 
frauds  of  Clarke ;  that  some  parts  of  clothing,  and  also 
some  pieces  of  cambric  which  he  had  sold  to  .Clarke  a 
little  while  before,  were  found  there. 

The  third  witness  was  the  watchman,  Thomas  Bamet, 
who  deposed,  that  before  midnight  (it  might  be  a  little 
after  eleven)  he  saw  a  person  come  out  from  Aram's 
house,  who  had  a  wide  coat  on,  with  the  cape  about  his 
head,  and  seemed  to  shun  him ;  whereupon  he  went  up  to 
him,  and  put  by  the  cape  of  his  great  coat,  and  perceived 
it  to  be  Richard  Houseman.  He  contented  himself  with 
wishing  him  good  night. 

The  officers  who  executed  the  warrant  then  gave  their 
evidence  as  to  the  arrest,  and  dwelt  on  some  expressions 
dropped  by  Aram  before  he  arrived  at  Eaiaresborough, 
which,  however,  were  felt  to  be  wholly  unimportant. 

After  this  evidence  there  was  a  short  pause :  —  and 
then  a  shiver, —  that  recoil  and  tremor  which  men  feel  al 
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ftny  exposition  of  the  relics  of  the  dead, —  ran  throogb 
the  court ;  for  the  next  witness  was  mate  —  it  was  the 
skall  of  the  deceased  I  On  the  left  side  there  was  a  frac- 
tore,  that  from  the  nature  of  it  seemed  as  if  it  could  onl) 
have  been  made  by  the  stroke  of  some  blunt  instrument 
The  piece  was  broken,  and  could  not  be  replaced  but 
from  within. 

The  surgeon,  Mr.  Locock,  who  produced  it,  gave  it  as 
his  opinion  that  no  such  breach  could  proceed  from  nat- 
ural decay  —  that  it  was  not  a  recent  fracture,  by  the 
instrument  with  which  it  was  dug  up,  but  seemed  to  be 
of  many  years'  standing. 

This  made  the  chief  part  of  the  evidence  against  Aram ; 
the  minpr  points  we  have  omitted,  and  also  such  as,  like 
that  of  Aram's  hostess,  would  merely  have  repeated  what 
the  reader  knew  before. 

And  now  closed  the  criminatory  evidence  —  and  now 
the  prisoner  was  asked,  the  thrilling  and  awful  question 
— *  What  he  had  to  say  in  his  own  behalf?'  Till  now, 
Aram  had  not  changed  his  posture  or  his  countenance  — 
his  dark  and  piercing  eye  had  for  one  instant  fixed  on 
each  witness  that  appeared  against  him,  and  then  dropped 
its  gaze  upon  the  floor.  But  at  this  moment,  a  faint 
hectic  flushed  his  cheek,  and  he  seemed  to  gather  and 
knit  himself  up  for  defence.  He  glanced  round  the  court 
as  if  to  see  what  had  been  the  impression  created  against 
him.  His  eye  rested  on  the  grey  locks  of  Rowland  Lester, 
who,  looking  down,  had  covered  his  face  with  his  hands. 
But  beside  that  venerable  form  was  the  still  and  marble 
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face  of  Mftdeline ;  and  eyen  at  that  distiakce  from  him^ 
Aram  pereeiTed  how  intent  was  the  hashed  saspease  of 
her  emotions.  Bat  when  she  caaght  his  eye — that  eje 
which,  even  at  sach  a  momkent,  beamed  unatterable  love^ 
pitj,  regret  for  her — a  wild,  aeonvnlsire  smile  of  encoirage* 
went,  of  antidpated  triamf^,  broke  the  repose  of  her 
colorless  featares,  and  suddenly  dying  away,  left  her  lipa 
apart,  in  that  expression  which  the  great  masters  of  old. 
faithfal  to  natare,  give  alike  to  the  straggle  of  hope  and 
the  paose  of  terror. 

*'  My  lord,"  began  Aram,  in  that  remarkable  defisnce 
still  extant,  and  still  considered  as  wholly  aneqiudled 
from  the  lips  of  one  defending  his  own  cause; — "my 
lord,  I  know  not  whether  it  is  of  right,  or  through  some 
indalgence  of  yoar  lordship,  that  I  am  allowed  the  liberty 
at  this  bar,  and  at  this  time,  to  attempt  a  defence ;  in- 
capable and  uninstracted  as  I  am  to  speak.  Since,  while 
I  see  so  many  eyes  apon  me,  so  nnmeroos  and  awfal  a 
concoarse,  fixed  with  attention,  and  filled  with  I  know 
not  what  expectancy,  I  labonr,  not  with  gailt,  my  lord, 
but  with  perplexity.  For,  having  never  seen  a  court  bat 
this,  being  wholly  anacqoainted  with  law,  the  customs  of 
the  bar,  and  all  judiciary  proceedings,  I  fear  I  shall  be 
•o  little  capable  of  speaking  with  propriety,  that  it  might 
reasonably  be  expected  to  exceed  my  hope,  should  I  be 
able  to  speak  at  all. 

**  I  have  heard,  my  lord,  the  indictment  read,  whereio 
I  find  myself  charged  with  the  highest  of  human  Crimea 
You  will  grant  me,  then,  your  patience,  U  I,  mgle  and 
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QBskilfol,  destitute  of  friends,  and  unassisted  by  couniel. 
attempt  something,  perhaps,  like  argument,  in  my  defence 
What  I  hare  to  say  will  be  but  short,  and  that  brevity 
may  be  the  best  part  of  it. 

''  My  lord,  the  tenor  of  my  life  contradicts  this  indi^ 
ment  Who  can  look  back  over  what  is  known  of  ny 
foimer  years,  and  charge  me  with  one  vice  —  one  offence  ? 
No  I  I  concerted  not  schemes  of  frand — prtgected  no 
violence  —  injnred  no  man's  property  or  person.  My 
days  were  honestly  laborious  —  my  nights  intensely  studi- 
ous. This  egotism  is  not  presnmptnons*— is  not  un- 
reasonable. What  man,  after  a  traiperate  use  of  life,  a 
series  of  thinking  and  acting  regularly,  without  one  sin^ 
deviation  from  a  sober  and  even  ieaor  oi  conduct,  ever 
plunged  into  the  depth  of  crime  precipitately,  and  at  once  ? 
Mankind  are  not  instantaneously  corrupted.  Yillany 
is  always  progreflsive.  We  deoMne  from  right  — not 
suddenly,  but  step  after  step. 

''  If  my  life  in  general  contradicts  the  indictment,  my 
health,  at  that  time  in  particular,  contradicts  it  more.  A 
little  time  before,  I  had  been  confined  to  my  bed  —  I  had 
suffered  under  a  long  and  severe  disorder.  The  di^mper 
left  me  but  slowly,  and  in  part  So  far  from  being  well 
at  the  time  I  am  charged  wi^  this  hct,  I  never,  to  this 
day,  perfectly  recovered.  Could  a  person  in  iMs  con- 
dition ezecnte  violence  against  another  ?  —  I,  feeble  aad 
valetudinary,  with  no  inducement  to  engage  —  no  ability 
to  accomplish  -^  no  weap<Hi  wherewith  to  perpetrate  suob 

II.— B4 
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A  fact ;  -^without  interest,  withoat  power,  withoat  motif  e^ 
mitUoat  means  I 

"  My  lord,  Ojarke  disappeared ;  tme :  bat  is  that  a 
proof  of  his  death  f  The  fallibility  of  all  condosiona  of 
such  a  sort,  from  sach  a  circamstance,  is  too  obvious  to 
require  instances.  One  instanoe  is  before  yon :  this  Tory 
castle  affords  it 

**  In  June  1*757,  Williun  Thompson,  amidst  all  the 
vigilance  of  this  place,  in  open  day-light,  and  doable- 
ironed,  made  his  escape ;  notwithstanding  an  immediate 
inquiry  set  on  foot  —  notwithstanding  all  advertisements, 
all  search,  he  was  never  seen  or  heard  of  since.  If  this 
man  escaped  anseen,  through  all  these  difficulties,  how 
easy  for  Clarke,  whom  no  difficulties  opposed  I  Yet  what 
would  be  thought  of  a  prosecution  commenced  against 
any  one  last  seen  with  Thompson? 

"  These  bones  are  discovered  I  Where  7  Of  all  places 
in  the  world,  can  we  think  of  any  one,  except,  indeed, 
the  church-yard,  where  there  is  so  great  a  certainty  of 
finding  human  bones,  as  a  hermitage  1  In  time  past,  the 
hermitage  was  a  place,  not  only  of  religions  retirement, 
but  of  burial.  And  it  has  scarce,  or  never  been  heard 
of,  but  that  every  cell  now  known  cQutains  or  contained 
these  relics  of  humanity ;  some  mutilated — some  entire  I 
Give  me  leave  to  remind  your  lordship,  that  here  sat 
BOLiTA&T  SANOTiTT,  and  here  the  hermit  and  the  anchorite 
hoped  that  repose  for  their  bones  when  dead,  they  here 
enjoyed  when  living.  I  glance  over  a  few  of  the  many 
evidences  that  these  cells  were  used  as  repositories  of  th« 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


SUOENB    ABAM.  271 

dead,  and  ennmerate  a  few  of  the  many  caves  similar  it 
origin  to  St.  Robert's,  in  which  human  bones  have  oeen 
found."  Here  the  prisoner  instanced,  with  remarkable 
felicity,  several  places  in  which  bones  had  been  fonnd, 
nnder  eircumstances,  and  in  spots,  analogous  to  those  in 
point.*  And  the  reader,  who  will  remember  that  it  in 
the  great  principle  of  the  law,  that  no  man  can  be  eon* 
demnsd  for  murder,  unless  the  remains  of  the  deceased 
be  found,  will  perceive  at  once  how  important  this  point 
was  to.  the  prisoner's  defence.  After  concluding  his 
instances,  with  two  facts,  of  skeletons  found  in  fields  in 
the  vicinity  of  Enaresbro',  he  burst  forth  — 

''  Is,  then,  the  invention  of  those  bones  forgotten  or 
industriously  concealed,  that  the  discovery  of  these  in 
question  may  appear  the  more  extraordinary  ?  Extra- 
ordinary—  yet  how  common  an  event!  Every  place 
concealp  such  remains.  In  fields  —  in  hills  —  in  highway 
sides — on  wastes  —  on  commons,  lie  frequent  and  unsus* 
pected  bones.  And  mark  —  no  example,  perhaps,  occurs 
of  more  than  one  skeleton  being  found  in  one  cell.  Here 
you  find  but  one,  agreeable  to  the  peculiarity  of  every 
known  cell  in  Britain.  Had  two  skeletons  been  discovered, 
then  alone  might  the  fact  have  seemed  suspicious  and 
uncommon.  What  1  Have  we  forgotten  how  difficult, 
as  in  the  case  of  Perkin  Warbec,  and  Lambert  Symnell, 
it  has  been  sometimes  to  identify  the  living ;  and  shall 
we  now  assign  personality  to  bones  —  bones  which  may 
belong  to  either  sex  ?    How  know  you  that  this  is  even 

*  See  his  poblished  defence. 
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the  Bkeletoo  of  a  mftn  1  Bat  another  skeleton  was  dhh 
to  ?ered  b j  some  laborer  ?  Was  not  that  skeleton  averred 
to  be  Clarke's,  fall  as  confidently  as  this? 

"  Mj  lord,  mj  lord  —  mast  some  of  the  limg  be  made 
answerable  for  all  the  bones  that  earth  has  concealed,  and 
chance  exposed  1  The  skall  that  has  been  produced,  has 
been  declared  fractured.  But  who  can  surely  tell  whether 
it  was  the  cause  or  the  consequence  of  death  ?  In  May 
1732,  the  remains  of  William  Lord  Archbishop  of  this 
proviuce  were  taken  up  by  permission  in  their  cathedral; 
the  bones  of  the  skull  were  found  broken,  as  these  are : 
yet  he  died  by  no  Tiolence  I  — by  no  blow  that  could  have 
caused  that  fracture.  Let  it  be  considered  how  easily  the 
fracture  on  the  skull  produced  is  accounted  for.  At  the 
dissolotion  of  religious  houses,  the  ravages  of  the  times 
affected  both  the  living  and  the  dead.  In  search  after 
imaginary  treasures,  coffins  were  broken,  graves  and  vaults 
dug  open,  monuments  ransacked,  shrines  demolished; 
parliament  itself  was  called  in  to  restrain  these  violations' 
And  now,  are  the  depredations,  the  iniquities  of  those 
times  to  be  visited  on  this  ?  But  here,  above  all,  was  a 
castle  vigorously  besieged ;  every  spot  around  was  the 
scene  of  a  sally,  a  conflict,  a  flight,  a  pursuit  Where  the 
slaughtered  fell,  there  were  they  buried.  What  place  is  nol 
burial  earth  in  war  1  How  many  bones  must  still  remain  ia 
the  vicinity  of  that'  siege,  for  futurity  to  discover  t  Can  yon, 
then,  with  so  many  probable  circumstances,  choose  the  one 
least  probable  f  Can  you  impute  to  the  living  what  seal 
in  its  fury  may  have  done ;  what  nature  may  have  taken 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


EUOVNB   A&iLtf.  27!^ 

off  aod  piety  interred ;  or  what  var  alone  may  haTe  de* 
stroyed,  alone  deported? 

"And  now,  glance  over  the  circmnatantial  evidence-^ 
how  weak  —  how  frail  I  I  almost  scora  to  allude  to  it 
I  will  not  condescend  to  dtoell  upon  it  The  witness  of 
one  man, —  arraigned  himsdf  I  Is  there  im>  chance,  that, 
to  save  his  own  life,  he  might  conspire  against  mine  7  •— 
no  chance,  that  he  might  have  committed  this  murder,  if 
murder  hath  indeed  been  done  ?  that  conscience  betrayed 
to  his  first  exclamation  f  that  craft  suggested  his  throw- 
ing that  guilt  on  me,  to  the  knowledge  of  which  he  had 
unwittingly  confessed  ?  He  declares  that  he  saw  me  strike 
Clarke  —  that  he  saw  him  fall ;  yet  he  utters  no  cry,  no 
reproof.  He  calls  for  no  aid ;  he  returns  quietly  home ; 
he  declares  that  he  knows  not  what  became  of  the  body, 
yet  he  tells  where  the  body  is  laid.  He  declares  that  he 
went  straight  home,  and  alone ;  yet  the  woman  with  whoa 
I  lodged,  deposes  that  Houseman  and  I  returned  to  my 
house  in  company  together ; —  what  evidence  is  thi^  ?  and 
from  whom  does  it  come  ?  —  ask  yourseives.  As  for  the 
rest  of  the  evidence,  what  does  it  amount  to  ?  The  watch- 
man sees  Houseman  leave  my  house  at  night  What 
more  probable — but  what  less  connected  with  the  murder, 
real  or  supposed,  of  Clarke  ?  Some  pieces  of  clothing 
are  found  buried  in  my  garden ;  but  how  can  it  be  shown 
that  they  belonged  to  Clarke?  Who  can  swear  to—* 
who  can  prove  anything  so  vague  ?  And  if  found  there, 
even  if  belonging  to  Clarke,  what  proof  that  they  were 
there  deposited  by  me  ?  How  likely  that  the  real  crini 
24* 
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Aft]  limy,  io  the  dead  of  nighty  hare  preferred  anj  vpat^ 
rather  than  that  round  his  own  home,  to  conceal  the 
evidence  of  his  crime  f 

"  How  impotent  such  evidence  as  this  I  and  how  poor, 
how  precarious,  eren  the  strongest  of  mere  circumstantial 
evidence  invariably  is  I  Let  it  rise  to  probability,  to  the 
strongest  degree  of  probability ;  it  is  but  probabililrf 
still.  Recollect  the  case  of  the  two  Harrisons,  recorded 
by  Dr.  Howell ;  both  suffered  on  circumstantial  evidence, 
on  account  of  the  disappearance  of  a  man,  who,  like 
Olarke,  contracted  debts,  borrowed  money,  and  went  oflT 
unseen.  And  this  man  returned  several  years  after  their 
execution.  Why  remind  you  of  Jacques  du  Moulin,  in 
the  reign  of  Charles  the  Second  t  —  why  of  the  unhappy 
Coleman,  convicted,  though  afterwards  found  innocent, 
and  whose  children  perished  for  want,  because  the  world 
believed  the  father  guilty  ?  Why  should  I  mention  the 
perjury  of  Smith,  who,  admitted  king's  evidence,  screened 
himself  by  accusing  Fainloth  and  Lo^eday  of  the  murder 
of  Dunn  ?  The  first  was  executed,  the  second  was  about 
to  share  the  same  fate,  when  the  peijury  of  Smith  was 
incontrovertibly  proved 

'^And  now,  my  lord,  having  endeavored  to  show  that 
the  whole  of  this  charge  is  altogether  repugnant  to  every 
part  of  my  life ;  that  it  is  inconsistent  with  my  condition 
of  health  about  that  time ;  that  no  rational  inference  of 
the  death  of  a  person  can  be  drawn  from  his  disappear* 
ance ;  that  hermitages  were  the  constant  repositories  of 
the  bones  of  the  recluse ;  that  the  proofs  of  these  are  weH 
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Mthenticated ;  tiiat  the  rerolntion  in  religion,  or  the  for- 
tunes of  war,  hare  mangled  or  buried  the  dead ;  that  the 
strongest  circnmstantial  evidence  is  often  lamentably  falla- 
cious ;  that  in  mj  case,  the  evidence,  so  far  from  being 
strong,  is  weak,  disconnected,  contradictory, —  what  re- 
mains 1  A  conclusion,  perhaps,  no  less  reasonably  than 
impatiently  wished  for.  I,  at  last,  after  neariy  a  year's 
confinement,  equal  to  either  fortune,  intrust  myself  to  the 
candor,  the  justice,  the  humanity  of  your  lordship,  and  to 
yours,  my  countrymen,  gentlemen  of  the  jury." 

The  prisoner  ceased ;  and  the  painful  and  choking  sen- 
sations of  sympathy,  compassion,  regret,  admiration,  all 
uniting,  all  mellowing  into  one  fearful  hope  for  his  acquit- 
tal, made  themselves  felt  through  the  crowded  court. 

In  two  persons  only,  an  uneasy  sentiment  remained  — 
a  sentiment  that  the  prisoner  had  not  completed  that 
which  they  would  have  asked  from  him.  The  one  was 
Lester; — he  had  expected  a  more  warm,  a  more  earnest,  . 
though,  perhaps,  a  less  ingenious  and  artful  defence.  He 
had  expected  Aram  to  dwell  far  more  on  the  improbable 
and  contradictory  evidence  of  Houseman  ;  and  above  all, 
to  have  explained  away  all  that  was  still  left  unaccounted 
for  in  his  acquaintance  with  Clarke  (as  we  will  still  call 
the  deceased),  and  the  allegation  that  ho  had  gone  out 
with  him  on  the  fatal  night  of  the  disappearance  of  the 
latter.  At  every  word  of  the  prisoner's  defence,  he  had 
waited  almost  breathlesdy,  in  the  hope  that  the  next  sen- 
tence would  begin  an  explanation  or  a  denial  on  this 
point ;  and  when  Aram  ceased,  a  chill,  a  depression,  a 
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dii^ipointmeAt,  Mmaiaed  TftgiMlj  on  bts  mind.  Tot  m 
lightly  and  so  banglitilj  bad  Aram  approached  and  glaaeod 
over  the  immediate  evidence  of  the  witneaaes  against  hiniy 
that  his  silence  here  might  have  b^en  bnt  the  natoral 
result  of  a  disdain,  tiiat  belonged  essentiallj  to  his  calm 
and  proud  character.  The  other  person  we  referred  to, 
and  whom  hia  defence  had  not  impressed  with  a  belirf 
in  its  trathy  eqnal  to  an  admiration  for  its  skill,  was  one 
far  more  important  in  deciding  ih/t  prisoner's  fate-— it 
was  the  judge  I 

But  Madeline — alas  I  alas  I  bow  sanguine  is  a  woman's 
heart,  when  the  innocence,  the  fate  of  the  one  she  loves 
is  concerned  I  —  a  radiant  flush  broke  orer  a  &ce  so  color- 
less before ;  and  with  a  jojous  look,  a  kindled  eye,  a  lofty 
brow,  she  turned  to  Ellinor,  pressed  her  hand  in  silence, 
and  once  more  gave  mp  her  whole  soul  to  the  dread  pro- 
cedure of  the  court. 

The  judge  now  began. —  It  is  greatly  to  be  regretted, 
that  we  have  no  minute  and  detailed  memorial  of  the 
trial,  except  only  the  prisoner's  defence.  The  summing 
up  of  the  judge  was  considered  at  that  time  scarcely  less 
remarkable  than  the  speech  of  the  prisoner.  He  stated 
the  evidence  with  peculiar  care  and  at  great  leng^  te 
the  jury.  He  observed  how  the  testimony  of  the  othet 
deponents  confirmed  that  of  Houseman ;  and  then,  touch- 
ing on  the  contradictory  parts  of  the  latter,  he  made  then 
understand  how  natural,  how  inevitable,  was  some  sueb 
contradiction  in  a  witness  who  had  not  only  to  f^ve  evi- 
dence against  another,  but  to  refrain  from  criminating 
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UmMl£  There  ooold  be  no  donbt  hot  thai  HousemM 
was  on  aocompliee  in  the  erime ;  and  all  therefore  that 
itemed  improbable  in  his  giving  no  alarm  when  the  deed 
was  done,  &c.  &c  was  easily  rendered  natural  and  recon* 
eilable  with  the  other  parts  of  his  evidence.  Oomment* 
ing  then  on  the  defence  of  the  prisoner  (who,  as  if  dis* 
daining  to  rely  on  anght  save  his  own  genias  or  his  own 
ianocenee,  had  called  no  witnesses,  as  he  had  employed 
M  coanselX  Mid  eulogising  its  eloquence  and  art,  till  he 
destroyed  their  effect,  by  gnatding  the  Jury  against  that 
impression  which  eloquence  and  art  produce  in  defiance 
of  simple  fact,  he  contended  that  Aram  had  yet  alleged 
nothing  to  inyalidate  the  positiye  evidence  against  him. 
I  have  often  heard,  from  men  accustomed  to  courts  of 
law,  that  nothing  is  more  marvellous  than  the  sudden 
change  in  the  mind  of  a  jury,  which  the  summing  up  of 
the  judge  can  produce ;  and  in  the  present  instance  it 
was  like  magic.  The  fatal  look  of  a  common  intelligence, 
of  a  common  assent,  was  exchanged  among  the  doomers 
of  the  prisoner's  life  and  death,  as  the  judge  concluded. 

♦  ♦♦♦♦♦ 

They  found  the  prisoner  guilty. 

The  judge  drew  on  the  black  cap. 

4c  «  «  «  «  «r 

Aram  received  his  sentence  in  profound  composure. 
Before  he  left  the  bar,  he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height, 
%nd  looked  slowly  around  the  court  with  that  thrilling 
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Mid  almost  sablime  anmoTedness  of  aspect,  which  belooged 
to  him  alone  of  all  men,  and  which  was  rendered  yet  more 
impressiye  bj  a  smile  —  slight  bat  eloquent  beyond  all 
words  —  of  a  soul  collected  in  itself:  no  forced  and  cop- 
ralsire  effort  vainly  masking  the  terror  or  the  pang ;  no 
mockery  of  self  that  wonld  mimic  contempt  for  others, 
bat  more  in  majesty  than  bitterness;  rather  as  daring 
fate  than  defying  the  jndgment  of  others;— rather  as 
if  he  wrapped  himself  in  the  independence  of  a  qaiet,  thaa 
the  disdun  of  a  despairing,  heart  I 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

TBM  DKATH. — THS  PBI80N.— AM  INTKBYI1W.^-IT8  BSSULar. 


**,    •    •    Lay  her  i'  the  earth; 
And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh 
May  Tiolets  q^ring. 

***** 

See  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  fighting 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep." —  BamlH. 

''Bear  with  me  a  little  longer,"  said  Madeline;  "I 
shall  be  well,  quite  well,  presently.*' 

Ellinor  let  down  the  carriage-window  to  admit  the  air  \ 
and  she  took  the  occasion  to  tell  the  coachman  to  drive 
faster.  There  was  that  change  in  Madeline's  voice  which 
alarmed  her. 

^* How  noble  was  his  look  I  yon  saw  him  smile  I"  con- 
tinned^  Madeline,  talking  to  herself:  "And  they  will 
mnrder  him  after  all  Let  me  see ;  this  day  week,  ay, 
ere  this  day  week,  we  shall  meet  again." 

"  Faster !  for  God's  sake,  Ellinor,  tell  them  to  drive 
faster  I "  cried  Lester,  as  he  felt  the  form  that  leaned  on 
his  bosom  wax  heavier  and  heavier.  They  sped  on ;  the 
house  was  in  sight ;  that  lonely  and  cheerless  honse ; 
not  their  sweet  home  at  Grassdale,  with  the  ivy  round 
its  porch,  and  the  quiet  church  behind  I  The  sun  was 
setting  slowly,  and  Ellinor  drew  the  blind  to  shade  the 
glare  from  her  sister's  eye. 
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Madeline  felt  the  kindness,  and  smiled.  EUinor  wiped 
her  eyes,  and  tried  to  smile  again.  The  carriage  stopped, 
and  Madeline  was  lifted  out;  she  stood,  supported  bj 
her  father  and  Ellinor,  for  a  moment  on  the  threshold. 
She  looked  on  the  golden  snn  and  the  gentle  earth,  and 
the  little  motes  dancing  in  the  western  ray  —  all  was 
steeped  in  quiet,  and  full  of  the  peace  and  tranquillity  of 
the  pastoral  life  I  '*  No,  no,"  she  muttered,  grasping  her 
father's  hand.  "  How  is  this  7  this  if  not  his  hand  I  Ah, 
no,  no ;  I  am  not  with  him  I  Father,"  she  added,  in  a 
louder  and  deeper  Toice,  rising  from  his  brea^  and  stand- 
ing alone  and  unaided ; — "  father,  bury  this  little  packet 
with  me,  they  are  his  letters ;  do  not  break  the  seal,  and 
i— and  tell  him  that  I  never  felt  how  deeply  I — loved 
him — till  all — the  world— had  —  deserted  him! ^* 

She  uttered  a  faint  cry  of  pain,  and  fell  at  once  to  the 
ground ;  she  lived  a  few  hours  longer,  but  never  made 
speech  or  sign,  or  evinced  token  of  life  but  its  breath, 
which  died  at  last  gradually  —  imperceptibly  —  away. 

On  the  following  evening  Walter  obtained  entrance  to 
Aram's  cell :  that  morning  the  prisoner  had  seen  Lester ; 
that  morning  be  had  heard  of  Madeline's  death.  He  had 
shed  no  tear ;  he  had,  in  the  affecting  language  of  Scrip- 
ture, "  turned  his  face  to  the  wall ;  "  none  had  seen  his 
emotions ;  yet  Lester  felt  in  that  bitter  interview  that  his 
daughter  was  duly  mourned. 

Aram  did  not  lift  his  eyes  when  Walter  was  admitted, 
and  the  young  man  stood  almost  at  his  knee  before  he 
perceived  him.     Aram  then  looked  no  and  thev  gazed 
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on  each  v>ther  for  a  moment,  bat  withoat  speaking,  till 
Walter  said  in  a  hollow  voice, — 

"Eugene  Araml" 

"Ay ! " 

"Madeline  Lester  is  no  more." 

"  I  have  heard  it  1  I  am  reconciled.  Better  now  than 
later." 

"Aram  1 "  said  Walter,  in  a  tone  trembling  with  emo- 
tion, and  passionately  clasping  his  hands,  "  I  entreat,  I 
implore  you,  at  this  avrful  time,  if  it  be  within  your  power, 
to  lift  from  my  heart  a  load  that  weighs  it  to  the  dust, 
that,  if  left  there,  will  make  me  through  life  a  crushed  and 
miserable  man : —  I  implore  you,  in  the  name  of  common 
humanity,  by  your  hopes  of  heaven,  to  remove  it  I  The 
time  now  has  irrevocably  passed,  when  your  denial  or 
your  confession  could  alter  your  doom ;  your  days  are 
numbered ;  there  is  no  hope  of  reprieve :  I  implore  you, 
then,  if  you  were  led  —  I  will  not  ask  how,  or  wherefore 
—  to  the  execution  of  the  crime  for  the  charge  of  which 
you  die,  to  say, —  to  whisper  to  me  but  one  word  of  con- 
fession, and  I,  the  sole  child  of  the  murdered  man,  will 
forgive  you  from  the  bottom  of  my  souL" 

Walter  paused,  unable  to  proceed. 

Aram's  brow  worked ;  he  turned  aside ;  he  made  no 
answer ;  his  heiEtd  dropped  on  his  bosom,  and  his  eyes 
were  unmovedly  fixed  on  the  earth. 

"Reflect,'^  continued  Walter,  recovering  himself,— 
" reflect!  I  have  been  the  involuntary  instrument  in 
bringing  you  to  this  awful  fate, — ^in  destroying  the  happv 
II.  — 25  2m 
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tieis  of  my  own  house, —  in  —  in  —  in  breaking  .the  liearl 
uf  the  woman  whom  I  adored  eren  as  a  boy.  If  yon  be 
innocent,  what  a  dreadful  remembhinee  ia  left  to  me  i 
Be  merciful,  Aram  I  be  merciful :  and  if  this  deed  was 
done  by  your  hand,  say  to  me  bat  one  word  to  remove 
the  terrible  uncertainty  that  now  harrows  up  my  being 
What  now  is  earth,  is  man,  is  opinion,  to  you  ?  Qod 
only  now  can  judge  you.  The  eye  of  God  teads  your 
heart  while  I  speak ;  and,  in  the  a¥rful  hour  idien  eternity 
opens  to  you,  if  the  guilt  has  been  indeed  committed^ 
think, —  oh,  think  how  much  lighter  will  be  your  offence 
If,  by  vanquishing  the  stubborn  heart,  you  can  relieve  a 
human  bdng  from  a  doubt  that  otherwise  will  make  the 
curse  — the  horror  of  an  existence.  Aram,  Aram,  if  the 
father's  death  came  from  you,  ^all  the  life  of  the  son  be 
made  a  b  rthen  to  him  through  yOu  also  1 " 

''  What  would  you  have  of  md  ?  speak  I"  said  Aram, 
but  without  lifking  his  face  from  his  breast 

"  Much  of  your  nature  belies  this  crime.  You  are  wise, 
ealm,  beneficent  to  the  distressed.  Revenge,  passion, — 
nay,  the  sharp  pangs  of  hunger,  may  have  urged  you  to 
one  criminal  deed :  but  your  soul  is  not  wholly  hardened : 
nay,  I  think  I  can  so  far  trust  you,  that  if  at  this  dread 
moment — the  clay  of  Madeline  Lester  scarce  yet  cold, 
woe,  busy  and  softening  at  your  breast,  and  the  son  Af 
the  murdered  dead  before  yon ; —  If  at  this  moment  yott 
can  lay  your  band  on  your  breast,  and  say,  *  Before  God, 
and  at  peril  of  my  soul,  I  am  innocent  of  this  deed,'  t 

will  depart, —  I  will  believe  you,  and  bear,  as  bear  I  may, 

p 
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Ihe  reflection,  that  I  have  been  one  of  the  nneonscions 
agents  in  eondemning  to  a  fearM  death  ao  innocent  man  V 
If  innocent  in  this  —  how  good,  how  perfect,  in  all  else  I 
Bnt»  if  jon  cannot  at  so  dark  a  crisis  take  that  oath,--« 
then  I  oh  then  I  be  jnst  —  be  generons,  eren  in  gnilt,  and 
let  me  not  be  haunted  thronghoat  Hfe  bj  the  spectre  of  a 
gbastlj  and  restiess  donbtl     Speak!  oh,  speak!" 

Well,  well  may  we  judge  how  cmshing  must  hare  been 
that  doubt  in  the  breast  of  one  natnrally  boM  and  fierji 
when  it  thas  humbled  the  very  son  of  the  murdered  man 
to  forget  wrath  and  vengeance,  and  descend  to  prayer  I 
But  Walter  had  heard  the  defence  of  Aram;  he  had 
marked  his  mien ;  not  once  in  that  trial  bad  he  taken  his 
eyes  from  the  prisoner,  and  he  had  felt,  Hke  a  bolt  of  ice 
through  his  heart,  that  the  seateace  passed  on  the  accused, 
his  judgment  could  not  have  passed  I  How  dreadM 
must,  then,  have  been  the  state  of  his  Mind  when,  repair^ 
ing  to  Lester's  house,  he  found  it  the  house  of  death  -^ 
the  pure,  the  beautiful  spirit  gone  —  the  father  mourning 
for  his  child,  and  not  to  be  comforted  «-*  and  EHinor  f  — 
No  I  scenes  like  these,  thoughts  Hke  these,  pluck  th^ 
pride  from  a  man's  heart  I 

*'  Walter  Lester  I "  said  Aram,  after  a  pause ;  but  rais< 
ing  his  head  with  dignity,  though  on  the  featured  there 
was  but  one  expression — woe,  unutterable  woe  ; — "  Wal- 
ter Lester  I  I  had  thought  to  quit  life  with  my  tale  untold ; 
but  you  hate  not  appealed  to  me  in  Tain  !  I  tear  the  self 
from  my  heart  I  —  I  renounce  the  last  haughty  dreiEtm  in 
which  I  wrapt  myself  from  the  ilk  aroind  me.     Ton 
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shall  learn  ail,  and  jadge  accordingly.  Bnt  to  joor  ear 
the  tale  can  scarce  be  told: — the  son  cannot  hear  in 
silence  that  which,  unless  I  too  nnjnstly,  too  whollj  con- 
demn myself,  I  must  say  of  the  dead  1  Bnt  time,"  con- 
tinned  Aram,  mutteringly,  and  with  his  eyes  on  racancy, 
''  time  does  not  press  too  fast  Better  let  the  hand  speak 
than  the  tongue: — yes;  the  day  of  execution  is — ay, 
ay — ^two  days  yet  to  it — ^to-morrow  ?  no  I  Young  man," 
he  said  abruptly,  turning  to  Walter,  "  on  the  day  after 
to-morrow,  about  seyen  in  the  evening — the  ere  before 
that  morn  fated  to  be  my  last  —  come  to  me.  At  that 
time  I  will  place  in  your  hands  a  paper  containing  the 
whole  history  that  connects  myself  with  your  father.  On 
the  word  of  a  man  on  the  brink  of  another  world,  no  truth 
that  imports  your  interest  therein  shall  be  omitted.  But 
read  it  not  till  I  am  no  more ;  and  when  read,  confide 
the  tale  to  none  till  Lester's  grey  hairs  have  gone  to  the 
grave.  This  swear  1  ^is  an  oath  difficult  perhaps  to  keep, 
but " 

"As  my  Bicdeemer  lives,  I  will  swear  to  both  condi- 
tions I "  cried  Walter,  with  a  solemn  fervor.  "  But  tell 
me  now,  at  least " 

''Ask  me  no  more  i "  interrupted  Aram,  in  his  turn. 
"  The  time  is  near  when  you  will  know  all  I  Tarry  thai 
time,  and  leave  me  I  Yes,  leave  me  now  —  at  once  — 
leave  me  I" 

To  dwell  lingbringly  over  those  passages  which  excite 
pain  without  satisfying  curiosity,  is  scarcely  the  duty  of 
the  drama,  or  of  that  province  even  nobler  than  the  drama ; 
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for  it  requires  minuter  care  —  indulges  in  more  complete 
description — yields  to  more  elaborate  investigation  of 
motives  —  commands  a  greater  variety  of  chords  in  the 
human  heart  —  to  which,  with  poor  and  feeble  power  for 
so  high,  yet  so  ill-appreciated  a  task  we  now,  not  irrever 
ently  if  rashly,  aspire  I 

We  glance  not  around  us  at  the  chamber  of  death—- 
at  the  broken  heart  of  Lester »— at  the*  two-fold  agony 
of  his  surviving  child  —  the  agony  which  mourns  yet 
seeks  to  console  another —  the  mixed  emotions  of  Waltei, 
in  which  an  unsleeping  eagerness  to  learn  the  fearful  all 
formed  the  main  part — the  solitary  cell  and  solitary  heart 
of  the  convicted  —  we  glance  not  at  these ; —  we  pass  at 
once  to  the  evening  in  which  Aram  again  saw  Walter 
Lester,^  and  for  the  last  time. 

"  You  are  come,  punctual  to  the  hour,"  said  he,  in  a 
low  clear  voice :  "  I  have  not  forgotten  my  word ;  the 
fulfilment  of  that  promise  has  been  a  victory  over  myself 
which  no  man  can  appreciate :  but  I  owed  it  to  you.  ] 
have  discharged  the  debt.  Enough  !  —  I  have  done  more 
than  I  at  first  purposed.  I  have  extended  my  narration^ 
but  superficially  in  some  parts,  over  my  life:  that  prolixity, 
perhaps,  I  owed  to  myself.  Remember  your  promise: 
this  seal  is  not  to  be  broken  till  the  pulse  is  stilled  in  the 
hand  which  now  gives  you  these  papers  1 " 

Walter  renewed  his  oath,  and  Aram,  pausing  for  a 
moment,  continued  in  an  altered  and  softening  voice, — 

"  Be  kind  to  Lester :  soothe,  console  him ;  —  nevei 
by  a  hint  let  him  think  otherwise  of  me  than  he  doea. 
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For  hk  sake  more  than  mme  I  ask  tiiiB.  Yenerable,  kind 
okl  nan  1  the  warmtk  of  knmaa  affeeticMi  has  nurely  glowed 
for  me.  To  the  few  who  loved  me,  liow  deeply  I  hare 
pepaM  the  love  I  Bat  these  are  not  words  to  pass  between 
yoQ  and  me.  Farewell  1  Yet,  before  we  part,  saj  this 
mach :  whatever  I  have  revealed  ia  ihiq  coofessioB,-— 
whatever  has  beea  mj  wrong  to  yoo,  or  whatever  (a  less 
offence)  the  langnage  I  have  now,  jnstifjing  myself,  nsed 
to — to  your  father — say,  that  yon  grant  me  that  pardon 
whieh  one  man  may  grant  another." 

"PnUy,  cordially,"  said  Walter. 

**  In  the  day  that  for  yon  brings  the  death  that  to^ 
morrow  awaits  me,"  said  Aram,  in  a  deep  tone,  **  be  that 
forgiveness  accorded  to  yonrself  I  Farewell.  In  l^at 
nntrted  variety  of  being  which  spreads  beyond  ns,  who 
knows  bat,  that  in  oar  several  progresses  from  grade  to 
grade,  and  world  to  world,  oar  soals,  thoagh  in  far-distant 
ages,  may  meet  again  1  — •  one  dim  and  shadowy  memory 
of  this  hoar  the  link  between  ns:  farewell -^farewell  I" 

For  the  reader's  interest  we  think  it  better  (and  cer* 
tainly  it  is  more  immediately  in  the  dne  coarse  of  narra- 
tive, if  not  aetaal  events)  to  lay  at  once  before  him  the 
confession  that  Aram  placed  in  Walter's  hands,  withoot 
waiting  till  that  time  when  Walter  himself  broke  the  seal 
of  a  confession, — not  of  deeds  alone,  bat  of  thoughts  how 
wild  and  entangled — of  feelings  how  strange  and  dark 
—  of  a  starred  sonl  that  had  wandered  from  how  prond 
an  orbit,  to  what  perturbed  and  nnholy  regions  of  night 
and  chaos  1    For  me  I  have  not  sought  to  derive  the 
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l«ador's  interest  from  the  vulgar  sources  that  such  a  tale 
might  have  afforded ;  I  have  suffered  him,  almost  from 
toe  bo  jinuingy  to  pierce  into  Aram's  secret ;  and  I  have 
prepared  him  for  that  guilt,  with  which  other  narraton 
of  this  story  might  hare  only  sought  to  surprise. 


CHAPTER  VIL 

THS  confession;   and  THB  VAT9. 


"  In  winter's  tedioos  nights,  sit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  woeful  ages  long  ago  betid : 
And  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  grief, 
Tell  them  the  lamentable  fall  of  me." — Richard  11  , 

"  I  WAS  born  at  Bamsgill,  a  little  village  in  Netherdale. 
My  family  had  originally  been  of  some  rank ;  they  were 
formerly  lords  of  the  town  of  Aram,  on  the  southern 
banks  of  the  Tees.  But  time  had  humbled  these  preten- 
cdons  to  consideration;  though  they  were  still  fondly 
cherished  by  the  inheritors  of  an  ancient  name,  and  idle 
but  haughty  recollections.  My  father  resided  on  a  small 
form,  and  was  especially  skilful  in  horticulture,  a  taste 
[  derived  from  him.  When  I  was  about  thirteen,  tne 
deep  and  intense  passion  that  has  made  the  demon  of 
my  life,  first  stirred  palpably  within  me.  I  had  always 
been,  from  my  cradle,  of  a  solitary  disposition,  and  inclined 
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to  reverie  aad  musing ;  these  traits  of  character  heralded 
the  love  that  now  seized  me  —  the  lore  of  knowledge. 
Opportunity  or  accident  first  directed  mj  attention  to  the 
abstmser  sciences.  I  poured  my  soul  over  that  noble 
study,  which  is  the  best  foandation  of  all  true  discovery ; 
and  the  success  I  met  with  soon  tnmed  my  pnrsaits  into 
more  alluring  channels.  History,  poetry, —  the  mastery 
of  the  past,  and  the  spell  that  admits  us  into  the  visionary 
world, — took  the  place  which  lines  and  numbers  had  done 
before.  I  became  gradually  more  and  more  rapt  and 
solitary  in  my  habits;  knowledge  assumed  a  yet  more 
lovely  and  bewitching  character,  and  every  day  the  passion 
to  attain  it  increased  upon  me ;  I  do  not,— ^  I  have  not 
now  the  heart  to  do  it — enlarge  upon  what  I  acquired 
without  assistance,  and  with  labor  sweet  in  proportion  to 
its  intensity."^  The  world,  the  creation,  all  things  that 
lived,  moved,  and  were,  became  to  me  objects  contributing 
to  one  passionate,  and,  I  fancied,  one  exalted  end.  I 
suffered  the  lowlier  pleasures  of  life,  and  the  charms  of 
its  more  common  ties,  to  glide  away  from  me  untasted 
and  unfelt.  As  you  read,  in  the  East,  of  men  iremaining 
motionless  for  days  together,  with  their  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  heavens,  my  mind,  absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of 
the  things  above  its  reach,  had  no  sight  of  what  passed 

'  around.     My  parents  died,  and  I  was  an  orphan.    I  had 

■ 

«  We  learn  from  a  letter  of  Eugene  Aram's,  now  extant,  that  Us 

method  of  acqniring  the  learned  langaages  was  to  linger  OTer  ATt 

lines  at  a  time,  and  never  to  quit  a  passage  till  he  thonght  h^  had 

fomprehended  its  meaning. 
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no  home,  and  no  wealth ;  but  wherever  the  field  coutaioed 
a  flower,  or  the  heavens  a  star,  there  was  matter  of  thought, 
and  for  delight,  to  me.  I  wandered  alone  for  months 
together,  seldom  sleeping  but  in  the  open  air,  and  shun- 
ning the  human  form  as  that  part  of  God's  works  from 
which  I  could  learn  the  least.  I  came  to  Knaresbro':  the' 
beauty  of  the  country,  a  facility  in  acquiring  books  from 
a  neighboring  library  that  was  open  to  me,  made  me 
resolve  to  settle  there.  And  now,  new  desires  opened 
upon  me  with  new  stores:  I  became  haunted  with  the 
ambition  to  enlighten  and  instruct  my  race.  At  first,  I 
had  loved  knowledge  solely  for  itself:  I  now  saw  afar  an 
object  grander  than  knowledge.  To  what  end,  said  I, 
are  these  labors  ?  Why  do  I  feed  a  lamp  which  consumes 
itself  in  a  desert  place  ?  Why  do  I  heap  up  riches,  with- 
out asking  who  shall  gather  them  ?  I  was  restless  and 
discontented.  What  could  I  do  ?  I  was  friendless  ;  I 
was  strange  to  my  kind  ;  I  saw  my  desires  checked  when 
their  aim  was  at  the  highest :  all  that  was  aspiring  in  my 
hopes,  and  ardent  in  my  nature,  was  cramped  and  chilled. 
I  exhausted  the  learning  within  my  reach.  Where,  with 
my  appetite  excited,  not  slaked,  was  I,  destitute  and  pen- 
niless, to  search  for  more  ?  My  abilities,  by  bowing  them 
to  the  lowliest  tasks,  but  kept  me  from  famine:— iv as 
this  to  be  my  lot  for  ever  ?  And  all  the  while  I  was  thus 
grinding  down  my  soul  in  order  to  satisfy  the  vile  physi 
cal  wants,  what  golden  hours,  what  glorious  advantages 
what  openings  into  heavens  of  science,  what  chances  of 
Qluminating  mankind,  were  for  ever  lost  to  me  I    Some- 
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timM,  when  the  yoang,  to  whom  I  taoght  some  homelj 
elements  of  knowledge,  came  aroBiid  me ;  when  thej  looker 
me  in  the  face  with  their  laughing  eyes ;  when,  for  they 
all  loved  me,  they  told  me  tiioir  litUe  pleasores  and  their 
petty  sorrows,  I  have  wished  that  I  could  hare  gone  bacH 
again  into  childhood,  and,  becoming  as  one  of  them,  entiBt 
into  that  heaven  of  quiet  which  was  denied  me  now. 
Yet  it  was  more  often  with  an  indignant  than  a  sorrowfiU 
spirit  that  I  looked  upon  my  lot.  For,  there,  lay  my  li£9 
imprisoned  in  penury  as  in  the  walls  of  a  gaol — Heaven 
smiled  and  earth  blossomed  around,  but  how  scale  th^ 
stem  barriers  f — how  steal  through  the  inexorable  gate  J 
True,  that  by  bodily  labor  I  could  give  food  to  the  body 
-*to  starve  by  such  labor  the  craving  wanU  of  the  mii^. 
Beg  I  could  not  When  ever  lived  the  real  student,  the 
true  minister  and  priest  of  Knowledge,  who  was  not  filled 
with  the  lofty  sense  of  the  dignity  of  his  calling  J  Was 
I  to  show  the  sores  of  my  pride,  and  strip  my  heart  from 
its  clothing,  and  ask  the  dull  fools  of  wealth  not  to  let  a 
scholar  starve  1  No  I — he  whom  the  vilest  poverty  ever 
stooped  to  this,  may  be  the  quack,  but  never  the  true 
disciple,  of  Learning.  What  did  I  then  J  I  devoted  the 
meanest  part  of  my  knowledge  to  the  {nrocuring  the  bare 
means  of  life,  and  the  knowledge  that  pierced  to  the 
depths  of  earth,  and  numbered  the  stars  of  heaven— why 
that  was  valueless  in  the  market  I 

'*  In  Knaresbro',  at  this  time,  I  met  a  distant  relation, 
Richard  Houseman.  Sometimes  in  our  walks  we  eucoun* 
tered  each  other;  for  he  sought  me,  and. I  could  not 
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poverty,  yet  he  haa  always  enjoyed  what  to  him  was 
wealth.  This  seemed  a  mystery  to  me ;  and  when  we  me^ , 
we  sometimes  conversed  upon  it.  '  You  are  poor,  with 
^11  yoor  wisdom/  said  he.  '  I  know  nothing ;  bnt  I  am 
never  poor.  Why  is  this  ?  The  world  is  my  treasury. 
— I  live  upon  my  kind. — Society  is  my  foe. — Laws  order 
me  to  starve;  but  self-preservation  is  an  instinct  mo* 
sacred  than  society,  and  more  imperious  than  laws.' 

"  The  audaoity  of  this  discourse  revolted  me.  A.t  first 
I  turned  away  in  disgust; — then  I  stood  and  heard — to 
ponder  and  inquire.  Nothing  so  tasks  the  man  of  books 
as  his  first  blundering  guess  at  the  problems  of  a  guilty 
heart  I  —  Houseman  had  been  a  soldier ;  he  had  seen  the 
greatest  part  of  Europe  ;  he  possessed  a  strong  shrewd 
sense ;  hje  was  a  villain ; — but  a  villain  bold,  adroit,  and 
not  then  thoroughly  unredeemed.  Trouble  seized  me  as 
J  heard  him,  and  the  shadow  of  his  life  stretched  farther 
and  darker  over  the  wilderness  of  mine.  When  House- 
man asked  me,  '  What  law  befriended  the  man  without 
money?  —  to  what  end  I  had  cultivated  my  mind?  —  or 
what  good  the  voice  of  knowledge  could  effect  while 
Poverty  forbade  it  to  be  heard  7 '  the  answer  died  upon 
my  lips.  Then  I  sought  to  escape  from  these  terrible 
doubts.  I  plunged  again  into  my  books.  J  called  upon 
my  intellect  to  defend, —  and  my  intellect  betrayed  me. 
f«^or  suddenly  as  I  pored  over  my  scanty  books,  a  gigan- 
tic discovery  in  science  gleamed  across  me.  I  saw  the 
vieans  of  effecting  a  vast  benefit  to  truth  and  to  man  — 
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of  adding  a  new  conquest  to  that  only  empire  which  no 
fate  can  orerthrow,  and  no  time  wear  awaj.  And  in  thii 
discovery  I  was  stopped  by  the  total  inadequacy  of  my 
means.  The  books  and  implements  I  required  were  not 
within  my  reach  —  a  handful  of  gold  would  buy  them  — 
I  had  not  wherewithal  to  buy  bread  for  the  morrow's 
uieal.  In  my  solitude  and  misery,  this  discovery  haunted 
me  like  a  visible  form — it  smiled  upon  me — ^^a  fiend  that 
took  the  aspect  of  beauty  —  it  wooed  me  to  its  charms 
that  it  might  lure  my  soul  into  its  fangs.  I  heard  it  mur- 
mur, '  One  bold  deed  and  I  am  thine !  Wilt  thou  lie 
down  in  the  ditch  and  die  the  dog's  death,  or  hazard  thy 
life  for  the  means  that  may  serve  and  illumine  the  world  t 
Shrinkest  thou  from  men's  laws,  though  the  laws  bid  thee 
rot  on  their  outskirts  ?  Is  it  not  for  the  service  of  man 
that  thou  shouldst  for  once  break  the  law  on  behalf  of 
that  knowledge  from  which  all  laws  take  their  source  ? 
If  thou  wrongest  the  one,  thou  shalt  repay  it  in  boons  to 
the  million.  For  the  ill  of  an  hour,  thou  shalt  g^ve  a 
blessing  to  ages  1 '  So  spoke  to  me  the  tempter.  And 
one  day,  when  the  tempter  spoke  loudest.  Houseman  met 
me,  accompanied  by  a  stranger  who  had  just  visited  our 
town,  for  what  purpose  you  know  already.  His  name 
—  supposed  name  —  was  Clarke.  Man,  I  am  about  to 
speak  plainly  of  that  stranger — his  character  and  his  fote. 
And  yet  —  yet  you  are  his  son  I  I  would  fain  soften  the 
coloring ;  but  I  speak  truth  of  myself,  and  I  must  not^ 
unless  I  would  blacken  my  name  yet  deeper  than  it  deserves, 
varnish  truth  when  I  speak  of  others.    Houseman  joined. 
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and  presented  to  me  this  person.  From  the  first  1  felt 
a  dislike  of  the  stranger,  which  indeed  it  was  easy  to 
account  for.  He  was  of  a  careless  and  somewhat  insolent 
manner.  His  countenance  was  impressed  with  the  lines 
and  character  of  a  thousand  vices :  you  read  in  the  brow 
and  eye  the  history  of  a  sordid  yet  reckless  life.  His 
conyersataon  was  repellant  to  me  beyond  expression.  He 
uttered  the  meanest  sentiments,  and  he  chuckled  oyer 
them  as  the  maxims  of  a  superior  sagacity ;  he  avowed 
himself  a  knave  upon  system,  and  upon  the  lowest  scale. 
To  over-reach,  to  deceive,  to  elude,  to  shuffle,  to  fawn  and 
to  lie,  were  the  arts  to  which  he  confessed  with  so  naked 
and  cold  a  grossness,  that  one  perceived  that  in  the  long 
habits  of  debasement  he  was  unconscious  of  what  was  not 
debased.  Houseman  seemed  to  draw  him  out :  Clarke 
told  us  anecdotes  of  his  rascality,  and  the  distresses  to 
which  it  had  brought  him ;  and  he  finished  by  saying : 
'  Yet  you  see  me  now  almost  rich,  and  wholly  contented. 
I  liave  always  been  the  luckiest  of  human  beings:  no 
matter  what  ill  chances  to-day,  good  turns  up'  to-morrow. 
I  confess  that  I  bring  on  myself  the  ill,  and  Providence  i 
liends  me  the  good. '  We  met  accidentally  more  than  once,  - 
and  his  conversation  was  always  of  the  same  strain  —  his' 
hick  and  his  rascality :  he  had  no  other  theme,  and  no 
other  boast.  And  did  not  this  aid  the  voice  of  the  tempter  f 
Wafi  it  not  an  ordination  that  called  upon  men  to  take 
fortune  in  their  own  hands,  when  Fate  lavished  her  rewards 
vn  this  low  and  creeping  thing,  that  could  only  enter  even 
Vice  by  its  sewers  and  alleys  7  Was  it  worth  while  tc 
11  —  26 
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be  TirtQons,  and  look  oa,  wlple  tiie  bai  seised  upon  the 
fea«t  of  \ih  1  This  man  was  but  moved  bj  tbe  basest 
passions,  the  pettiest  desires :  he  gratified  them,  and  Fate 
emiled  npon  his  daring.  I,  who  had  shot  ont  from  mj 
heart  the  poor  temptations  of  sense  *- 1,  who  £Bd  onlj 
the  most  glorious  Tifions,  the  most  august  desires -<-?  I, 
denied  mjself  their  fruition,  trembling  and  spell-bound  in 
the  cerements  of  human  laws,  without  hope,  without  reward 
— losing  the  rery  powers  of  virtue  because  J  would  not 
stray  into  crime  I 

«  These  thpu^^ts  fell  on  me  darkly  and  rapidly ;  but 
they  led  as  yet  to  no  result  I  saw  nothing  beyond  them. 
I  suffered  my  indigpation  to  gnaw  my  heart;  and  preserved 
the  same  calm  and  serene  demeanor  which  had  growp 
with  my  growth  of  mind.  Strange  that  while  I  upbraided 
Fate,  I  did  not  cease  to  love  mankind.  I  coyetod-r- 
what  J  the  power  to  serve  them,  I  had  be^p  kind  and 
loving  to  all  things  from  a  boy ;  there  was  not  a  dumb 
animal  that  would  not  single  me  (pom  a  crowd  as  i^ 
protector,*  and  yet  I  was  doomed — but  I  mtt&t  not  fore- 
stall the  dread  catastrophe  of  my  life.  In  rstuming,  at 
night,  to  my  own  home,  from  my  long  and  solitary  walk% 

*  All  the  authentic  anecdotes  of  Aram  corroborate  the  fact  of  Ms 
natural  geatieof  89  to  all  things.  A  ^Jergyman  (the  Rev.  Mr.  Hinton) 
eaid  that  he  used  frequently  to  obserye  Aram,  when  walking  in  the 
garden,  stoop  down  to  remove  a  snail  or  worm  from  the  path,  to 
preyent  its  being  destroyed.  Mr.  Hinten  ingeniottsly  eoBjecl»red 
that  Ar%i^  wished  to  atone  for  ^is  orime  bj  showii^  D|eroy  to  every 
animal  and  insect;  but  the  fact  is,  that  there  are  several  anecdotes 
to  show  that  he  was  equally  humane  before  the  crime  was  committed 
Such  are  the  strange  eontradictions  of  ths  hnman  heart 
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I  often  pa«ied  the  house  in  which  Olarke  lodged ;  and 
Bomedmes  I  met  him  reeling  by  the  door,  insulting  all 
who  passed ;  and  jet  their  resentment  was  absorbed  in 
their  disgnst  'And  this  loathsome  and  groyelling  thing,' 
said  I,  inly,  'squanders  on  low  excesses,  wastes  upon  out- 
rages to  society,  that  with  which  I  could  make  my  soul  as 
a  burning  lamp,  that  should  shed  a  light  over  the  world  I ' 
"  There  was  that  in  the  man's  yi^s  which  revolted  me 
liar  more  tiian  the  villany  of  Houseman.  The  latter  had 
possessed  few  advantages  of  education :  he  descended  to 
QO  minudfls  of  sin ;  he  was  a  plain,  blunt,  coarse  wretch, 
and  his  sense  threw  something  respectable  around  his  vices 
But  in  Clarke  you  saw  the  traces  of  happier  oppc^unities ; 
of  better  education ;  it  was  in  him  not  the  coarseness  of 
manner  that  displeased,  it  was  the  lowness  of  sentiment 
that  sickbed  me.  Had  Houseman  money  in  his  purse, 
he  would  have  paid  a  debt  and  relieved  a  friend,  from 
mere  indifference ;  not  so  the  othen  Had  Olarke  been 
overflowing  with  wealth,  he  would  have  slipped  from  a 
creditor  and  duped  a  friend ;  there  was  a  pitiful  cunning 
in  his  nature,  which  made  him  regard  the  lowest  meanness 
as  the  subtlest  wit.  His  mind,  too,  wa0  not  only  degra- 
ded, but  broken  by  his  habits  of  life ;  he  had  the  laugh 
of  the  idiot  at  his  own  debasement  Houseman  wa^ 
young ;  he  might  amend ;  but  Clarke  had  grey  hairs  and 
iim  eyes ;  was  old  in  constitution,  if  not  in  years ;  and 
every  thing  in  him  was  hopeless  and  eonfirmed ;  the  leprosy 
was  in  the  system.  Time,  in  this,  has  made  Hduseman 
what  Olarke  was  then. 
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**  One  day,  in  passing  through  the  street^  though  it  was 
broad  noon,  I  encountered  Clarke  in  a  state  of  intoxica- 
tion, and  talking  to  a  crowd  he  had  collected  around  hinu 
I  sought  to  pass  in  an  opposite  direction ;  he  would  not 
suffer  me ;  he,  whom  I  sickened  to  touch,  to  see,  threw 
himself  in  my  way,  and  affected  gibe  and  insult,  nay,  eTeii 
threat  But  when  he  came  near,  he  shrank  before  the 
mere  glance  of  my  eye,  and  I  passed  on,  unheeding  him* 
The  insult  galled  me;  he  had  taunted  my  poverty— 
poverty  was  a  favorite  jest  with  him ;  it  galled  me :  anger  J 
revenge  ?  no  I  those  passions  I  had  never  felt  for  any 
man.  I  could  not  rouse  them  for  the  first  time  at  such  a 
cause ;  yet  I  was  lowered  in  my  own  eyes,  I  was  stung. 
Poverty  I  he  taunt  me  I  I  wandered  from  the  town,  and 
paused  by  the  winding  and  shagged  banks  of  the  river. 
It  was  a  gloomy  winter's  day,  the  waters  rolled  on  black 
and  sullen,  and  the  dry  leaves '  rustled  desolately  beneath 
my  feet.  Who  shall  tell  us  that  outward  nature  has  no 
effect  upon  our  mood  ?  All  around  seemed  to  frown  upon 
my  lot.  I  read  in  the  face  of  heaven  and  earth  a  confir- 
mation of  the  curse  which  man  hath  set  upon  poverty.  I 
leaned  against  a  tree  that  overhung  the  waters,  and 
suffered  my  thoughts  to  glide  on  in  the  bitter  silence  of 
their  course.  I  heard  my  name  uttered  —  I  felt  a  hand 
on  my  arm,  I  turned,  and  Houseman  was  by  my  side. 

**  <  What  I  moralizing  ? '  said  he,  with  his  rude  smile. 

''I  did  not  answer  him. 

*' '  L6ok,'  said  he,  pointing  to  the  waters, '  where  yonaai 
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fish  lies  waiting  his  prey, — that  prey  his  kind.     Come, 
you  have  read  Nature  —  is  it  not  so  universaUy?' 

"Still  I  did  not  answer  him. 

"'They  who  do  not  as  the  rest,'  he  renewed,  'fulfil 
not  the  object  of  their  existence ;  they  seek  to  be  wiser 
than  their  tribe,  and  are  fools  for  their  pains.  Is  it  not 
80?    I  am  a  plain  man,  and  would  learn.' 

"Still  I  did  not  answer. 

"'You  are  silent,'  said  he:  'do  I  ofi'end  yonf 

"'Nol' 

" '  Now,  then,'  he  continued,  '  strange  as  it  may  seem, 
we,  so  different  in  mind,  are  at  this  moment  alike  in  fortunes. 
I  have  uot  a  guinea  in  the  wide  world ;  you,  perhaps, 
are  equally  destitute.  But  mark  the  difi^erence.  I,  the 
ignorant  man,  ere  three  days  have  passed,  will  have  filled 
my  purse ;  you,  the  wise  man,  will  be  still  as  poor.  Come, 
cast  away  your  wisdom,  and  do  as  I  do.' 

"'Howf 

"  Take  from  the  superfluities  of  others  what  your  neces* 
sities  crave.  My  horse,  my  pistol,  a  ready  hand,  a  stout 
heart,  these  are  to  me  what  coffers  are  to  others.  There 
is  the  chance  of  detection  and  of  death ;  I  allow  it ;  but 
is  not  this  chance  better  than  some  certainties?' 

The  tempter  with  the  glorious  face  and  the  demoii 
faugs  rose  again  before  me  —  and  spoke  in  the  Robber's 
voice. 

" '  Will  you  share  the  danger  and  the  booty  ?  'renewed 
{louseman,  in  a  low  voice. 
26*  2h 
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**  Speak  onV  said  I;  'explain  your  purpose!' 
*' Hoaseman'g  looks  brightened. 
" '  Listen ! '  said  he ; '  Clarke,  despite  his  present  wealtli 
•awfully  gained,  is  about  to  porloin  more ;  he  has  con- 
Terted  his  legaey  into  Jewels;  he  has  borrowed  other  jewels 
on  false  pretences ;  he  intends  to  make  these  also  his  3wii, 
and  to  leave  the  town  in  the  dead  of  night ;  he  has  con- 
fided  to  me  his  purpose,  and  asked  my  aid.  He  and  I, 
be  it  known  to  yon,  were  Mends  of  old ;  we  hare  shared 
together  other  dangers  and  other  spoUs.  Now  do  yon 
guess  my  meaning  1  Let  as  ease  him  of  his  harden  I  I 
offer  to  yon  the  half;  share  the  enterprise  and  it9  traits.' 

"  I  rose,  I  walked  away,  I  pressed  my  hands  on  my 
heart  Houseman  saw  the  conflict ;  he  followed  me ;  he 
named  the  vaiae  of  the  prae  he  proposed  to  gain ;  that 
which  he  called  my  share  placed  all  my  wishes  within 
my  reach  I  —  Leisure,  independence,--?  knowledge.  The 
sublime  Discoyery — the  possession  of  the  glorious  Fiend. 
All,  all  within  my  grasp — and  by*  a  sii^gle  deed  —  no 
frauds  oft  repeated  —  no  sins  long  continned  —  a  single 
deed !  I  breathed  heaylly — but  the  weighty  still  lay  upoa 
my  heart.  I  shut  my  eyes  and  shuddered — th^  mortal 
shuddered,  but  still  the  demcm  smiled. 

'"Oive  me  your  hand,'  said  Houseman. 

" '  No,  no,'  I  said,  breaking  away  from  him.  '  I  must 
pause  —  I  must  consider  —  I  do  not  yet  refuse,  but  I  will 
not  now  decide.' 

"  Houseman  pressed,  but  I  persevered  in  my  determi- 
nation ; —  he  would  have  threatened  me,  but  my  nature 
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vas  kanghtier  than  his,  and  I  tnbdaed  him.  It  was  agreed 
that  he  should  seek  me  that  night  and  learn  my  choice— 
the  next  night  was  the  one  on  wldoh  the  robbery  was  to 
be  committed.  We  parted  —  I  returned  an  altered  man 
to  my  home.  Fate  had  woyen  her  mesh  around  me-*- a 
new  incident  had  occurred  which  strengthened  the  web : 
(here  was  a  poor  girl  whom  I  had  been  accustomed  to  see 
in  my  walks.  She  supported  her  family  by  her  dexterity  hi 
making  lace, — a  patient-looking,  gentle  creature.  Clarke 
had,  a  few  days  before,  under  pretence  of  purchasing  lace, 
decoyed  her  to  his  house  (when  all  but  himself  were  from 
home),  where  he  used  the  most  brutal  Yiolenoe  towards 
her.  The  extreme  porerty  of  the  parents  had  enabled 
him  easily  to  persuade  them  to  hush  up  the  matter,  but 
something  of  the  story  got  abroad ;  the  poor  girl  was 
marked  out  for  that  gossip  and  scandal  which  among  the 
▼ery  lowest  classes  are  as  coarse  in  the  expression  as 
malignant  in  the  sentiment ;  and  in  the  paroxysm  of  shame 
and  despair,  the  unfortunate  girl  had  that  day  destroyed 
herself.  This  melancholy  eyent  wrung  forth  from  the 
parents  the  real  story :  the  event  and  the  story  reached 
my  ears  in  the  very  hour  in  which  my  mind  was  wayering 
to  and  fro.  'And  it  is  to  such  uses,'  said  the  Tempter 
*  that  this  man  puts  his  gold ! ' 

"  Houseman  came,  punctual  to  our  dark  appointment 
I  gave  him  my  hand  in  silence.  The  tragic  end  of  hit 
Tictim,  and  the  indignation  it  caused,  made  Olarke  yet  more 
eager  to  leave  the  town.  He  had  settled  with  Houseman 
ihat  he  would  abscond  that  veiy  night,  not  wi^t  for  the 
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next,  as  at  first  he  had  intended.  His  jewels  and  propertj 
were  put  in  a  small  compass.  He  had  arranged  that  he 
would,  towards  midnight  or  later,  quit  his  lodging ;  and 
about  a  mile  from  the  town,  Houseman  had  engaged  to 
have  a  chaise  in  readiness.  For  this  service  Clarke  had 
promised  Houseman  a  reward,  with  which  the  latter  ap- 
peared contented.  It  was  agreed  that  I  should  meet 
Houseman  and  Clarke  at  a  certain  spot  in  their  way  from 
the  town.  Houseman  appeared  at  first  fearful,  lest  I 
should  relent  and  waver  in  my  purpose.  It  is  never  so 
with  men  whose  thoughts  are  deep  and  strong.  To  resolve 
was  the  arduous  step  —  once  resolved,  and  I  east  not  a 
look  behind.  Houseman  left  me  for  the  present  I  could 
not  rest  in  mj  chamber.  I  went  forth  and  walked  about 
the  town :  the  night  deepened  —  I  saw  the  lights  in  each 
house  withdrawn,  one  by  one,  and  at  length  aU  was  hushed ; 
'—  Silence  and  Sleep  kept  court  over  the  abodes  of  men. 
Nature  never  seemed  to  me  to  make  so  dread  a  pause. 

''  The  moon  came  out,  but  with  a  pale  and  sickly  coun- 
tenance. It  was  winter ;  the  snow,  which  had  been  Ming 
towards  eve,  lay  deep  upon  the  ground ;  and  the  frost 
seemed  to  lock  the  universal  nature  into  the  same  dread 
tranquillity  which  had  taken  possession  of  my  soul 

"  Houseman  was  to  have  come  to  me  at  midnight,  just 
before  Clarke  left  his  house,  but  it  was  nearly  two  hours 
after  that  time  ere  he  arrived.  I  was  then  walking  to 
and  fro  before  my  own  door ;  I  saw  that  he  was  not  alone, 
but  with  Clarke.  '  Ha  I '  said  he,  '  this  is  fortunate ;  I 
see  you  are  just  going  home.    You  were  engaged,  I  rertol- 
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iect»  at  some  distance  from  the  town,  an^  have,  I  suppose 
jast  retarned.  Will  70a  admit  Mr.  Clarke  and  myself 
for  a  short  time  ?  —  for  tb  tell  yon  the  truth,'  said  he,  in 
a  lower  voice — '  the  watchman  is  aboat,  and  we  most  not 
be  seen  by  him  I  I  have  told  Clarke  that  he  may  trust 
you, —  we  are  relatives  I' 

"Clarke,  who  seemed  strangely  credulous  and  indif- 
ferent, considering  the  character  of  his  associate, —  but 
those  whom  Fate  destroys  she  first  blinds, —  made  the 
same  request  in  a  careless  tone,  assigning  the  same  cause. 
Unwillingly,  I  opened  the  door  and  admitted  them.  We 
went  up  to  my  chamber.  Clarke  spoke  with  the  utmost 
unconcern  of  the  fraud  he  purposed,  and  with  a  heart- 
lessness  that  made  my  veins  boil,  of  the  poor  wretch  his 
brutality  had  destroyed.  They  stayed  for  nearly  an  hour, 
for  the  watchman  remained  some  time  in  that  beat  —  and 
then  Houseman  asked  me  to  accompany  them  a  little  way 
out  of*  the  town.  Clarke  seconded  the  request.  We 
walked  forth ;  the  rest  —  why  need  I  tell  ?  —  I  cannot  — 
O  God,  I  cannot  I  Houseman  lied*  in  the  court  I  did 
not  strike  the  blow  —  I  never  designed  a  murder.  Crime 
enough  in  a  robber's  deed !  He  fell  —  he  grasped  my 
hand,  raised  not  to  strike  but  to  shield  him  I  Never  more 
has  the  right  hand  cursed  by  that  dying  clasp  been  given 
in  pledge  of  human  faith  and  friendship.  But  the  deed 
was  done,  and  the  robber's  comrade,  in  the  eyes  of  man 
and  law,  was  the  murderer's  accomplice. 

"  Houseman  divided  the  booty :  my  share  he  buried  in 
the  earth  leaving  me  to  withdraw  it  when  I  chose.   There. 
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perfaapt^  it  lies  slilL  I  nerer  touched  wliAt  I  bad  mn 
dered  my  oion  life  to  gaia.  Hk  siMtre,  by  tbe  aid  of  a 
gipsy  hag  witii  whour  he  had  deiMug^,  Hooseman  removed 
to  London.  And  now^  oaark  what  poor  stnigglen  we 
are  in  the  efimal  web  of  destiny  I  Three  days  after  thai 
deed,  a  relation  who  neglected  me  in  Hfe,  died,  and  left 
me  wealth !  —  wealth  at  least  to  me  I — Wealth,  greater 

than  that  for  which  I  had I    The  news  fell  oA 

me  as  a  thnnderbolt.  Had  I  waited  bnt  t^ree  little  days  I 
Jast  HeaTen  I  when  they  told  me,  I  thought  I  heard  the 
devils  langh  out  at  the  fool  who  had  boasted  wisdom  I 
Had  I  waited  but  t^ree  days,  three  littie  days  I  —  Had 
bnt  a  dream  been  sent  me,  had  bnt  my  heart  cried  within 
me, — *  Thon  hast  suffered  long,  tarry  yet !  '*  No,  it  was 
tor  thk,  for  the  gniH  and  its  penance,  for  the  wasted  Itfe 

*  Aram  has  hitherto  been  suffered  to  tell  his  own  tale  without 
oomment  or  interruption.  The  chain  of  reasonings,  the  metaphy- 
Cieal  labyrinth  of  defenee  and  motiye,  whidi  he  wrongbt  around  his 
^ili,  it  was,  in  justice  to  him,  necessary  to  gire  at  lebgtb,  in  ohi«r 
to  throw  a  clearer  light*  on  his  character — and  lighten,  perhaps, 
in  some  measure,  the  colors  of  his  crime.  No  moral  can  be  more 
ImpressiTe  than  that  which  teaches  how  man  can  entangle  himself 
in  his  own  sophisms — that  mora)  is  better,  riewed  aright,  thaa 
folumes  of  homilies.  But  here  I  must  pause  for  one  moment,  to 
bid  the  reader  remark,  that  that  event  which  confirmed  Aram,  in 
ttie  bewildering  doctrines  of  his  pemidous  fktalisra,  ought  nther 
lo  Ineulcate  the  dirine  rirtae— -the  foundatioB  of  allvirtoeB,  Heathen 
or  Christian  —  that  which  Epictetus  made  clear,  and  Christ  sacred 
-^FORTiTUDi.  The  reader  will  note,  that  the  answer  to  the  reason- 
ings that  probably  conviMed  the  mind  of  Aram,  and  bHnded  kia  H 
his  crime*  may  be  foond  in  ik$  ^hangt  qf  feelinga  by  whlsb  tho 
erime  was  followed.  I  must  apologiie  for  this  inteiroption—«ii 
teemed  to  me  adylsable  in  this  place. 
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ft&d  th6  sbamefal  death  —  with  all  iny  thint  for  good,  m; 
dYeams  of  glory — that  I  was  bom,  that  I  was  marked 
(roin  mj  first  deep  in  the  cradle  t 

"  The  disappearence  of  Olarke  of  course  created  great 
ezcitemeDt;  those  whom  he  had  oter- reached  had  natii* 
rally  an  interest  in  discorering  him*  Some  ragne  sur- 
mises that  he  might  have  been  made  away  with  were 
rumored  abroad.  Bouseman  and  I,  owing  to  iome  3on- 
'  cnrrenee  of  cirenmstance,  were  examined, —  not  that  sns 
plcion  attached^  to  me  before  or  after  the  examination. 
That  ceremony  ended  in  nothing.  Houseman  did  not 
betray  himself;  and  I,  who  from  a  boy  had  mastered  my 
passions,  could  master  also  the  nerves,  by  which  passions 
are  betrayed  :  but  I  read  in  the  face  of  the  woman  with 
whom  I  lodged  that  I  was  suspected.  Houseman  i(M 
me  that  she  had  openly  expressed  her  suspicion  to  him ; 
nay,  he  entertained  some  design  against  her  life,  which 
he  naturally  abandoned  on  quitting  the  town.  This  he 
did  soon  afterwards.  I  did  not  linger  long  behind  him. 
I  received  my  legacy,  and  departed  on  foot  to  Scotland. 
And  now  I  was  above  want  —  was  I  at  rest  ?  Not  yet 
I  felt  urged  on  to  wander  ^  Cain's  curse  descends  t« 
Cain's  children.  I  travelled  for  some  considerable  time, 
'—I  saw  men  and  cities,  and  I  opened  a  new  volume  in 
my  kind.  It  was  strange ;  btit  before  the  deed,  I  was 
as  a  child  in  the  ways  of  the  world,  and  a  child,  despite 
my  knowledge,  might  have  duped  me.  The  moment  after 
It.  a  light  broke  upon  me, —  it  seemed  as  if  my  eyes  were 
couched  with  a  charm,  and  rendered  capable  of  piercing 
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the  hearts  of  men  t  Yes,  it  was  a  charm, — a  new  chanc 
—  it  was  SuspioiOM  I  I  now  practised  myself  in  the  use 
of  arms, —  they  made  my  sole  compaDions.  Peaceful  aa 
I  seemed  to  the  world,  I  felt  there  was  that  eternally  within 
me  with  which  the  world  was  at  war. 

"And  what  became  of  the  snperb  ambition  which  had 
aiidone  mef  Where  vanished  that  Qrand  Discovery 
which  was  to  benefit  the  world  ?  The  ambition  died  in 
remorse,  and  the  vessel  that  shonld  have  borne  me  to  the 
far  Land  of  Science,  lay  rotting  piecemeal  on  a  sea  of 
blood.  The  Past  destroyed  my  old  heritage  in  the  Fntare. 
The  conscioasness  that  at  any  hour,  in  the  possession  of 
honors,  by  the  hearth  of  love,  I  might  be  dragged  forth 
and  proclaimed  a  mnrderer ;  that  I  held  my  life,  my  repu- 
tation, at  the  breath  of  accident ;  that  in  the  moment  I 
least  dreamed  of,  the  earth  might  yield  its  dead,  and  the 
gibbet  demand  its  victim : — this  conld  I  feel  —  all  this  — 
and  not  see  a  spectre  in  the  place  of  science  ? — a  spectre 
that  walked  by  my  side,  that  slept  in  my  bed,  that  rose 
from  my  books,  that  glided  between  me  and  the  stars  of 
heaven,  that  stole  along  the  flowers,  and  withered  their 
sweet  breath ;  that  whispered  in  my  ear,  '  Toil,  fool,  and 
be  wise ;  the  gift  of  Wisdom  is  to  place  us  above  the 
reach  of  fortune,  but  ihou  art  her  veriest  minion  I '  Yes ; 
I  paused  at  last  firom  my  wanderings,  and  surrounded 
myself  with  books,  and  knowledge  became  once  more  to 
me  what  it  had  been,  a  thirst ;  but  not  what  it  had  been, 
a  reward.  I  occupied  my  thoughts,  I  laid  up  new  hoards 
within  my  mind,  I  looked  around,  and  I  saw  few  irhose 
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vtores  were  Kke  my  own ;  — but  gone  for  eyer  the  snblimo 
desire  of  applying  wisdom  to  the  service  of  mankind  I 
Mankind  had  grown  mj  foes.  I  looked  upon  them  with 
other  eyes.  I  knew  that  I  carried  within  me  that  secret 
whieh,  if  bared  to  daj,  wonld  make  them  loathe  and  hate 
me, — ^yca,  though  I  coined  my  future  life  into  one  series  of 
benefits  to  them  and  their  posterity  I  Was  not  this  thought 
enough  to  quell  my  ardor  —  to  chill  activity  into  rest  ? 
The  brighter  the  honors  I  might  win  —  the  greater  the 
services  I  mightbestow  on  the  world,  the  more  dread  and 
fearful  might  be  my  fall  at  last  I  I  might  be  bnt  piling 
up  the  scaffold  firom  which  I  was  to  be  hurled  I  Possessed 
by  these  thoughts,  a.  new  view  of  human  affairs  succeeded 
to  my  old  aspirings: — the  moment  a  man  feels  that  an 
object  has  ceased  to  charm,  his  reasonings  reconcile  him- 
self to  his  loss.  *  Why,'  said  I ;  '  why  flatter  myself  that 
lean  serve,  that  I  can  enlighten  mankind  ?  Are  we  fully 
sure  that  individual  wisdom  has  ever,  in  reaUty,  done  so  ? 
Are  we  really  better  because  Newton  lived,  and  happier 
because  Bacon  thought?'  These  freezing  reflections 
pleased  the  present  state  of  my  mind  more  than  the  warm 
and  yearning  enthusiasm  it  had  formerly  nourished.  Mere 
worldly  ambition  from  a  boy  I  had  disdained ; — the  true 
worth  of  seeptres  and  crowns,  the  disquietude  of  power, 
the  humiliations  of  vanity  had  never  been  disguised  from 
my  cdght  Intellectual  ambition  had  inspired  me.  I  now 
regarded  it  equally  as  a  delumon.  I  coveted  Hght  solely 
^i  my  own  soul  to  bathe  in. 

"  Rest  now  became  to  me  the  sole  to  kalon,  the  sola 
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charm  of  existence.  I  grew  enamoured  of  the  doetriae  of 
those  old  mystics  who  have  placed  happiness  only  in  an 
even  and  balanced  qaietade.  And  where  bnt  in  utter 
loneliness  was  that  qnietnde  to  be  enjoyed  7  I  no  longer 
wondered  that  men  in  former  times,  when  consumed  by 
the  recollection  of  some  haunting  guilty  fled  to  the  desert 
ai.d  became  hermits.  Tranqnillity  and  solitude  are  the 
only  soothers  of  a  memory  deeply  troubled — light  griefe 
fly  to  the  crowd,  fierce  thoughts  must  battle  themselves 
to  rest  Many  years  had  flown,  and  I  had  made  my  home 
in  many  places.  All  that  was  turbulent^  if  not  all  that 
was  unquiet,  in  my  recollections,  had  died  away.  Time 
had  lulled  me  into  a  sense  of  security.  I  breathed  more 
freely.  I  sometimes  stole  from  the  past  Since  I  had 
quitted  Knaresbro'  chance  had  often  thrown  it  in  my 
power  to  serve  my  brethren  —  not  by  wisdom,  but  by 
charity  or  courage  —  by  individual  acts  that  it  soothed 
me  to  remember.  If  the  grand  aim  of  enlightening  a  world 
was  gone,  if  to  so  enlarged  a  benevolence  had  succeeded 
apathy  or  despair,  still  the  man,  the  human  man,  clung 
to  my  heart ;  still  was  I  as  prone  to  pity,  as  prompt  to 
defend,  as  glad  to  cheer,  whenever  the  vicissitudes  of  life 
afforded  me  the  occasion,  and  to  poverty,  most  of  all,  my 
band  never  closed.  For  oh  I  what  a  terrible  devil  creeps 
into  that  man's  soul  who  sees  famine  at  his  door  I  One 
tender  act,  and  how  many  black  designs,  struggling  into  life 
within,  you  may  crush  for  ever!  He  who  deems  the 
world  his  foe, —  convince  him  that  he  has  one  friend,  and 
It  is  like  snatching  a  dagger  from  his  hand  I 
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'*  I  came  to  a  beautifal  and  remote  part  of  the  country. 
Walter  Lester,  I  came  to  Grassdalel — the  enchanting 
scenery  around,  the  sequestered  and  deep  retirement  of 
the  place,  arrested  me  at  once.  'And  among  these  val- 
leys/ I  said,  '  will  I  linger  out  the  rest  of  my  life,  and 
among  these  quiet  graves  shall  mine  be  dug,  and  m^ 
secret  shall  die  with  me  I ' 

'*  I  rented  the  lonely  house*  in  which  I  dwelt  when  you 
first  knew  me ;  thither  I  transported  my  books  and  instru- 
ments of  science,  and  a  deep  quiet,  almost  amounting  to 
content,  fell  like  a  sweet  sleep  upon  my  soul  I 

"In  this  state  of  mind,  the  most  free  from  memory 
that  I  had  known  for  twelve  years,  I  first  saw  Madeline 
Lester.  Even  with  that  first  time  a  sudden  and  heavenly 
light  seemed  to  dawn  upon  me.  Her  face — its  still,  its 
serene,  its  touching  beauty  —  shone  down  on  my  desola- 
tion like  a  dream  of  mercy — like  a  hope  of  pardon.  My 
heart  warmed  as  I  beheld  it,  my  pulse  woke  from  its  even 
slowness.  I  was  young  once  more.  Young  I  the  youth, 
ihe  freshness,  the  ardor  —  not  of  the  frame  only,  but  of 
the  soul.  But  I  then  only  saw,  or  spoke  to  her — scarce 
knew  her — not  loved  her — nor  was  it  often  that  we  met. 
The  south  wind  stirred  the  dark  waters  of  my  mind,  but 
it  passed,  and  all  became  hushed  again.  It  was  not  for 
two  years  from  the  time  we  first  saw  each  other,  that 
accident  brought  us  closely  together.  I  pass  over  the 
rest  We  loved  1  Yet,  oh  what  struggles  were  mine 
iunng  the  progress  of  that  love  I  How  unnatural  did 
H  seem  to  me  to  yield  to  a  passion  that  united  roe  with 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


811  BUOKNK    ARAM. 

my  kind ;  and  as  I  loTed  her  more,  how  far  more  torturing 
grew  my  fear  of  the  fntore  I  That  which  had  almost 
slept  before  awoke  again  to  terrible  life.  The  soil  that 
GOTered  the  past  might  be  riven,  the  dead  awake,  and  that 
ghastly  chasm  separate  me  for  ever  from  her  I  What  n 
doom,  too,  might  I  bring  upon  that*  breast  which  had 
begni  sc  confidingly  to  love  me  I  Often — often  I  resolved 
to  fly  —  to  forsake  her— to  seek  some  desert  spot  in  the 
distant  parts  of  the  world,  and  never  to  be  betrayed 
again  into  hnman  emotions  t  Bnt  as  the  bird  flutters  in 
the  net,  as  the  hare  doubles  from  its  porsners,  I  did  bat 
wrestle,  I  did  bat  trifle,  with  an  irresistible  doom.  Mark 
how  strange  are  the  coincidences  of  Fate  —  Fate  thai 
gives  us  warnings,  and  takes  away  the  power  to  obejr 
them  —  the  idle  prophetess,  the  juggling  fiend  I  On  the 
same  evening  that  bronght  me  acquainted  with  Madeline 
Lester,  Houseman,  led  by  schemes  of  fraud  and  violence 
into  that  part  of  the  country,  discovered  and  sought  me  I 
Imagine  my  feelings,  when  in  the  hush  of  night  I  opened 
the  door  of  my  lonely  home  to  his  summons,  and  by  the 
light  of  that  moon  which  had  witnessed  so  never-to-be- 
forgotten  a  companionship  between  us,  beheld  my  aceom* 
plice  in  murder  after  the  lapse  of  so  many  years.  Time 
and  a  course  of  vice  had  changed,  and  hardened,  and 
lowered  his  nature :  and  in  the  power, —  at  the  wiU  — of 
that  nature,  I  beheld  myself  abruptly  placed.  He  passed 
that  night  under  my  roof.  He  was  poor.  I  gave  him 
what  was  in  my  hands.  He  promised  to  leave  that  part 
of  England — to  seek  me  no  more. 
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*'  The  next  day  I  could  not  bear  my  own  thoughts,  thi 
revulsion  was  too  sudden,  too  full  of  turbulent,  fierce, 
torturing  emotions ;  I  fled  for  a  short  relief  to  the  house 
to  which  Madeline's  father  had  invited  me.  But  in  vain 
I  sought,  by  wine,  by  converse,  by  human  voices,  human 
kindness,  to  fly  the  ghost  that  had  been  raised  from  the 
grave  of  time.  I  soon  returned  to  my  own  thoughts. 
I  resolved  to  wrap  myself  once  more  in  the  solitude  of 
my  heart.  But  let  me  not  repeat  what  I  have  said  before, 
somewhat  prematurely,  in  my  narrative.  I  resolved  —  I 
struggled  in  vain  :  Fate  had  ordained  that  the  sweet  life 
of  Madeline  Lester  should  wither  beneath  the  poison-tree 
of  mine.  Houseman  sought  me  again ;  and  now  came 
on  the  humbling  part  of  crime,  its  low  calculations,  its 
poor  defence,  its  paltry  trickery,  its  mean  hypocrisy ! 
They  made  my  chiefest  penance !  I  was  to  evade,  to 
beguile,  to  buy  into  silence,  this  rude  and  despised  ruffian. 
No  matter  now  to  repeat  how  this  task  was  fulfilled :  I 
surrendered  nearly  my  all  on  condition  of  his  leaving 
England  for  ever :  not  till  I  thought  that  condition  already 
fulfilled,  till  the  day  had  passed  on  which  he  should  have 
left  England,  did  I  consent  to  allow  Madeline's  fate  tii 
be  irrevocably  woven  with  mine. 

"  How  often,  when  the  soul  sins,  are  her  loftiest  feelings 
punished  through  her  lowest!  To  me,  lone,  rapt,  for 
ever  on  the  wing  to  unearthly  speculation,  galling  and 
humbling  was  it,  indeed,  to  be  suddenly  called  from  the 
eminence  of  thought,  to  barter,  in  pounds  and  pence,  for 
life,  and  with  one  like  Houseman  !  Theie  are  the  curses 
27* 
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that  deepen  the  tragedy  of  life,  by  grinding  down  oni 
pride.  Bat  I  wander  back  to  what  I  hare  before  said. 
1  was  to  marrj  Madeline, — I  was  once  more  poor,  bat 
want  did  not  rise  before  me ;  I  had  sncceeded  in  obtain- 
ing the  promise  of  a  competence  from  one  whom  you 
know.  For  that  which  I  had  once  sought  to  foree  (to^m 
my  kind,  I  asked  now,  not  with  the  spirit  of  the  beggar, 
but  of  the  jast  claimant,  and  in  that  spirit  it  was  granted. 
And  now  I  was  really  happy;  Houseman  I  belicTed 
remoTed  for  ever  from  my  path ;  Madeline  wad  abont  to 
he  mine :  I  surrendered  myself  to  love,  and,  blind  and 
deluded,  I  wandered  on,  and  awoke  c  i  the  brink  of  that 
precipice  into  which  I  am  about  to  plunge.  You  know 
the  rest.  But  oh  I  what  now  was  my  horror  I  It  had 
not  been  a  mere  worthless,  isolated  unit  in  creation  that 
I  had  seen  blotted  out  of  the  sum  of  life. — The  murder 
done  in  my  presence,  and  of  which  Law  would  deem  me 
the  accomplice,  had  been  done  upon  the  brother  of  him 
whose  child  was  my  betrothed  I  Mysterious  avenger — 
relentless  Fate  I  How,  when  I  deemed  myself  the  farthest 
from  her,  had  I  been  sinking  into  her  grasp  I  How  incal- 
culable— how  measureless — how  viewless  the  consequen- 
ces of  one  crime,  even  when  we  think  we  have  weighed 
them  all  with  scales  that  would  have  turned  with  a  hair's 
weight  I  Hear  me — as  the  voice  of  a  man  who  is  on  the 
brink  of  a  world,  the  awfhl  nature  of  which  oeason  cannot 
pierce — hear  me  t  when  your  heart  tempts  to  some  wander- 
ing from  the  line  allotted  to  the  rest  of  men,  and  whis* 
pers,  *  This  may  be  crime  in  others,  but  it  is  not  so  in 
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thee  *,  OTi  it  is  bat  one  misdeed,  it  sbftU  entul  no  other/ 
—  tremble ;  cling  fast,  fast  to  the  path  joa  are  lured  to 
leaTe.     Remember  me ! 

"  BBt  in  this  state  of  mind  I  was  yet  foroed  to  play 
the  hypocrite.  Had  I  been  alone  in  the  world — had 
Madeline  and  Lester  not  been  to  me  what  they  were,  1 
might  hare  disproved  the  charge  of  fellowship  in  mnrder 
*-^  I  might  have  wrung  Arom  the  pale  lips  of  Houseman 
the  actnal  truth —-bat  though  I  might  clear  myself  as  the 
murderer,  I  must  condemn  myself  as  the  robber  —  and 
in  avowal  of  that  lesser  guilt,  though  I  might  have  lessened 
the  abhorrence  of  others,  I  should  have  inflicted  a  blow, 
worse  than  that  of  my  death  itself,  on  the  hearts  of  thoie 
who  deemed  me  stnless  as  themselves.  Their  eyes  were 
on  me ;  their  lives  were  set  on  my  complete  acquittal,  less 
even  of  life  than  honor  ;^^  my  struggle  against  truth  was 
less  for  myself  than  them.  My  defence  fulfilled  its  end : 
Madeline  died  without  distrusting  the  innocence  of  him 
she  loved.  Lester,  unless  you  betray  me,  will  die  in  the 
same  belief.  In  truth,  since  the  arts  of  hypocrisy  have 
heeii  commenced,  the  pride  of  consistency  would  have 
made  it  sweet  to  me  to  leave  the  world  in  a  like  error, 
or  at  least  in  doubt.  For  yoa  I  conquer  that  desire,  the 
proud  man's  last  frailty.  And  now  my  tale  is  done. 
From  what  passes  at  this  instant  within  my  heart,  I  lift 
not  the  veil  t  Whether  beneath  be  deq)air,  or  hope,  or 
fiery  emotions,  or  one  settled  and  ominous  calm,  matters 
aot  My  last  hours  shall  not  beb'e  my  life :  on  the  verge 
of  death  I  will  not  play  the  dastard,  and  tremble  at  the 
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Dim  UnkowD.     Perhaps  I  am  not  without  hope  that  ih« 

Qreat  and  Unseen  Spirit,  whose  emanation  within  me  I 

have  nnrsed  and  worshipped,  though  erringlj  and  in  rain, 

may  see  in  his  fallen  creature  one  bewildered  by  his  reason 

rather  than  yielding  to  his  yiees.     The  guide  I  receiTed 

from  heaven  betrayed  me,  and  I  was  lost ;  but  I  have  not 

plunged  wittingly  from  crime  to  crime.     Against  one 

guilty  deed,  some  good,  and  much  suffering,  may  be  set ; 

and  dim  and  afar  off  from  my  allotted  bourn,  I  may 

behold  in  her  glorious  home  the  face  of  her  who  taught 

me  to  love,  and  who,  even  there,  could  scarce  be  blessed 

without  shedding  the  light  of  her  divine  forgiveness  upon 

me.     Enough  I  ere  you  break  this  seal,  my  doom  rests 

not  with  man  nor  earth.     The  burning  desires  I  have 

known  —  the  resplendent  visions  I  have    nursed — the 

sublime  aspirings  that  have  lifted  me  so  often  from  sense 

and  clay, —  these  tell  me,  that,  whether  for  good  or  ill,  I 

am  the  thing  of  an  Immortality,  and  the  creature  of  a 

GK>d  I    As  men  of  the  old  wisdom  drew  their  garments 

around  their  face,  and  sat  down  collectedly  to  die,  I  wrap 

myself  in  the  settled  resignation  of  a  soul  firm  to  the  last, 

and  taking  not  from  man's  vengeance  even  the  method 

of  its  dismissal     The  courses  of  my  life  I  swayed  with 

my  own  hand ;  from  my  own  hand  shall  come  the  manner 

and  moment  of  my  death  I 

"EuaxNi  Abam. 
"August,  1759." 

On  the  day  after  that  evening  in  which  Aram  had  givet 
the  above  confession  to  Walter  Lester — on  the  day  of 
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execution,  when  they  entered  the  condemned  cell,  they 
found  the  prisoner  lying  on  the  bed;  and  when  they 
approached  to  take  off  the  irons,  they  found  that  he 
neither  stirred  nor  answered  to  their  call.  They  attempted 
to  raise  him,  and  he  then  uttered  some  words  in  a  faint 
v<»ice.  They  perceived  that  he  was  covered  with  blood. 
He  h^  opened  his  veins  in  two  places  in  the  arm  with 
a  sharp  instrument  which  he  had  contrived  to  conceal. 
A  surgeon  was  instantly  sent  for,  and  by  the  customary 
applications  the  prisoner  in  some  measure  was  brought 
to  himself.  Resolved  not  to  defraud  the  law  of  its  victim, 
they  bore  him,  though  he  appeared  unconscious  of  all 
around,  to  the  fatal  spot.  But  when  he  arrived  at  that 
dread  place,  his  sense  suddenly  seemed  to  return.  He 
looked  hastily  round  the  throng  that  swayed  and  murmured 
below,  and  a  fdnt  flush  rose  to  his  cheek :  he  cast  his 
eyes  impatiently  above,  and  breathed  hard  and  convul- 
sively. The  dire  preparations  were  made,  completed; 
but  the  prisoner  drew  back  for  an  instant, —  was  it  from 
mortal  fear  ?  He  motioned  to  the  clergyman  to  approach, 
as  if  about  to  whisper  some  last  request  in  his  ear.  The 
clergyman  bowed  his  head, —  there  was  a  minute's  awful 
pauses- Aram  seemed  to  struggle  as  for  words,  when, 
inddenly  throwing  himself  back,  a  bright  triumphant 
smile  flashed  over  his  whole  face.  With  that  smile  the 
haughty  spirit  passed  away,  and  the  law's  last  indignity 
was  wreaked  upon  a  breathless  corpse! 

2o 
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CHAPTER  VIIL  AND  LAST. 

THB  TBATELLBB'S  BETUBN. — ^THB  OOUNTBT  YILLAGB  ONCB 
MOBB  VISITBD. — ITS  INHABITANT& — THB  BBMEMBEBBD 
BBOOK. — ^THB  DE8BBTBD  BfANOB-fiOUSE.— THB  OHUBCH- 
TA&D. — THB  TBATBLUai  BBSUMB8  HIS  JOUBNBY. — THB 
OOUNTBT  TOWN.  —A  MBBTING  OV  TWO  LOVBBS  AFTBB  LONG 
ABSBNOB  and  much  SOBBOW. —  CONCLUSION. 


**  The  lopped  tree  in  time  may  grow  again, 
Most  naked  plants  renew  both  fmit  and  flower ; 
The  sorriest  wight  may  find  release  from  pain. 
The  driest  soil  suck  in  some  moistening  shower: 
Time  goes  by  turns,  and  chances  change  by  coorse 
From  foul  to  fair." —  Robert  Southwell. 

SoMETiBfBS,  towards  the  end  of  a  gloomy  day,  the  san, 
before  but  dimly  visible,  breaks  suddenly  out,  and  where 
before  yon  had  noticed  only  the  sterner  outline  of  the 
mountains,  you  tarn  with  relief  to  the  lowlier  features  of 
the  vale.  So  in  this  record  of  crime  and  sorrow,  the  ray 
that  breaks  forth  at  the  close,  brings  into  gentle  light 
the  shapes  which  the  earlier  darkness  had  obscured. 

It  was  some  years  after  the  date  of  the  last  event  we 
have  recorded,  and  it  was  a  fine  warm  noon  in  the  happy 
month  of  May,  when  a  horseman  rode  slowly  through  the 
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long,  BtraggliDg  village  of  Orassdale.  He  was  a  man; 
though  in  the  prime  of  yonth  (for  he  might  yet  want 
some  two  years  of  thirty),  who  bore  the  steady  and  earn- 
est air  of  one  who  has  wrestled  the  world  ;  his  eye  keen 
bnt  tranquil;  his  sun-burnt  though  handsome  features, 
which  thought,  or  care,  had  despoiled  of  the  roundness 
of  their  early  contour,  leaving  the  cheek  somewhat 
sunken,  and  the  lines  somewhat  marked,  were  character- 
ised by  a  grave,  and  at  that  moment  by  a  melancholy 
and  soft  expression ;  and  now,  as  his  horse  proceeded 
slowly  through  the  green  lane,  which  at  every  vista  gave 
glimpses  of  rich  verdant  valleys,  the  sparkling  river,  or 
tlie  orchard  ripe  with  the  fragrant  blossoms  of  spring,  his 
head  drooped  upon  his  breast,  and  the  tears  started  to  his 
eyes.  The  dress  of  the  horseman  was  of  foreign  fashion, 
and  at  that  day,  when  the  garb  still  denoted  the  calling, 
sufficiently  military  to  show  the  profession  he  had  belonged 
to.  And  well  did  the  garb  become  the  short  dark  mous- 
tache, the  sinewy  chest,  and  length  of  limb,  of  the  young 
horseman :  the  recommendations,  the  two  latter,  not 
despised  in  the  court  of  the  great  Frederic  of  Prussia,  in 
whose  service  he  had  borne  arms.  He  had  commenced 
his  career  in  that  battle  terminating  in  the  signal  defeat 
of  the  bold  Daun,  when  the  fortunes  of  that  gallant  general 
paled  at  last  before  the  star  of  the  greatest  of  modern 
kings.  The  peace  of  1763  had  left  Prussia  in  the  quiet 
enjoyment  of  the  glory  she  had  obtained,  and  the  young 
Englishman  took  the  advantage  it  afforded  him  of  seeing, 
as  a  traveller,  not  despoiler,  the  rest  of  Europe. 
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TLe  adfenture  and  tke  ezeRemeDt  ef  traTel  pfeMed^  mi 
bft  him  ereD  now  uneertaiB  wluether  or  not  his  prweol 
ratnm  to  Bnglaad  woidd  be  for  long.  He  had  not  been 
a  week  retorned,  and  to  this  part  of  hie  native  conntrj 
be  had  hastened  at  once. 

He  decked  his  horse  as  he  now  passed  the  memorable 
sign  that  yet  swang  before  the  door  of  Peter  Dealtrj ; 
and  diere,  onder  the  duule  of  the  btOBd  tree,  now  badding 
faito  ail  its  tenderest  yerdnre,  a  pedestrian  wayfarer  sat 
enjoying  the  rest  and  eoolness  of  his  shelter.  Oar  horse* 
man  cast  a  look  at  the  open  door,  across  which,  in  the 
bnstie  of  honsewifery,  fbmaie  forms  now  and  then  glanced 
and  Taoished,  and  presently  he  saw  Peter  himself  sannter 
forth  to  chat  with  the  traTeller  beneath  his  tree.  And 
Peter  Dealtry  was  the  same  as  ever,  only  he  seemed  per* 
haps  shorter  and  thinner  than  of  old,  as  if  Time  did  not 
so  mneh  break  as  gradnally  wear  away  mine  host's  slender 
person. 

The  horseman  gaeed  for  a  moment,  bntr  obsernng  Petw 
return  the  g^se,  he  tamed  aside  his  head,  and,  patting 
his  horse  into  a  canter,  soon  passed  cot  of  cognizance  of 
The  Spotted  Dog. 

He  DOW  came  in  sight  of  tiie  neat  white  cottage  of  the 
eld  corp<M^al ;  and  there,  leaning  over  the  pale,  a  cratdi 
nnder  one  arm,  and  his  friendly  pipe  in  one  comer  of  his 
shrewd  month,  was  the  corporal  himself.  Perched  npon 
the  railing  in  a  semi*do2e,  the  ears  down,  the  eyes  dosed, 
sat  a  large  brown  cat :  poor  Jacobiaa,  it  was  not  thyself  I 
death  spares  neither  cat  nor  king ,  but  tiby  Tiitoes  lired 
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in  thy  grandchild ;  and  thy  grand^ild  (as  age  bringa 
dotage)  was  bred  eren  more  than  thee  by  the  worthy 
corporal.  Long  may  thy  race  flonrish  I  for  at  this  day 
H  is  not  extinct  Nature  rarely  inflicts  barrenness  on  the 
Mine  tribe ;  they  are  essentially  made  for  lore,  and  lore's 
soft  cares ;  and  a  cat's  lineage  oatlives  the  lineage  of 
kaisarsi 

At  the  sonnd  of  hoofs,  the  corporal  tnmed  his  head, 
and  he  looked  long  and  wistfully  at  the  horseman,  as, 
relaxing  his  horse's  pace  into  a  walk,  our  traveller  rode 
slowly  on. 

"  'Fore  George,"  mnttered  the  corporal,  "  a  fine  man 
—  a  very  fine  man,  'bout  my  inches  —  angh  1 " 

A  smile,  but  a  very  faint  smile,  crossed  the  lip  of  the 
horseman,  as  he  gazed  on  the  figure  of  the  stalwart  cor- 
poral. 

"  He  eyes  me  hard,"  thought  he ;  "  yet  he  does  not 
seem  to  remember  me.  I  must  be  greatly  changed.  'Tis 
fortunate,  however,  that  I  am  not  recognized :  fain,  indeed, 
at  this  time,  would  I  come  and  go  unnoticed  and  alone." 

The  horseman  fell  into  a  reverie,  which  was  broken  by 
the  murmur  of  the  sunny  rivulet,  fretting  over  each  little 
obstacle  it  met, — the  happy  and  spoiled  child  of  Nature  I 
That  murmur  rang  on  the  horseman's  ear  like  a  voice 
from  his  boyhood  ;  how  familiar  was  it,  how  dear  1  No 
haunting  tone  of  music  ever  recalled  so  rushing  a  host  of 
memories  and  associations,  as  that  simple,  restless,  ever- 
lasting sound  !  Everlasting !  •—  all  had  changed,-^  the 
trees  had  sprung  up  or  decayed  —  some  cottages  around 

II.— 28 
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were  roitit, — some  new  and  anfamiUftr  ones  supplied  theit 
place ;  and  on  the  stranger  himself —  on  all  those  whom 
the  sonod  recalled  to  his  heart — Time  had  been,  indeed, 
at  work ;  hot,  with  the  same  exnlting  bonnd  and  happy 
Toice,  that  little  brook  leaped  along  its  waj.  Ages  hence, 
maj  the  coarse  be  as  glad,  and  the  mnrmnr  as  foil  of 
mirth  i  They  are  blessed  things,  those  remote  and  an* 
changing  streams  I  —  they  fill  as  with  the  same  love  as  if 
they  were  living  creatures  I  —  and  in  a  green  comer  of 
the  world  there  is  one,  that^  for  my  part,  I  never  see  with* 
oat  forgetting  myself  to  tears — tears  that  I  woald  not 
lose  for  a  king's  ransom ;  tears  that  no  other  sight  or 
sound  conld  call  from  their  source ;  tears  of  what  affection, 
what  soft  regret ;  tears  through  the  soft  mists  of  which  I 
behold  what  I  have  lost  on  earth  and  hope  to  regain  in 
heaven  I 

The  traveller,  after  a  brief  pause,  continued  his  road  ; 
and  now  he  came  full  upon  the  old  manor-house.  The 
weeds  were  grown  up  in  the  garden,  the  mossed  paling 
was  broken  in  many  places,  the  house  itself  was  shut  up, 
and  the  sun  glanced  on  the  deep-sunk  casements,  without 
finding  its  way  into  the  desolate  interior.  High  above 
the  old  hospitable  gate  bung  a  board,  announcing  that 
the  house  was  for  sale,  and  referring  the  curious  or  the 
speculating  to  the  attorney  of  the  neighbouring  town. 
The  horseman  sighed  heavily,  and  muttered  to  himself; 
then,  turning  up  the  road  that  led  to  the  back  entrance, 
he  came  into  the  court-yard,  and,  leading  his  horse  into 
an  empty  stable,  he  proceeded  on  foot  thiough  thf^  df«» 
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fflantled  premises,  pausing  with  ererj  moment,  and  hold- 
ing a  sad  and  ever-changing  commnne  with  himself.  An 
old  woman,  a  stranger  to  him,  was  the  sole  inmate  of 
the  honse ;  and,  imagining  he  came  to  buy,  or,  at  leasts 
examine,  she  conducted  him  through  the  honse,  pointing 
ont  its  advantages,  and  lamenting  its  dUapidated  state. 
Oor  traveller  scarcely  heard  her ;  but  when  he  came  to 
one  room,  which  he  would  not  enter  till  the  last  (it  was 
the  little  parlor  in  which  the  once  happy  family  had  been 
wont  to  sit),  he  sank  down  in  the  chair  that  had  been 
Lester's  honored  seat,  and,  covering  his  face  with  his 
hands,  did  not  move  or  look  np  for  several  moments. 
The  old  woman  gazed  at  him  with  surprise. — "Perhaps, 
sir,  you  knew  the  family  ?  —  they  were  greatly  beloved." 

The  traveller  did  not  answer ;  but  when  he  rose,  he 
muttered  to  himself, — "  No ;  the  experiment  is  made  in 
vain!  Never,  never  could  I  live  here  again — it  must 
be  so  —  the  house  of  my  forefathers  rntta^  pass  into  a 
stranger's  hands."  With  this  reflection  he  hurried  from 
the  house,  and,  re-entering  the  garden,  turned  through 
a  little  gate  that  swung  half  open  on  its  shattered  hinges, 
and  led  into  the  green  and  quiet  sanctuaries  of  the  dead. 
The  same  touching  character  of  deep  and  undisturbed 
repose  that  hallows  the  country  churchyard, —  and  that 
one  more  than  most, — yet  brooded  there,  as  when,  years 
ago,  it  woke  hi&  young  mind  to  reflection,  then  unmingled 
with  regret 

He  passed  over  the  rude  mounds  of  earth  that  covered 
the  deceased  poor,  and  paused  at  a  tomb  of  higher,  though 
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bat  of  simple  pretaiMimiB ;  k  was  not  7«i  diaoolored  lif 
the  dewi  and  teasoD%  and  the  ahort  iaacliption  traeed 
apon  it  was  atrikiaglj  legible  in  compariaon  with  th<Mt 
anNMld^-* 


BOWLAND     LbBTBB» 

Obiit  17G0,  »t  G4. 

Blessed  are  they  that  moarn,  for  they  ahaU 

be  comforted. 


By  that  tomb  the  trayeller  remained  in  nndistarfoed 
eontemplation  for  some  time ;  and  when  he  tamed,  all 
the  swarthy  <!olor  had  died  from  his  cheek,  his  eyes  were 
dim,  and  the  wonted  pride  of  a  yonng  man's  step  and  a 
soldier's  bearing  was  gone  from  his  mien. 

As  he  looked  np,  his  eye  caogfat  afiar,  embedded  among 
the  soft  Terdnre  of  the  spring,  one  lone  and  grey  hoose, 
from  whose  chimney  there  rose  no  smoke— sad,  inhospi- 
table, dismantled  as  that  beside  which  he  now  stood  y  -as 
if  the  cnrse  which  had  fidlen  on  the  inmates  of  either  man- 
sion  still  clnng  to  either  root  One  hasty  glance  only, 
the  traveller  gave  to  the  solitary  and  distant  abode,-^ 
and  then  started  and  quickened  his  pace. 

On  re-entering  the  stables,  the  traveller  found  the  cor 
poral  examining  his  horse  from  head  to  foot  with  great 
care  and  attention. 

"  Gtood  hoofs  too,  hnmph  t"  qnoth  the  corporal,  as  he 
released  the  front  leg;  and,  turniog  round,  saw,  with 
some  little  confusion,  the  owner  of  the  steed  he  had  been 
aonoring  with  so  minute  a  snryey.     **  Oh,«--  aagh  I  look* 
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Ing  at  the  beastie,  sir,  lest  it  might  have  cast  a  shoe. 
Thoiight  jonr  honor  might  want  some  intelligent  person 
to  show  you  the  premises,  if  so  be  you  have  come  to  buy ; 
nothing  but  an  old  'oman  there;  dare  say  your  honor 
d>es  rot  like  old  'omen  —  aughl'*' 

*  The  owner  is  not  in  these  parts  J  ^  said  the  horseman. 

''No,  over  seas,  sir;  a  fine  young  gentleman,  but 
hasty;  and  —  and  —  but  Lord  bless  me  I  sure  —  no,  it 
can't  be — yes,  now  you  turn  —  it  is  —  it  is  my  young 
master  I "  So  saying,  the  corporal,  roused  into  affection, 
hobbled  up  to  the  wanderer,  and  seized  and  kissed  his 
hand.  ''Ah,  S'r,  we  shall  be  glad,  indeed,  to  see  you  back 
after  such  doings.  But's  all  forgotten  now,  and  gone  by 
—  augh  1 "  Poor  Miss  EUinor,  how  happy  she'll  be  to 
see  your  honor  1    Ah  I  how  she  be  changed,  surely  I " 

"  Changed ;  ay,  I  make  no  doubt  I  What  f  does  she 
look  in  weak  health  ?  " 

"  No ;  as  to  that,  your  honor,  she  be  winsome  enough 
still,"  quoth  the  corporal,  smacking  his  lips;   ''I  seed 

her  the  week  afore  last,  when  I  went  over  to ,  for  I 

suppose  you  knows  as  she  lives  there,  all  alone  like,  in  a 
small  house,  with  a  green  rail  afore  it,  and  a  brass  knocker 
on  the  door  at  top  of  the  town,  with  a  fine  view  of  the 
—»- hills  in  front  Well,  sir,  I  seed  her,  and  mighty 
nandsome  she  looked,  though  a  litte  thinner  than  she  was  ; 
but,  for  all  that,  she  be  greatly  changed.'* 

"How!  for  the  worse?" 

'*  For  the  worse,  indeed,"  answered  the  corporal,  as- 
iuming  an  air  of  melancholy  and  grave  significance ;  "  she 
28* 
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be  grown  so  rali|^oii%  sir,  tiiink  of  th«t — AUgk—  6otIi«i 
— whanghl" 

"'Tsthfttalir"  said  Walter,  reliettd,  and  with  a dighl 
smfle.    "And  she  liTes  alone  f" 

"  Qaite,  poor  yonng  lady,  as  if  the  had  made  up  her 
mind  to  be  an  old  maid ;  though  I  know  as  how  ehe 
refased  Sqnire  Knjrett  of  the  Grange; — waiting  for 
Tonr  honor's  retnm,  mayhap  I" 

**  Lead  oat  the  horse,  Banting ;  bnt  stay,  I  am  sovry 
to  see  yon  with  a  emtdi ;  what's  the  canse  t  no  aoddenl^ 
I  trust  f» 

**  Merely  rheumatics — will  attack  the  youngest  of  ns ; 
nerer  been  quite  myself  since  I  went  a  trarelling  with 
your  honor^-aughl  —  without  going  to  Lannun  arter 
all     But  I  shall  be  stronger  next  year,  I  dare  to  say  I " 

"I  hope  you  will,  Bunting.  And  Miss  Lester  HYes 
alone,  you  say?"  . 

"Ay ;  and  for  all  she  be  so  r^tgions,  the  poor  about 
do  bless  her  very  footsteps.  She  does  a  power  of  good; 
she  gave  me  half-a*(piinea  last  Tuesday  fortnight;  an 
excellent  young  lady,  so  sensible  like  1 " 

"  Thank  you ;  I  can  tighten  the  girths  I — so  I — tners^ 
Bunting,-^  there's  someUiing  for  old  oompanionship's 
sake." 

"  Thank  your  honor ;  yon  be  too  goodi  always  was-— 
bangh  I  But  I  hopes  your  honor  be  a  eoming  %o  live 
here  now;  'twill  make  things  smile  again!" 

"No,  Bunting,  I  fear  not»"  said  Walter,  spurring 
through  the  gates  of  the  yard. — "Qood  day." 
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*'Aiigli,  then/'  cried  the  corporal,  hobbling  breath* 
lessly  after  him,  "  if  so  be  as  I  shan't  sec  yoor  honor  agin, 
at  which  I  am  extremely  consamed,  will  jonr  honor  re*> 
collect  yoor  promise,  teaching  the  'tato  gronnd  f  The 
steward,  Master  Bailey,  'od  rot  himi  has  clean  forgot  it 
^anghT' 

"  The  same  old  man,  Bnnting,  eh  f  Well,  make  your 
mind  easy;  it  shall  be  done.'^ 

''  Lord  bless  yonr  honor's  good  heart ;  thank  ye ;  and 
— and ''  laying  his  hand  on  the  bridle — "yoor  honor  did 
say  the  bit  cot  should  be  rent-free  f  Toa  see,  yonr  honor," 
qnoth  the  corporal,  drawing  np  with  a  grave  smile,  "  I 
may  marry  some  day  or  other,  and  hare  a  large  family ; 
and  the  rent  wont  sit  so  easy  then  —  anghl" 

"  Let  go  the  rein,  Banting — and  consider  yonr  honse 
rent-free.'* 

"And  yonr  honor — and '* 

Bnt  Walter  was  already  in  a  brisk  trot;  and  the  remain- 
kig  petitions  of  the  corporal  died  in  empty  air. 

"A  good  day's  work,  too,"  nmtt^ed  Jacob,  hobbling 
homeward.  "  What  a  green  an  'tis,  still  I  Never  be  a 
man  of  the  world  —  angh!'* 

For  two  hours  Walter  did  not  relax  the  rapidity  of  his 
pace ;  and  when  he  did  so  at  the  descent  of  a  steep  hill, 
a  small  conntry  town  lay  before  him,  the  snn  glittering 
on  its  single  spire,  and  lighting  np  the  long,  clean,  centre 
street,  with  the  good  old-fashioned  garden  stretching 
behind  each  honse,  and  detached  cottages  aroand,  peeping 
forth  here  and  there  from  the  blossoms  and  rerdare  of 
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the  young  May.  He  rode  into  the  yard  of  the  principal 
inn,  and  putting  up  hie  horse^  inquired,  in  a  tone  that  ho 
persuaded  himself  was  the  tone  of  indifference,  for  Miss 
Lester's  house. 

**  John,"  said  the  landlady  (landlord  there  was  no  le), 
mimmoning  a  little  boy  of  about  ten  years  old*— "run  on 
and  show  this  gentleman  the  good  lady's  house :  and  — 
stay  —  his  honor  will  excuse  you  a  moment — just  take 
up  the  nosegay  yon  cut  for  her  this  morning :  she  loves 
flowers.  Ah  1  sir,  an  excellent  young  lady  is  Miss  Les- 
ter," continued  the  hostess,  as  the  boy  ran  back  for  the 
nosegay ;  "  so  charitable,  so  kind,  so  meek  to  all  Adver- 
sity,  they  say,  softens  some  characters ;  but  she  must  always 
have  been  good.  Well,  God  bless  her  I  and  that  every 
one  must  say.  My  boy  John,  sir, —  he  is  not  eleven  yet, 
come  next  August — a  'cute  boy,  calls  her  the  good  lady : 
we  now  always  call  her  so  here.  Come,  John,  that's 
right  Yon  stay  to  dine  here,  sir  t  Shall  I  put  down 
a  chicken  ?  " 

At  the  farther  extremity  of  the  town  stood  Miss  Les- 
ter^s  dwelling.  It  was  the  house  in  which  her  father  had 
spent  his  last  days ;  and  there  she  had  continued  to  reside, 
when  left  by  his  death  to  a  small  competence,  which 
Walter,  then  abroad,  had  persuaded  her  (for  her  pride 
was  of  the  right  kind)  to  suffer  him,  though  but  slightly, 
to  increase.  It  was  a  detached  and  small  building,  stand- 
ing a  little  from  the  road ;  and  Walter  paused  for  some 
moments  at  the  garden-gate,  and  gazed  round  him  before 
he  followed  his  young  guide,  who,  tripping  lightly  up  the 
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grarel-walk  to  the  door,  rang  the  bdl,  and  inquired  il 
Miss  Lester  was  within  f 

Walter  was  left  for  some  moments  alone  in  a  little 
parlor:  he  reqnired  those  moments  to  recover  himself 
from  the  past  that  mshed  sweeplnglj  over  him.  And 
was  It — jes,  it  was  Minor  that  now  stood  before  him  I 
—  Changed  she  was,  indeed ;  the  slight  girl  had  bndded 
into  woman ;  changed  she  was,  indeed ;  the  bonnd  had 
for  ever  left  that  step,  once  so  elastic  with  hope;  the 
vivacity  of  the  qnick,  dark  eje  was  soft  imd  qniet ;  the 
rich  color  had  given  place  to  a  hne  fainter,  thongh  not 
less  lovely.  Bat  to  repeat  in  verse  what  is  poorly  bodied 
forth  in  prose  — 

"And  years  had  past,  and  thus  they  met  again ; 
The  wind  had  swept  along  tiie  flower  rinoe  then* 
Cer  hw  USt  cheek  a  paler  lustre  spread. 
As  if  the  white  rose  trittmph'd  o'er  the  red. 
No  more  she  walk*d  exalting  on  the  air ; 
I^ght  though  her  step,  there  was  a  languor  there: 
No  more — her  spirit  bursting  from  its  boond, — 
She  stood,  like  Hebe,  scattering  smiles  around." 

'*  Ellinor  I "  said  Walter,  moumfnlly,  "  thank  Qod  i  we 
meet  at  last" 

"  That  voice — that  face — my  cousin  —  my  dear,  dear 
Walter  I" 

All  reserve,  aU  oonsoionsness,  fled  in  the  delight  of  that 
moment  |  and  ElMnor  leaned  her  head  upon  his  shoulder, 
and  scarcely  felt  the  kiss  that  he  pressed  upon  her  Hps. 

"And  so  long  absent  I "  said  Ellinor,  reproachfully. 

"^  But  did  you  not  tell  me  that  the  blow  that  had  fiJlen 
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on  oar  house  hmd  stricken  from  70a  all  thonghU  of  Ioto 

—  had  diyided  us  for  erer?    And  what»  ElHnor,  was 
England  or  home  withont  yoaf" 

'^Ah  I "  said  Bllinor,  recovering  herself,  and  a  deep 
paleness  succeeding  to  the  warm  and  delighted  flash,  that 
had  been  conjaredto  her  cheek,  "do  notreme  the  past; 
I  have  soaght  for  years — long,  solitary,  desolate  years 

—  to  escape  from  its  dark  recollections  1 " 

'' Yon  speak  wisely,  dearest  Ellinor ;  let  as  assist  each 
other  in  doing  so.  We  are  alone  in  the  world — let  as 
nnite  oar  lots.  Nerer,  through  all  I  have  seen  and  felt, 
«— in  the  starry  night-watch  of  camps — in  the  blaze  of 
courts — by  the  sunny  grores  of  Italy — ^in  the  deep  forests 
of  the  Hartz  —  never  have  I  forgotten  you,  my  sweet  and 
dear  cousin.  Tour  image  has  linked  itself  indissolubly 
with  all  I  conceived  of  home  and  happiness,  and  a  tranquil 
and  peaceful  future ;  and  now  I  return,  and  see  you,  and 
find  you  changed,  but  oh,  how  lovely !  Ah,  let  us  not 
part  again  I  A  consoler,  a  guide,  a  soother,  father,  brother, 
husband, — all  this  my  heart  whispers  I  could  be  to  you  I  ^ 

Ellinor  turned  away  her  face,  but  her  heart  was  very 
full.  The  solitary  years  that  had  passed  over  her  since 
they  last  met,  rose  up  before  her.  The  only  living  image 
that  had  mingled  through  those  years  with  the  dreams 
of  the  departed,  was  his  who  now  knelt  at  her  feet ;  -^ 
her  sole  friend  —  her  sole  relative  —  her  first — her  last 
love  I  Of  all  the  world,  he  was  the  only  one  with  whom 
she  could  recur  to  the  past ;  on  whom  she  might  repose 
her  bruised  but  still  unconquered  affections.   And  Walter 
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knew  bj  that  blash  —  that  sigh — that  tear,  that  he  wai 
remembered — that  he  was  beloved — that  his  coasin  was 
his  own  at  last  I 

"  Bat  before  70a  end,"  said  my  Mend,  to  whom  I  showed 
the  above  pages,  originally  concluding  my  tale  with  the 
last  sentence,  "  yon  mast, — it  is  a  comfortable  and  ortho* 
doz  old  fashion, —  tell  as  a  little  aboot  the  fate  of' the 
other  persons  to  whom  yoa  have  introduced  us:  —  the 
wretch  Houseman?" 

"  True ;  in  the  mysterious  course  of  mortal  affairs,  the 
greater  Yillain  had  escaped,  the  more  generous  fallen. 
^ut  though  Houseman  died  without  riolence  —  died  in 
his  bed,  as  honest  men  die — we  can  scarcely  believe  that 
his  life  was  not  punishment  enough.  He  lived  in  strict 
seclusion — the  seclusion  of  poverty,  and  maintained  him- 
self by  dressing  flax.  His  life  was  several  times  attempted 
by  the  mob,  for  he  was  an  object  of  universal  execration 
and  horror ;  and  even  ten  years  afterwards,  when  he  died, 
his  body  was  buried  in  secret  at  the  dead  of  night,  for 
the  hatred  of  the  world  survived  him  1 " 

"And  the  corporal,  did  he  marry  in  his  old  age  ?  " 

"  History  telleth  of  one  Jacob  Bunting,  whose  wife, 
several  years  younger  than  himself,  played  him  certain 
■orry  pranks  with  a  rakish  squire  in  the  neighborhood : 
the  said  Jacob  knowing  nothing  thereof,  but  furnishing 
^eat  oblectation  unto  his  neighbors  by  boasting  that  he 
turned  an  excellent  penny  by  selling  poultry  to  his  honor 
above  market  prices,—*  For  Bessy,  my  girl,  I'm  a 
of  the  world  —  augh  I ' " 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


JS4  HVOBVB    AEAM. 

'^  Contented  I  a  raitable  fiite  fbr  the  old  dog. — Bit 
Peter  Dealtry?" 

''  Of  Peter  Dealtrj  know  we  nothing  more,  fare  thai 
we  hare  seen  at  Graeedale  ehnrehyard  a  small  tombaicme 
infleribed  to  hie  memory,  whh  the  foUowiag  sacred  posy 
thereto  appended:  — 

«We  flourish,  ndth  th«  holy  text, 
One  hour,  and  are  cat  down  the  next: 
I  was  like  grass  but  yesterday, 
But  Death  has  mowed  me  into  hay.' "  * 

"And  his  namesake.  Sir  Peter  Grindlescrew  Hales  t " 

"Went  through  a  long  life,  honored  and  respected, 

bat  met  with  domestic  misfortunes  in  old  age.    His  eldest 

son  married  a  servant-maid,  and  his  youngest  daughter 

"Eloped  with  the  groom?" 

"By  no  means:  with  a  young  spendthrift^- the  very 
picture  of  what  Sir  Peter  was  in  his  youth.  They  were 
both  struck  out  of  their  father's  will,  and  Sir  Peter  died 
in  the  arms  of  his  eight  remaining  children,  seven  of  whom 
never  forgave  his  memory  for  not  being  the  eighth,  via. 
chief  heir." 

"And  his  contemporary,  John  GourUand,  the  non- 
hypochondriac  f" 

"  Died  of  sudden  suflEbcation,  as  he  was  crossing  Houna* 
.ow  Heath." 

"But  Lord ♦♦♦♦♦?"' 

"  Lived  to  a  great  age ;  his  last  days,  owing  to  growing 

»  Verbatim. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


BUUENS    ARAM.  835 

infirmities,  were  spent  out  of  the  world  ;  every  one  pitied 
him, —  it  was  the  happiest  time  of  his  life!" 

"  Dame  Darkmans  I " 

"  Was  found  dead  in  her  bed ;  from  over-fatigue,  it 
was  supposed,  in  making  merry  at  the  funeral  of  a  young 
girl  on  the  previous  day." 

"  Well  I  —  hem, —  and  so  Walter  and  his  cousin  were 
really  married  !  And  did  they  never  return  to  the  old 
manor-house  ?  " 

"No;  the  memory  that  is  allied  only  to  melancholy 
grows  sweet  with  years,  and  hallows  the  spot  which  it 
haunts ;  not  so  the  memory  allied  to  dread,  terror,  and 
something  too  of  shame.  Walter  sold  the  property  with 
some  pangs  of  natural  regret ;  after  his  marriage  with 
Ellinor  he  returned  abroad  for  some  time,  but  finally 
settled  in  England,  engaged  in  active  life,  and  left  to  his 
posterity  a  name  they  still  honor ;  and  to  his  country, 
the  memory  of  some  services  that  will  not  lightly  pass 
aWay. 

"  But  one  dread  and  gloomy  remembrance  never  for- 
sook his  mind,  and  exercised  the  most  powerful  influence 
over  the  actions  and  motives  of  his  life.  In  every  cmer* 
gency,  in  every  temptation,  there  rose  to  his  eyes  the  fate 
of  him  so  gifted,  so  noble  in  much,  so  formed  for  great- 
ness in  all  things,  blasted  by  one  crime  —  a  crime,  the 
offspring  of  bewildered  reasonings  —  all  the  while  spec* 
dating  upon  virtue.  And  that  fate,  revealing  the  darker 
secrets  of  our  kind,  in  which  the  true  science  of  morals  is 
thiefly  found,  taught  hfm  the  twofold  lesson, —  caution 
IT.— 29  2p 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  iC 


S36  SU^SNB    ARAM. 

for  himself,  and  charity  for  others.  He  knew  henceforth 
that  even  the  criminal  is  not  all  evil ;  the  angel  within  us 
is  not  easily  expelled  ;  it  sarviyes  sin,  ay,  and  many  sins, 
and  leaves  us  sometimes  in  amaze  and  marvel  at  the  good 
that  lingers  round  the  heart  even  of  the  hardiest  ofifendcr. 
"Ajid  Ellinor  clung  with  more  than  revived  affection  to 
one  with  whose  lot  she  was  now  allied.  Walter  was  her 
last  tie  upon  earth,  and  in  him  she  learned,  day  by  day, 
more  lavishly  to  treasure  up  her  heart.  Adversity  and 
trial  had  ennobled  the  character  of  both ;  and  she  who 
had  so  long  seen  in  her  cousin  all  she  could  love,  beheld 
now  in  her  husband  —  all  that  she  could  venerate  and 
admire.  A  certain  religious  fervor,  in  which,  after  the 
calamities  of  her  family,  she  had  indulged,  continued  with 
her  to  the  last;  but  (softened  by  human  ties,  and  the 
reciprocation  of  earthly  duties  and  affections),  it  was 
fortunately  preserved  either  from  the  undue  enthusiasm 
or  the  undue  austerity  into  which  it  would  otherwise,  in 
all  likelihood,  have  mei:ged.  What  remained,  however, 
uniting  her  most  cheerful  thoughts  with  something  serious, 
and  the  happiest  moments  of  the  present  with  the  dim 
and  solemn  forecast  of  the  future,  elevated  her  nature, 
not  depressed,  and  made  itself  visible  rather  in  tender 
than  in  sombre  hues.  And  it  was  sweet,  when  the  thought 
of  Madeline  and  her  father  came  across  her,  to  recur  at 
once  for  consolation  to  that  heaven  in  which  she  believed 
their  tears  were  dried,  and  their  past  sorrows  but  a  for- 
gotten dream  1  There  is.  indeed,  a  time  of  life  when 
these  reflections  make  our  chief,  though  a  melancholy 
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pjeasare.  As  we  grow  older,  and  sometimes  a  hope, 
sometimes  a  friend,  vilnishes  from  onr  path,  the  thought 
of  an  immortality  toill  press  itself  forcibly  upon  ns  I  and 
there,  by  little  and  little,  as  the  ant  piles  grain  after  grain, 
the  garners  of  a  future  sustenance,  we  learn  to  carry  our 
hopes,  and  harvest,  as  it  were,  our  wishes. 

"Our  cousins,  then,  were  happy.  Happy,  for  they 
loved  one  another  entirely ;  and  on  those  who  do  so  love, 
I  sometimes  think  that,  barring  physical  pain  and  extreme 
poverty,  the  ills  of  life  fall  with  but  idle  malice.  Yes, 
they  were  happy,  in  spite  of  the  past  and  in  defiance  of 
the  future."*' 

"  I  am  satisfied,  then,"  said  my  friend, — "  and  your  tale 
is  fairly  done  I " 


And  now,  reader,  farewell  I  If  sometimes,  as  thou  hast 
gone  with  me  to  this  our  parting  spot,  thou  hast  sufi'ered 
thy  companion  to  win  the  mastery  over  thine  interest,  to 
flash  now  on  thy  convictions,  to  touch  now  thy  heart,  to 
guide  thy  hope,  to  excite  thy  terror,  to  gain,  it  may  be, 
to  the  sonrces  of  thy  tears  —  then  is  there  a  tie  between 
thoe  and  me  which  cannot  readily  be  broken  I  And  when 
thou  hcarest  the  malice  that  wrongs  affect  the  candor 
which  should  judge,  shall  he  not  find  in  thy  sympathies 
tb(  defence,  or  in  thy  charity  the  inulgence, — of  a  friend  ? 


THE  END. 
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